This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


atjhttp  :  //books  .  qooqle  .  com/ 


V?   /f>/lM,  /.    ////'////  .  W)('j\ 


I 


THE 


PLAYS 


O    F 


'ILLIAM   SHAKESPEARE. 


Vol.  V. 


THE 


PLAYS 


O    F 


WILLIAM   SHAKESPEARE. 


VOLUME  the  FIFTH, 


CONTAINING, 

The  Second  Pa  it  of  KING  HENRY  the  SIXTH. 
The  Third  Part  of  KING  HENRY  the  SIXTH. 
The  LIFE  and  DEATH  of  RICHARD  the  THIRD. 
The  LIFE  of  KING  HENRY  the  EIGHTH. 


LONDON: 

Printed  for  J.  and  R.  Tonson,  C.  Corbet,  H.  Woodfall, 

J.  Rivikgton,  R.  Baldwin,  L.  Hawes,  Clark  and 

Collins,  W.  Johnston,  T.  Caslon,  T.  Lownds, 

and  the  Executors  of  B.  Dood. 

M.DCC.LXV. 


THE 


SECOND    PART 


O  F 


H  E  N  RT   VI. 


Voi.  V. 


Dramatis  Perfonae. 


KING  Henry  the  Sixth. 

Humphry  Duke  of  Gloucefler,  Uncle  to  the  King. 

Cardinal  Beauford,  Bifhop  of  Winchcfter,  great  Untie 
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4  The  Second  PAfc?  of 

King     H  E    N  R    T    VI 


ACT    I.     SCENE    I* 


The    PJLACB. 

Fiourijh  if  Trumpets  i  then,  Hautboys,.  Enter  king 
Henry,  Duke  Humphry,  Salilbury,  "Warwick*  and 
Bcauford  on  the  one  fide :  The  <%ueen,  Suffolk,  York, 
Somerfet,  and  Buckingham  on  the  other* 


A 


Suffolk 

S  by  your  high  imperial  Majefty  * 
I  had  in  charge  at  my  depart  for  Francti 
As  procurator  for  your  Excellence, 


1  The  fecond part,  Set.]  This 
tnd  the  third  part  were  firfl  writ- 
ten under  the  title  of  the  Con- 
tention ^York  and  Lancafter, 
printed  in  1600,  but  fmce  vaflly 
improved  by  the  author.  Po*K. 
Tbe/ecoHd  Part  o/K.  Henry  V I .] 
This  and  the  Third  part  oi  King 
Htmy  V  I.con  tain  that  troublefom 
Period  of  this  Prince's  Reign, 
wiich  took  in  thewholef  0*/;*- 
*«»  betwixt  the  two  Houfcs  of 
Tcrk  and  Lancafter  :  And  under 
that  title  were  thefe  two  Plays 
irft  afted  and  publiflied.     The 
prefent  Scene  opens  with  KJien- 
9's  Marriage,  which  was  in  the 
*l&  Year  of  his  Reign  ;    and 
dofcs  with  the  firil  Battle  fought 


at  St.  Albans,  and  won  by  the 
York  Faftion,  in  the  33d  Year 
of  his  Reign.  So  that  it  com- 
prizes  the  Hiftory  and  Transac- 
tions of  10  Years.  Theobald. 

1  //  fayctir  high^  Sec]  Vide 
Hall's  Chronicle,  Fol.  66.  Year 
23.  Init.  Pofi* 

It  is  apparent  that  this  play 
begins  where  the  former  ends* 
and  continues  the  feries  of  iranf- 
adtions,  Of  which  it  preftippofe* 
the  fir  ft  part  already  known. 
This  is  a  fufficient  proof  that  the 
fecond  and  third  parts  were  not 
written  Without  dependance  on 
the  £r&,  tho'  they  were  printed 
.  a?  containing  a  complete  period 
ofhiflory. 

B  2  To 


THESECONDPARTOF 

To  marry  Princefe  Marfret  for  your  Grace , 
So  in  the  famous  ancient  city,  Tours, 
la  prefence  of  the  kings  of  France  and  Sicily 
The  dukes  of  Orleans,  Calaber,  Bretaigne,   Alanfi 
Seven  Earls,  twelve  Barons,  twenty  reverend  Bifhc 
I  have  perform'd  my  talk,  and  was  efpous'd : 
And  humbly  now  upon  my  bended  knee, 
In  fight  of  England  and  her  lordly  peers 
Deliver  up  my  title  in  the  Queen 

[Prefenting  the  Queen  to  the  K 
To  your  moft  gracious  hand •,  that  are  the  fubftan 
Of  that  great  fhadow  I  did  reprefent ; 
The  happieft  gift  that  ever  Marquefs  gave* 
The  faireft  Queen  that  ever  King  receiv'd. 

K.  Henry.  Suffolk*  ariie.     Welcome*  Queen  M 
gatet^ 
\  can  exptefs  no  kinder  fign  of  love, 
Than  this  kind  kifs.     O  Lord,  that  lend'ft  me  lift 
Lend  me  a  heart  replete  with  thankfulnefs  ! 
For  thou  baft  giv*n  me,  in  this  beauteous  face, 
A  world  of  earthly  bleflings  to  my  foul; 
If  fympathy  of  love  unite  our  thoughts. 

Q^Mar.  Great  King  of  England,  and  my  graci< 
Lord, 
1*he  mutual  conference  that  my  mind  hath  had,  * 
By  day,  by  night,  waking  and  in  my  dreams, 
In  courtly  company,  or  ar  my  beads, 
"With  you,  mine  alder-liefeft  Sovereign,  4 
Makes  me  the  bolder  to  falute  my  King 
With  ruder  terms,  fuch  as  my  wit  affords, 


1  Tbe  mutual  confrenet—] 
I  am  the  bolder  to  addrefs  you, 
having  already  fanuliarifed  you 
.  fo  my  imagination. 

♦  — —  mine  alder-lieveft  So- 
<vtrti%u ;]     Alder  Urvtjl   is 
an  old  Eu&lijb  word  given  to  htm 
to  whom  eheijpeakttls  hip  re  me-* 


ly  attached :  Lie<v/Jf  being 
(upcrlative  of  the  comparat 
levar,  rather*  from  lief.  So  J 
Jn  his  Chronicle,  Htnrj  VI. 
lio  is.  Kygbt  hygie  and  mi± 
Prince*  and  my  rygbt  mble*  t 
oficr  one*  lcvefl  Lord. 

Wakburt 
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Jtodorer-joy  of  heart  dotfj  minHter. 
I       X.  Henry.  Her  fight  did  ravifh,  but  her  grace  ia 
fpeech, 
Henwdsjp-clad  with  wifdom's  majefty, 
Make  meirom  wondring  fall  to  weeping  joys, 
Such  is  the  fulnefs  of  my  heart's  content. 
Lords,  with  one  cheerful  voice  welcome  my  Love. 
All  kneel.  Long  live  Queen  Margrd%  England  %  haj> 

pinefs! 
Q.  Mar.  We  thank  you  all.  [FlouriJL 

Suf  My  Lord  protestor,  fo  it  pleafe  your  grace, 
Here  are  the  articles  of  contracted  Peace, 
Between  oor  Sovereign  and  the  French  King,  Charles* 
For  eighteen  months  concluded  byconfent. 

Gb. reads. ~\  Imprimis,  It  isagrctd  between  the  French 
King,  Charles,  and  William  de  la  Pole  Marquefs  of 
Suffolk,  Ambajfador  far  Henry  King  of  England,  that 
the  [aid  Henry Jhall  efpoufe  the  Lady  Margaret,  daughter 
unto  Reignier  King  of  Naples,  Sicilia,  and  Jeruiatem, 
•esnd  crown  her  Queen  of  England,  ere  the  thirtieth  of 
Nlay  next  enfuing. 

Item,  That  the  Dutcby  of  Anjou,  and  the  County  of 
Maine,  Jhall  be  releafed  and  delivered  to  the  King  her 
father.  [Lets  fall  the  Paper* 

K.  Henry.  Uncle,  bow  now? 
Glo.  Pardon  me,  gracious  Lord  * 
Some  fudden  qualm  hath  (truck  me  to  the  heart, 
And  dimm'd  mine  eyes,  that  I  can  read  no  further* 
K.  Henry.  Uncle  of  tVtnche(lery  I  pray,  read  on. 
Win.  Item*  TbatJhe  Dutcbies  af  Anjou  and  Maine 
Jhall  be  releafed  and  delivered  to  the  King  her  father,  and 
fie  Cent  over  of  the  Kin*  of  England*/  own  proper  coft 
<w  charges,  without  habing  any  dowry. 
K .*  Henry.  They  pleafe  us  well.     Lord  Marquefs, 
kneel  you  down; 
We  here  create  thee  the  firft  duke  of  Suffolk, 
Anid  gird  thee  with  the  fword.  Coufin  of  Tork% 
We  here  difcbarge  your  Grace  from  being  Regent 
\  B  3  Fth# 


6  THE  SECOND  PART  OF 

I'th*  parts  of  France,  till  term  of  eighteen  month! 
Be  full  expired.     Thanks,  uncle  Wtncbefter* 
Glo'fter,  York,  Buckingham,    and  Somerfct, 
Salifbury  and  Warwick ; 
We  thank  you  for  all  this  great  favour  done, 
In  entertainment  to  my  princely  Queen. 
Come,  let  us  in,  an4  with  all  fpeed  provide 
To  fee  her  coronation  be  performJd. 

[Exeunt  King,  Queen,  and  Suff 

S   C    E    N    E    II. 

Manent  the  reft. 
Glo.  Brave  peers  of  England,  pillars  of  the  flat* 
To  you  Duke  Humphry  muft  unload  his  grief, 
Your  grief,  the  common  grief  of  all  the  land. 
What !  did  my  brother  Henry  fpend  his  youth, 
His  valour,  coin,  and  people  in  the  wars  ? 
DW  he  lb  often  lodge  in  open  field, 
In  winters  cold,  and  fummer's  parching  heat, 
To  conquer  France,  his  true  inheritance  ? 
And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wits 
To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got  ? 
Have  you  yourfelves,  Somerfet,  Buckingham, 
Brave  York,  and  Salt/bury,  vidtorious  Warwick, 
ReceivM  deep  fears  in  France  and  Normandy  ? 
Or  hath  mine  uncle  Beauford,  and  myfelf, 
With  all  the  learned  council  of  the  realm, 
Studied  fo  long,  fat  in  the  council  houfe, 
Early  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro, 
How  France  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  awe 
And  was  his  Highnefs  in  his  infancy 
Crowned  in  Pkris,  in  defpight  of  foes  ? 
And  (hall  thefe  labours  and  thefe  honours  die  ! 
Shall  Henry's  Conqueft,  Bedford's  vigilance, 
Your  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  counfel  die  ? 
O  peers  of  England,  (hameful  is  this  league, 
Fatal  this  marriage-,  cancelling  your  fame, 
Slotting  yopr  jiame?  frQm  books  of  memory ; 
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Rafting  the  characters  of  your  renown, 
Defacing  monuments  of  conquered  France^ 
Undoing  all,  as  all  bad  never  been. 

Car.  Nephew,  what  means  this  paffionate  difcourfe? 
This  peroration  with  fuch  circumftances  ?  s 
For  France^  'tis  ours;  and  we  will  keep  it  ftiiL 

Glo.  Ay,  uncle,  we  will  keep  it  if  we  can  ; 
But  now  it  is  impoflible  we  fhould. 
Suffolk,  the  new-made  Duke  that  rules  the  roaft, 
Hath  giv'n  the  dutchy  of  Anjou  and  Maine 
Unto  the  poor  King  Reignier,  whofe  large  ftile 
Agrees  not  with  the  leannefs  of  his  purfe. 

Sal.  Now,  by  the  death  of  him  who  dy'd  for  all, 
Thefe  counties  were  the  keys  of  Normandy. 
—But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick  my  valiant  fon  ? 

War.  For  grief  that  they  are  pad  recovery. 
For  were  there  hope  to  conquer  them  again, 
My  fword  (hould  fned  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no  tears. 
Anjcu  and  Maine /  myfelf  did  win  them  both, 
Thofe  provinces  thefe  arms  of  mine  did  conquer. 
And  are  the  cities,  that  I  got  with  wounds, 
Delivered  up  again  with  peaceful  words  ?  * 

York.  For  Suffolk's  Duke,  may  he  be  fuffocate, 
That  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  ifle! 
France  fhould  have  torn  and  rent  my  very  heart, 
Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  league. 
I  never  read,  but  England?*  Kings  have  had 
Large  fums  of  gold,  and  dowries  with  their  wives : 
And  our  King  Henry  gives  away  his  own, 
To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages. 

Glo.  A  proper  jeft,  and  never  heard  before, 
That  Suffolk  fhould  demand  a  whole  fifteenth, 
For  coft  and  charges  in  tranfporting  her. 

*Tbts peroration  <with  fuch cir-  nuick  is  natural,  and  I  wiih  it 

cumftances  f\    This  fpeech  had    been    better    cxpreflcd  ; 

crowded  with  fo  many  inftances  there  is  a  kind  of  jingle  in- 

cf  aggravation.  tended  in  winds  and  words. 

•  The  indignation  of  War- 

B  4  She 
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She  fhould  have  ftaid  in  France^  and  ftarVd  in  France^ 
Before — — 

Car.  My  Lord  of  Glo^fter,  now  ye  grow  too  hot* 
It  was  the  pjeafure  of  my  Lord  the  King. 

Glo.  My  Lord  of  Wincbeficr^  I  know  your  mind*. 
9Tis  not  my  fpeeches  that  you  do  miflike, 
But  '(is  my  pretence  that  doth  trouble  you. 
Rancour  will  out.     Proud  prelate,  in  thy  face 
I  fee  thy  fury ;  if  I  longer  ftayf 
We  (hall  begin  oqr  ancient  bickerings. 
Lordings,  farewel ;  and  fay,  when  I  am  gone, 
I  prophefy'd,  France  will  be  loft  ere  long.         [2&//W 

Car.  So,  there  goes  our  prote&or  in  a  rage. 
Tis  known  to  you,  he  is  mine  enemy, 
Nay  more,  an  enemy  unto  you  all, 
And  no  great  friend,  I  fear  me,  to  the  King. 
Confider,  Lords,  he  is  the  next  of  blood, 
And  heir  apparent  to  the  Englijb  crown. 
Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  his  marriage, 
And  all  the  wealthy  kingdoms  of  the  weft,  5 
There's  reafon  he  fhould  be  difpleas'd  at  it. 
Look  to  it,  Lords,  let  not  his  fmoothing  words 
Bewitch  your  hearts ;  be  wife  and  circumfpedt. 
What  though  the  common  people  favour  him, 
Calling  him  Humphry,  the  good  Duke  of  Gio'fter, 
Clapping  their  hands  and  crying  with  loud  voice, 
Jefu  maintain  your  royal  excellence! 
With,  Godpreferve  the  good  Duke  Humphry ! 
I  fearfhe,  Lords,  for  all  this  flattering  glofs, 
He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  proteftor. 

Buck.  Why  (hould  he  then  protect  oqr  fovereignf 
He  being  of  age  to  govern  of  himfelf  ? 
Coufin  of  Somerfetj  join.you  with  me, 

P  And  all  the  nuealtby  hi/fg-  }n  the  If  eft  as  well  as  io  the 

Joms  of  the  wBST,].Ccr-  Eaft,    apd   the  \yeftern  kine- 

tainly  Sbakfffeare  wrote  bast,  doms  were  more  likely  to  be  jn 

Wabburton.  the  thought  of  the  fptraker." 
Tfrcre  are  wealthy  kingdoms  , 

A*hJ 


\ 
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And  all  together  with  the  Duke  of  Suffolk, 
We'll  quickly  hoift  Duke  Humphry  from  his  feat. 
Oar.  This  weighty  bufinefs  will  not  brook  delay. 
I*J1  to  the  Duke  of  Suffolk  prcfcmiy.  [Exit. 

Sum.  Coufin  of  Buckingham,  though  Humphry's  pride 
-And  greatnefs  of  his  place  be  grief  to  us, 
"Sfet  kt  us  watch  the  haughty  Cardinal : 
His  infbleoce  is  more  intolerable 
Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  befide. 
If  Ghffitr  be  difplac'd,  he'll  be  prote&or. 

Buck.  Or  S$mcrftt,  or  I9  will  be  protestor. 
Defpight  Duke  Humphry,  or  the  Cardinal. 

[Exeunt  Buckingham  and  Somerfet. 
Sal.  Pride  went  before,  ambition  follows  him. 
^Vhile  thefe  do  labour  for  their  own  preferment, 
Sehoves  it  us  to  labour  for  the  realm. 
J  never  law,  but  Humphry  Duke  of  Gtffter 
Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 
Oft  have  1  leen  the  haughty  Cardinal 
Jviore  like  a  foldier,  than  a  man  o'th'church, 
J\s  (tout  and  proud  as  he  were  Lord  of  all, 
Swear  like  a  ruffian,  and  demean  himfelf 
Unlike  the  ruler  of  a  common- weal. 
Warwick  my  fon,  the  comfort  of  my  age ! 
Thy  deeds,  thy  plainnefs,  and  thy  houje-kceping, 
Have  won  the  greateft  favour  of  the  commons, 
Excepting  none  but  good  Duke  Humphry. 
And  brother  York,  thy  a£b  in  Ireland, 
In  bringing  them  to  civil  difcipline, 
Thy  Jate  exploits  done  in  the  heart  of  France, 
When  thou  wert  regent  for  our  fovercign, 
Have  made  thee  fear'd  and  honour'd  or  the  people. 
Join  we  together  for  the  public  good, 
In  what  we  can,  to  bridle  and  iupprefs 
The  pride  of  Suffolk,  and  the  Cardinal, 
With  Somerfct's  and  Buckingham's  ambition  ; 
And,  as  we  may,  clieiifh  Duke  Humphry9*  deeds, 
While  they  do  tend  the  profit  of  the  Japd, 

r  War. 
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War.  So  God  help  Warwick,  as  he  loves  the  land; 
And  common  profit  of  his  country ! 

York.  And  fo  fays  Tork,  for  he  hath  greateft  caufe, 

Sal.  Then  let's  make  hade,  and  look  unto  the  main. 

War.  Unto  the  main  ?  Oh  father,  Maine  is  loft  \ 
That  Maine,  which  by  main  force  Warwick  did  win, 
And  would  have  kept,  fo  long  as  breath  did  laft  : 
Main  chance,  father,  you  meant  •,  but  I  meant  Maim, 
Which  1  will  win  from  Frame,  or  elfe  be  flain. 

[Exeunt  Warwick  and  Salifbury 

SCENE    III. 

Manet  York. 

Tork.  Anjou  and  Maine  are  given  to  the  French  % 
Paris  is  loft ;  the  ftate  of  Normandy 
Stands  on  a  tickle  point,  now  they  are  gone. 
Suffolk  concluded  on  the  articles, 
.The  peers  agreed,  and  Henry  was  well  pleas'd 
To  change  two  dukedoms  for  a  duke's  fair  daughter, 
I  cannot  blame  them  all,  what  is't  to  them  ? 
'Tis  thine  they  give  away,  and  not  their  own. 
Pirates  may  make  cheap  penn'worths  of  their  pillage 
And  purchafe  friends,  and  give  to  courtezans, 
Still  revelling,  like  Lords*  till  all  be  gone, 
While  as  the  filly  owner  of  the  goods 
Weeps  over  them,  and  wrings  his  haplefs  hands, 
And  (hakes  his  head,  and  trembling  ftands  aloof, 
While  all  is  fhared,  and  all  is  borne  away, 
Ready  to  ftarve,  and  dares  not  touch  his  own. 
So  Tork  muft  fit,  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue, 
While  his  own  lands  are  bargain'd  for,  and  fold. 
Methinks,  the  realms  of  England,  France  and  Ireland 
Bear  that  proportion  to  my  flefh  and  blood, 
As  did  the  fatal  brand  Altbea  burnt,  x 

Unto  the  prince's  heart  of  Qatydon. 

Jnjoi 
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Atjou  and  Maine,  both  giv*n  unto  the  French  ! 
Cold  news. for  me,  for  I  had  hope  of  FYaHcey 
£v*n  as  I  have  of  fertile  England's  foil 
A  day  will  come,  when  Tork  fhall  claim  his  own  j 
And  therefore  I  will  take  the  Nevills*  parts, 
-And  taake  a  ftew  of  love  to  proud  Duke  Humphry^ 
Aid,  when  I  fpy  advantage,  claim  the  Crown, 
for  that's  the  golden  mark  I  feek  to  hit. 
JNbr  ffiall  proud  Lancafter  ufurp  my  right, 
l^or  hold  the  fcepter  in  his  childifh  fiit, 
itfor  wear  the  diadem  upon  his  head, 
"Whofe  church-like  humour  fits  not  for  a  Crown, 
Then,  Tork,  be  (till  a  while,  till  time  do  ferve; 
"Watch  thou,  and  wake  when  others  be  aQeep, 
To  pry  into  the  fecrets  of  the  State ; 
Till  Henry,  furfeiting  in  joys  of  love, 
"With  his  new  bride,  and  England's  dear-bought  Queenj 
And  Humphry  with  the  Peers  be  fall'n  at  jars. 
Then  will  I  raife  aloft  the  milk-white  Roie,   . 
With  whofe  fweet  fmell  the  air  (hall  be  perfum'd  j 
And  in  my  ftandard  bear  the  Arms  of  Fork, 
To  grapple  with  the  houfe  of  Lancafter ;  * . 

And,  force  perforce,  I'll  make  him  yield  the  Crown, 
Whofe  bookifh  Rule  hath  pulPd  fair  England  down. 

[Exit  York, 

S  C  E  N  E    IV. 

Changes  to  the  Duke  of  GloucefterV  Houfe* 

JEnter  Duke  Humphry,  and  bis  Wife  Eleanor. 

Bean.  ITT  H  Y  droops  my  Lord,  like  ovcr-ripenM 

VV  corn 

Hanging  the  head  with  Ceres'  plenteous  load  ? 

Why  doth  the  great  Duke  Humphry  knit  his  brows, 
As  frowning  at  the  favours  of  the  world  ? 
Why  are  thine  eyes  fi*t  to  the  fullen  earth, 

Gazing 
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Gazing  ^t  that  which  feems  to  dim  thy  fight  ?  - 

What  feeft  thou  there  ?  King  Henry's  Diadem, 

Inchas'd  with  all  the  honours  of  the  world  ? 

If  fo,  gaze  on,  and  grovel  on  the  face, 

Until  thy  head  be  circled  with  die  fame, 

Put  forth  thy  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  Gold.— 

WhaH  is't  too  (hart  ?  Til  lengthen  it  with  mine. 

And  having  both  together  heavM  it  up, 

We'll  both  together  lift  our  heads  to  heaven  ; 

And  never  niore  abafeour  fight  fo  low, 

As  to  vouchfafe  one  glance  unto  the  ground. 

Glo.  ONell,  fweet  Nell,  if  thou  doft  love  thy  Lord^r 
Banifh  the  canker  of  ambitious  thoughts  ; 
And  may  that  thought,  when  I  imagine  111 
Againft  my  King  and  nephew,  virtuous  Henry ; 
Be  my  laft  Breathing  in  this  mortal  world  ! 
—My  troublous  dreams  this  night  do  make  me  fad. 
•  Jtfesn.  What  dream'd  my  Lord*  tell  me,  and  Til 

requite  it 
With -tweet  rehearfal  of  my  morning's  dream. 

Glo.  Methought,  this  Staff,  mine  office-badge  in 
&        Court, 

Witt  broke  in  twain ;  by  whom  I  have  forgot ; 
But,  as  I  think,  it  was  by  th'  Cardinal ; 
Aiid,  on  the  pieces  of  the  broken  wand, 
Were  plat'd  the  heads  of  Edmund  Duke  of  Somerfit, 
And  William  de  la  Pole  6rft  Duke  of  Suffolk. 
This  was  the  dream ;  what  it  doth  bode,  God  knows* 

Elean.  Tut,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argument, 
That  he,  that  breaks  a  ftick  of  Glo'Jler's  grove, 
Shall  lofe  his  head  for  his  Preemption. 
But  lift  to  me,  my  Humphry,  my  fweet  Duke  \ 
Methought,  I  fat  in  feat  of  Majefty, 
In  the  Cathedral  church  of  Wejlminfter, 
And  in  that  chair  where  Kings  and  Queens  were  crown'd, 
Where  Henry  and  M&rgrtt  kneel'd  to  me, 
And  on  my  head  did  fet  the  Diadem. 

GU>.  Nay,  JLltamr,  xhen  mull  I  chide  outright. 

Pre- 
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-fttfumptuous  Dame,  ill-nurtur'd  Eleanor, 
-Art  thou  not  fccond  woman  in  the  Realm* 
-And  the  Protestor's  wife,  belov'd  of  him  ? 
Ifaft  thou  not  worldly. plcafure  at  command, 
-Above  the  reach  or  compafs  of  thy  thought  i 
-And  wilt  thou  ftiH  be  hammering  treachery, 
To  tumble  down  thy  hufband,  and  chyfcJf, 
From  top  of  honour  to  difgrace's  feet  ? 
Away  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 

Elean.  What,  what,  my  Lord  !  are  you  focbokricfc 
With  Eleanor \  for  telling  but  her  dream  i 
Next  time,  111  keep  my  dreams  unto  myfclf* 
And  nor  be  checked. 

Glo.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  I  am  pleas'd  again. 

Enter  Mejfenger. 

Afef.  My  Lord  Prote&or,  'tis  his  Highnefi'  pkafbre* 
You  do  prepare  to  ride  unto  Su  Albans^ 
Whereas  the  King  and  Queen  do  mean  to  hawk* 

G/r.  I  go.    Come,  NeHy  thou  wilt  ride  with  us  ? 

Elean.  Yes,  my  good  Lord,  1*11  follow  prefent I jfr 

[Exit  Gloucefteft 
Follow  I  muft,  I  cannot  go  before, 
While  GWjter  bears  this  bale  and  humble  mind. 
Were  I  a  man,  a  Duke,  and  next  of  blood, 
I  would  remove  thefe  tedious  ftumbling-blocks  » 
And  finooth  my  way  upon  their  headleip  necks. 
And  being  a  woman,  1  will  not  be  flack 
To  play  my  part  in  Fortune's  pageant. 
—Where  are  you  there,  S\xJobn?  Nay,  fear  nqt,  mail, 
We  are  alone ;  here's  none  but  thee  and  I. 

Enter  Hume. 

Hume.  Jefus  preferve  your  Royal  Majefty  ! 
Elean.  What  fay'ft  thou  ?  Mcjeftyf  IambutGrvw. 
Hume.  But  by  the  grace  of  God,  zndHmt's  advice, 

Your 
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Your  Graccfs  title  iball  be  multiply'd. 

Elean.  What  fay'ft  thou,  man  ?   hall  thou  as  ye 
conferr'd 
With  Margery  Jordan,  the  cunning  witch  ; 
And  Roger  Bolingbrook  the  conjurer, 
And  will  they  undertake  to  do  me  good  ? 

Hume.  This  they  have  promifed,    to  Ihew  you 
Highnefs 
A  Spirit  rais'd  from  depth  of  under-ground, 
.That  (hall  make  anfwer  to  fuch  queftions, 
As  by  your  Grace  fhall  be  propounded  him* 

Elean%  It  is  enough,  I'll  think  upon  the  queftions* 
When  from  St.  Albans  we  do  make  return, 
We'll  fee  thofe  things  effefted  to  the  full* 
Here,  Hume,  take  this  reward.     Make  merry,  man. 
With  thy  confederates  in  this  weighty  caufe. 

[Exit  Eleanoi 

Hum.  Hume  muft  make  merry  with  *he  Dutcheil 
gold  ; 
Marry,  and  (hall.     But  how  now,  Sir  John  Hume? 
Sral  up  your  lips,  and  give  no  words,  but  mum  ! 
The  bunnefs  aflceth  filent  fecrecy* 
Dame  Eleanor  gives  gold  to  bring  the  witch, 
'Gold  cannot  come  amifs,  were  fhe  a  devil. 
Yet  have  I  gold,  flies  from  another  coaft, 
I  dare  not  fay  from  the  rich  Cardinal, 
And  from  the  great  and  new-made  Duke  of  Suffolk  \ 
Yet  I  do  find  it  fo  :  for  to  be  plain, 
They,  knowing  Dame  Eleanor's  afpiring  humour, 
Have  hired  me  to  undermine  the  Dutchcfs  ; 
And  buz  thefe  conjurations  in  her  brain. 
They  fay,  a  crafty  knave  does  need  no  broker ; 
Yet  am  I  Suffolk's,  and  the  Cardinal's,  broker. 
— Hume,  If  you  take  not  heed,  you  (hall  go  neaf 
To  call  them  both  &  pair  of  crafty  knaves. 
— Well,  fo  it  (lands  •,   and  thus  I  fear  at  laft, 
Hume's  knavery  will  be  the  dutchefs*  wreck, 

4  An 
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And  her  Attainture  will  be  Humphry9  s  Fall : 

'Sort  how  it  will,  I  (ball  have  gold  for  alL      [Exit. 

I  SCENE     VII. 

!  .    Changes  Id  an  Apartment  ifrtbe  Palace* 

Ekttr  three  or  four  Petitioners,  Peter  the  Armourer's 
man  being  one. 

iPtf.Tt'^Y  matters,  let's  ftand  ckife;  ftiy  Lord 

JLVJL  Prote&or  will  come  this  way  by  and  b*„ 

and  then  we  may  deliver  our  (applications    in  quilL 

2  Pet.  Marry,  the  Lord  protedt  him,  for  he's  a 

-  good  man,  Jefu  blefs  him ! 

Enter  Suffolk,  and  Queen* 

1  Pet,  Here  a 'comes,  methinks,  and  the  Queen 
with  him.     I'll  be  the  firft,  fure. 

2  Pet.  Come  back,  fool,  this  is  the  Duke  of 
Suffblky  and  not  my  Lord  Prote&or.  ^ 

Suf.  How  now,  rcllow,  wouldft  any  tiring  with  mt? 

1  Pet.  I  pray,  my  Lord,  pardon  mc ;  I  took  ye 
for  my  Lord  Prote&or. 

Q.  Mar.  To  my  Lard  ProteBor.  [reading*]  Are  your 
Amplications  to  his  lordfhip  ?  Let  me  ice  them*  what 
is  thine  ? 

1  Pet.  Mine  is,  an't  pkafe  your  Grace,  againft 
John  GoodmaUy  my  Lord  Cardinal's  man*  for  keeping 
my  houfc  and  lands,  and  wife,  and  all  from  me. 

Suf.  TJiy.  wife  too?  that's  fome  wrong,  indeed. 
What's  yours?  what's  here?  [reads.]  Againft  the  Duke 
rf  Suffolk,  for  inclofing  the  Commons  of  Long  Melford. 
How  now,  Sir  Knave  ? 

7  Sort  hvw  it  <wiJL]  Let  the  Hanmer't  reading,  the  reft  lure 
ifftte  be  what  it  will.  in  lit  quill. 

1  In  guilt.}*  This  il  Si*  T. 

^  2  Pet. 
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2  Pet.  Alas/ Sir,  I  am  but  a  poor  petitioner  of  ouspr 
whole  Townflnp. 

Suf.  [reads.]  Again/t  my  mafter,  Thomas  Horner^ 
for  faying,  that  the  Duke  of  York  was  rightful  bar  t& 
the  Crown. 

Q.  Mar.  What!  did  the  Duke  of  Tork  fay,  he- 
was  rightful  heir  to  the  Crown  ? 

Peter.  That  my  matter  was?  no*  forfopjth^.rof 
matter  (aid,  that  he  was  ♦,  and  that  the  King  was 
ufurper. 

.Suf  Who  is  there  ?— Take  this  fellow  in,  i 
for  his  matter  with  a  purfuivant,  prefently  j  well  hear" 
more  of  your  matter  before  the  King. 

[Exit  Peter  guarded^ 

Q^  Mar.  And  as  for  you,  that  love  to  be  prote&ec^L 
Under  the  wings  of  our  Prote&or's  Grace, 
Begin  your  fuits  anew,  and  fue  to  him. 

[Tears  tbefuppfoatiens-— 
Away,  bale  cuUions. — Suffolk,  let  them  go. 

All.  Come,  let's  be  gone.         [Exeunt  Petitioners* 
*     Q.  Mar.  My  lord  ot Suffolk,  fay,  is  this  the  guile   3 
Us  this  the  falhion  in  the  Court  ot  England? 
Is  this  the  government  of  Britain's  ifle? 
And  this  the  royalty  of  Albion**  King ! 
What !  (hall  King  Henry  be  a  Pupil  ftill, 
Under  the  furly  Glo'fier>s  governance  ? 
Am  I  a  Queen  in  title  and  in  ftyle, 
And  mutt  be  made  a  Stfbjedt  to  a  Duke  ? 
I  tell  thee,  Pole,  when  in  the  city  Tours 
Thou  ran'ft  a-tilt  in  honour  of  my  love, 
And  ftoPft  away  the  ladies*  hearts  of  France ; 
I  thought,  King  Henry  had  refembled  thee 
In  courage,  courtftiip,  and  proportion : 
But  all  his  mind  is  bent  to  holinefs, 
To  number  Ave  Maries  on  his  beads ; 
.  His  champions  are  the  Prophets  and  Apoftles  v 
His  weapons  holjr  Saws  of  facred  Writ; 
His  ftudy  is  his  tilt-yard  j  aid  his  loves 

Arc 
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Are  brazen  images  of  canoniz'd  faints* 
/would*  the  College  of  the  Cardinals 
Would  chufe  him  Pope,  and  carry  him  to  Rome, 
Ind  fct  the  triple  Crown  upon  his  head  5 
That  were  a  ftate  fit  for  his  hohnefs  ! 
Suf  Madam,  be  patient  j  as  1  was  the  caufe 
bur  Highnefs  came  to  England,  fo  will  I 
1  England  work  your  Grace's  full  content. 
Q.  Mar.    Befide   the  proud  Prote&or*    have  rre 

Beauford 
h'imperious  Churchman ;  Somerfet,  Buckingham* 
nd  grumbling  York  y  and  not  the  lead  of  thefe 
jt  can  do  more  in  England^  than  the  King. 
Suf  And  he  of  thefe,  that  can  do  mod  of  all, 
innot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Nevills ; 
iliflfry  and  Warwick  are  no  fimple  Peers. 
Q.  Mar.  Not  all  thefe  Lords  do  vex  me  half  fo 

much, 
s  that  proud  Dame,  the  Lord  Protedtor's  wife; 
ie  fweeps  it  through  the  Court  with  troops  of  ladies* 
lore  like  an  Emprefs  than  Duke  Humphry's  wife, 
rrangers  in  Court  do  take  her  for  the  Queen  * 
lie  bears  a  Duke's  revenues  on  her  back, 
nd  in  her  heart  fhe  fcorns  our  poverty, 
lall  I  not  live  to  be  aveng'd  on  her  ? 
ontemptuous,  bafe  born,  Callat  as  (he  is, 
ie  vaunted  'mongft  her  minions  t'other  day, 
he  very  train  of  her  word  wearing  gown 
Vzs  better  worth  than  all  my  father's  lands ; 
ill  Suffolk  gave  two  Dukedoms  for  his  daughter ! 
Suf.  Madam,  myfelf  have  lim'd  a  bulh  for  her, 
ind  plac'd  a  quire  of  fuch  enticing  birds, 
'hat  fhe  will  light  to  liden  to  their  lays  ? 
ind  never  mount  to  trouble  you  again. 
!o,  let  her  reft ;  and,  Madam,  lid  to  me  j 
;or  I  am  bold  to  counfel  you  in  this ; 
Although  we  fancy  not  the  Cardinal, 
fct  mud  we  join  with  him  and  with  the  LcrJ^ 
Vol.  V,  C  Till 
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Till  we  have  brought  Duke  Humphry  in  dii graced 
As  for  the  Duke  of  Tork,  this  late  complaint  * 
Will  make  but  little  for  his  benefit. 
So,  one  by  one,  we'll  weed  them  all  at  laft, 
And  you  yourfelf  (hall  fteer  the  happy  Realm. 

S    C    E    N    E      VL 

51a  them  inter  King  Henry,  Duke  Humphry,  Cardinal* 
feuckins;ham,  York,  Salilbury,  Warwick,  and  tbr 
Dut  chefs  of  Gloucefter.  t 

K.  Henry.,  For  nay  part,,  noble  Lords*  I  care  not 
which. 
Or  Sotoerfet,  or  2~$rk.     All's  one  to  me. 

Fork,  \il~ork  have  ill  demean'd  bimfelf  in  France* 
Then  let  him  be  deny'd  the  Regentfhip. 

Som.  If  Somerfet  be  unworthy  of  the  place, 
Let  Tork  be  Regent,  I  will  yield  to  him. 

War.  Whether  your  Grace  be  worthy,  yea  or  nor 
PHpute  not  that  •,  Tork  is  the  worthier. 

Car.  Ambitious  Warwick,  let  thy  Betters  fpeak. 

War*  The  Cardinal's  not  my  better  in  the  field. 

Buck.  A\\  in  this  Prefence  are  thy  betters,  Warwick* 

War.  Warwick  may  live  to.  be  the  beft  of  all. 

Sal.  Peace,  Son ;  and  fhew  fome  reaibn,  Buckingham^ 
Why  Somerfet  fhould  be  preferr'd  in  this. 

Q.  M$r.  Becaufc  the  King,,  forfooth,  will  have  it  fb. 

Glo.  Madam,  the  King  is  old  enough  himfclf 
To  give  -f-  his  Cenfure.  Thefe  are  no  woman's  matters. 

Q^  Mar.  If  he  be  old  enough,,  what  needs  your 
Grace 
To  be  Prote&or  of  his  Excellence  ? 

Glo.  Madam,  I  am  Protector  of  the  Realm  •,. 
And,  at  his  pleifure,  will  refign  my  place. 

*  That  is,  the  complaint  of        f  His  cenfure .]    Through  all 

Biter  the  armourer's  man  agai*!t  thefc  plays  cenjure  is  ufcd  in  an 

his  mafter?  for  faying  that  Itri  indifferent  lenfe,  fimply  forju^g- 

m  as  die  rightful  king.  mcrt  OL-pphiisa. 
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f.  Rcfign  it  then,  and  leave  thine  infolence. 

?  thou  wert  King,  as  who  is  King,  but  thou  ? 

Common-wealth  hath  daily  run  to  wreck. 

Dauphin  hath  prevaiPd  beyond  the  feas, 

all  the  Pefers,  and  Nobles  of  the  Realm, 

:  been  as  bond- men  to  thy  fov'reignty. 

r.  The  Commons  haft  thou  rack'd ;  che  Clergy's 

bags 
lank  and  lean  with  thy  extortions. 
n.  Thy  fumptuous  buildings,  and  thy  wife's  attire, 
:  coft  a  mafs  of  publick  treafury. 
ck.  Thy  cruelty  in  execution 
\  Offender*  hath  exceeded  law  •, 
left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law- 
Mar.  Thy  Yale  of  offices  and  towns  in  France* 
ey  were  known,  as  the  fulpeft  is  great, 
Id  make  thee  quickly  hop  without  thy  head. 

[Exit  Glo'fter.  The  Queen  drops  ber  fan. 
me  my  fan ;  what,  minion  ?  can  ye  not  ? 

[Gives  the  Dutcbefs  a  box  on  the  ean 
you  mercy,*  Madam  •,  was  it  you  ? 
ean.    Was't  I?   yea,    I  it  was,    proud  French* 

woman : 
d  I  come  near  your  beauty  with  my  nails, 
t  my  ten  commandments  in  your  face. 
Henry.  Sweet  aunt,  be  quiet  j  'twas  againft  her 

will 
ean.  Againft  her  will? — Good  King*  look  to't  in 

time, 
1  hamper  thee  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby. 
jgh  in  this  place  moft  Mafter  wears  no  breeches, 
[hall  not  ftrike  Dame  Eleanor  unreveng'd. 

[Exit  Eleanor. 
uck.  Lord  Cardinal,  1*11  follow  Eleanor •, 
k  liften  after  Humphry ,  how  he  proceeds, 
s  tickled  now,  her  fume  can  need  no  fpurs  * 
'11  gallop  faft  enough  to  her  deftruftion. 

[Exit  Buckingham, 
C  2  SCENE 
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SCENE      VII. 

Re-enter  Duke  Humphry. 

Glo.  Now,  Lords,  my  choler  being  over-Wow* 
With  walking  once  about  the  Quadrangle, 
I  come  to  talk  of  commonwealth  affairs^ 
As  for  your  fpightful  felfe  obje&ions, 
Prove  them,  and  I  He  open  to  the  law. 
But  God  in  mercy  dealto  with  my  foul,  * 

As  I  in  duty  love  my  King  and  Country ! 

But  to  the  matter  that  we  have  in  hand. 

I  fay,  my  Sovereign,  York  is  meeteft  man 
To  be  your  Regent  in  the  Realm  of  France. 

Suf.  Before  we  make  election,  give  me  leave 
To  (hew  fome  reafon  of  no  little  force, 
That  York  is  moftunmeet  of  any  man. 

York.  Pll  tell  thee,  Suffolk,  why  I  am  unmeet 
Firft,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride  \ 
Next,  if  I  be  appointed  for  the  Place, 
My  Lord  of  Semerfe$  will  keep  me  here 
Without  discharge,  mony  or  furniture, 
Till  France  be  won  into  the  Dauphin's  hands. 
Laft  time,  I  dane'd  attendance  on  his  will, 
Till  Paris  was  beficg'di  famifliVJ  and  loft. 

War.  That  I  can  witnefs ;  and  a  fouler  fa£lr 
Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit. 

Suf.  Peace,  hczd-firong  Warwick. 

War.  Image  of  pride,  why  fhould  I  hold  my  pcac 

Enter  Horner  the  Armourer ,  and  bis  Man  Peter, 
.        guarded. 

Suf.  Becaufe  here  is  a  man  accus'tf  of  treafon. 
Pray  God,  the  Duke  of  York  excufe  himfelf ! 
Turk*  Doth  any  one  accufc  York  for  a  traitor  ?' 
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R.  Henry.  What  mean'ft  thou,    Suffolk  ?   tell  me, 
what  are  thefe  ? 
[        Suf.  Pleafe  it  your  Majefty,  this  is  the  man, 
That  doth  accufe  his  matter  of  high  treafon. 
His  words  were  thefe ;  c<  that  Richard  Duke  of  York 
"  Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  Englijh  Crown  •, 
4<  And  mat  your  Majefty  was  an  ufurper." 
K.  Henry.  Say,  man  \  wene  thefe  thy  words  ? 
Arm.  An't  fhall  bleafe  your  Majefty,  I  never  faid 
nor  thought  any  fiich  matter.  God  is  my  witnefs,  I  am 
falfly  accus'd  by  the  villain. 

Peter.  By  thefe  ten  bones,  my  Lord,  [holding  up  bis 
iands]  he  did  fpeak  them  to  me  in  the  garret  one  night, 
as  we  were  fcowMng  my  Lord  of  Fork's  armour. 
York,  Bafe  dunghill  villain,  and  mechanical, 
Til  have  thy  head  lor  thfe  thy  ttaitor's  fpeech. 
I  do  befeech  your  royal  Majefty, 
Let  him  have  all  the  rigour  of  the  Law. 

Arm.  Alas,  my  Lord,  hang  me,  if  ever  I  fpake  the 
1*ords.     My  accufer  is  my  'prentice,  and  when  I  di4 
corred  him  for  his  fault  the  other  day,  he  did  vow 
upon  his  knees  he  would  be  even  with  me.    I  have 
good  witnefs  of  this ;  therefore,  I  befeech  your  Ma- 
jefty, do  not  caft  away  an  honeft  man  for  a  villain's 
accufation. 
K.  Henry.  Uncle,  what  fhall  we  fay  to  this  in  Law  ? 
Glo.  This  doom,  my  Lord,  if  I  may  judge. 
Let  Somerfet  be  Regent  o'er  the  French^ 
Bccaufe  in  York  this  breeds  fufpicion. 
And  let  thefe  have  a  day  appointed  them 
For  fingle  Combat  in  convenient  place ; 
For  he  hath  witnefs  of  his  fervant's  malice. 
This  is  the  law,  and  this  Duke  Humphry's  doom. 
K.  Henry.  9  Then  be  it  fo.     My  Lord  of  Somerfet, 

We 

*  K.  Henry.  Then  hi  itfo,  &c]  think,  very  neccflarily.For,with- 
Thcfc  two  Line*  I  have  inferted  out  them,  the  King  ha«  not  de* 
%0m  the  old  S>uarto ;  and,  as  I     dared  hi?  A  fient  to  Gloucr/ter's 

C  ^  Opinion : 


f 
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We  make  your  Grace  Lord  Regent  over  the  French. 

Som.  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  Majefty.  J 

Arm.  And  I  accept  the  Combat  willingly.  * 

Peter.  Alas,  my  Lord,  I  cannot  fight.     For  GocKs 

fajce,    pity  my  cafe;    the  fpight  of  M$n  prevailed 

againfc  me.     O  Lord,  have  mercy  upon  me !  I  Jhall 

never  be  able  to  fight  a  bjow.  O  Lord,  my  heart ! —  • 

Glo.  Sirrah,  or  you  mufl  fight,  or  elfe  be  hang'ej. 

K.  Henry.  Away  with  them  to  prifon;  and  pheday 

pf  Comhat  (hall  be  the  laft  of  the  next  month. 

Come,  Scmerfet,  we'll  fee  thee  fent  away. 

[Flourifh.  Exeunt* 

scene    vm. 

The  WitcVs  Cave. 

Enter  Mother  Jordan,  Hume,  Southwel,  and 
Bolingbrook. 

^w.OOME,  my  mailers ;  the  Dutchefs,  I  te^J 
VJ  you*  expe£fcs  performance  of  your  promife^  - 

Boling.   Matter  Hume,  we  are  therefore  provided  — 
Will  ber  ladylhip  behold  and  hear  our  exorcifms  ? 

Hume.  Ay,  what  elfe  ?  fear  not  her  courage. 

Boling.  I  have  heard  her  reported  to  be  a  woman  &0 
an  invincible  fpirit  •,  but  it  (hall  be  convenient,  Maftef 
Hume,,  that  you  be  by  her  aloft,  while  we  be  bufy  be-^ 
Jow ;  and  fo  I  pray  you,  go  in  God's  name,  and  leaver 
us.    [Exit.  Hume.]   Mother  Jordan,  be  prottrate  and 
grovel  on  the  earth  •,  John  Southwel,  read  you,  and  lef 
ps  to  our  worje. 

Enter  Eleanor,  above, 

Elean.  Well  faid,  my  matters,  and  welcome  to  allf 
To  this  geer,  the  fooner  the  better. 

Opinion  :  and  the  Dulcc  of  So-    the  Regency,  before  the  King  hi* 
Wjlt  is  nr.de  to  thanjc  him  for    deputed  him  to  it.     Theobald 
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Soling.  Patience,  good  lady.    Wizards  know  thr' 
times. 
*  Deep  night,  dark  night,  the  filent  of  the  night, 
The  time  of  night  when  Trey  was  fet  on  fire, 
The  time,  when  fcreech-owls  cry,  and  ban-dogs  howl, 
Wh.en  Ipirits  walk,  and  ghofts  break  up  their  graves* 
That  time  bed  fits  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 
Madam,  fit  you,  and  fear  not ;  whom  we  raife, 
We  will  make  fail  within  a  hallow'd  verge. 
Here  they  perform  the  Ceremonies  %  and  make  the  circle  $ 
Bolingbrook  or  Southwel  reads%  Conjuro  te,  &V. 
It  thunders  and  lightens  terribly  \  then  the  Spirit 
rifeth. 
Spirit,  Adfum. 

M.  Jord.  Jfmutby  by  the  eternal  God,  whofe  name 
And  power  thou  trembleft  at,  tell  what  1  afk ; 
For  till  thou  fpeak,  thou  fhalt  not  pafs  from  hence. 

Spirit.  Aflc  what  thou  wilt. That  I  had  faid,  and 

done ! 
.  Boling.  Firft,  of  the  King.    What  {hall  of  him  be- 
come ?  ' 
Spirit.  The  Duke  yet  lives,  that  Henry  fhall  depofe, 
But  him  out-live,  and  die  a  violent  death. 

[As  the  Spirit  /peaks  9  they  write  the  anfwer. 
Boling.    Tell  me,    what  fates  awair  the  Duke  of 

Suffolk? 
Spirit.  By  water  (hall  he  die,  and  take  his  end. 
Boling .  What  (hall  befal  the  Duke  of  Somerfet  f 
Spirit.  Let  him  (hun  Caftles. 
Safer  (hall  he  be  on  the  Candy  plains, 


1  Deep  night,  dark  night \  tlie 

filent  of  the  night.]     The 

fient  e/the  night  is  a  claffical  ex- 

preffion  :  and  means  an  interlu- 

nar  night. Arnica  filentia  Lu- 

**•  So  Pliny*.  Inter  omnes  verb 
<9*uenit9  utilijjime  in  eoitu  ejus 
fcrrti,  quern  diem  alii  interlunii, 


alii  filentis  Lxn*  appellant.  Lib. 
xvi.  cap.   3;.     In  imitation  of 
this  language,  Milton  fays, 
The  Su»  to  me  is  dark 
And  filent  as  the  Moon, 
Whenjhc  defer ts  the  night, 
Hid  in  her  vacant  interlunar 
Cave.  Warburtok. 


c4 


Than 
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Than  where  Caftles  mounted  ftand. 
}ave  done,  for  more  I  hardly  can  endure. 
'--  Boling,  Defcend  to  darkneis,  and  the  burning  late  5 
palfe  fiend,  avoid ! 

[Thunder  and  Lightning.    Spirit  dtfun&s* 

Jinter  the  Duke  of  York,  and  the  J)uke  of  Buckinghairr* 
with  their  Guards  and  break  in. 

Tork.  Lay  hands  upon  thefe  traitors,  and  their .tra&3« 
i— Beldame,  I  think,  we  watchfd  you  at  an  inch.  \ 
r— What,. Madam,  are  you  there  ?  the  King  andHeakn 
Are  deep  indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains. 
My  Lord  Prote&or  will,  I  doubt  it  not,  > 

£>cc  you  well  guerdon'd  for  thefe  good  defefts. 

Elean.  Not  half  fo  bad  as  thine  to  England's  King, 
Injurious  Duke,  that  threat^  where  is  no  caufe. 

Buck.  True,  Madam,  none  at  all.    What  call  yo*-3 
this  ? 
Away  with  them,  let  them  be  clap'd  up  clofe, 
And  kept  apart.     You,  Madam,  (hall  with  us, 
Stafford^  take  her  to  thee. 

We'll  fee  your  Trinkets  here  forth-coming  all,         .  ~ 
[Exeunt  Guards  with  Jordan,  Southwel,  &c^> 

Tork.  x  Lord  Buckingham,  methjnks,  -you  watch'd^ 
her  well. 
A  pretty  Plot,  well  chofe  to  build  upon. 
Jtfow,  pray,  my  Lords,  let's  fee  the  devil's  Writ.    . 
What  have  we  here  ?  [Reads, 

<tbe  Duke  yet  lives,  that  Henry  /ball  depofi ; 
But  him  out-live,  and  die  a  violent  death. 
Why,  this  is  juft,  Aio  te9  j£acida9  Rotqanof  vinccrt 

'     pojfe. 
Well,  to  the  reft, 

1  Lord Puckingham,  methinks%  tators  had  heard  In  the  Scene  im- 

fec]    This    repetition    of    the  mediately  preceding,  is  not  to 

proplic/ies,  which  is  altogether  be  found  in  the  firil  edition  of 

ijnncgeilaiy,  after  what  tjic  fpec-  this  Play.  Pope. 

Tell 
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me,  what  fate  awaits  the  Duke  of  Suffolk? 

aterJbnU  hi  die,  and  take  bis  end. 

t  ftiall  betide  the  Duke  of  Somerfet  ? 

imjbun  Caftks, 

fbatibebe  6*  tbefandy  plains, 

where  Caflles  mounted  ft  and. 

s,  come,  my  Lords; 

rfc  Oracles  are  hardily  attained, 

hardly  underftood. 

King  is  now  in  progrefs  tow'rds  St.  Albans, 

i  Jum,  the  huiband  of  this  lovely  lady, 

ber  go  thefe  news,  as  fail  as  horfe  can  carry  them; 

ry  breakfaft  for  my  Lord  Protcdor. 

A.  Your  Grace  (hall  give  me  leave,  my  Lord  of 

Tork, 
e  the  Pod,  in  hope  of  his  reward. 
ri.  At  your  plealure,  my  good  Lord. 
*s  within  there,  ho? 

Enter  a  Serving-man. 

e  my  Lords  of  Salifbury  and  Warwick* 

up  with  me  to-morrow  night.  Away !      [Exeunt. 

'bej*  Oracles  art  hardly  at*    upon  foch  fort  of  Intelligence,  u 

■f«V,  1  have  reftorM  the  Text : 

I  hardly  *md*rfl*d\    Not        Thi/t  Oracks  an  hardily  «/- 

he  JLamencfs  of  the  Verfi-  tahtd% 

a,  bat  the  Jmperfe&ion  of        And  hardly  under  flood* 

ettfe  too,  made  me  fafpeft    / .  e.  A  great  Rifque  and  Hazard 

afiage  to  be  corrupt.   York,    is  run  to  obtain  tnetti ;  and  yet, 

I  the  Parties  and  their  Pa-   after  thefe  hardy  Steps  taken,  the 

fays,  he'll  fee  the  Devil's    informations  are  fopcrplcx'dtbftt 

;  and  finding  the  Wizard's    they  are  hardly  to  be  onderftoodt 

crs  intricate  and  ambiguous,  Theobald* 

aket  this  genera}  Comment 
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ACT    II.    SCENE    L 


At  St.  ALBANS. 

Enter  King  Henry,   Queen,  Proteflor,  Cardinal,   an 
Suffolk,  with  Faulkners  hallooing. 

Q  Margaret. 

BELIEVE  me,  lords,  ♦  for  flying  at  the  brook 
I  law  no  better  fport  thefe  feven  years'  day; 
Yet,  by  your  leave,   5  the  wind  was  very  high, 
-Aad,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  had  not  gone  out. 

K.  Henry.  But  what  a  point,  my  lord,  your  Eaul 
con  made, 
And  what -a  pitch  (he  flew  above  the  reft 
To  fee  how  God  in  all  his  creatures  works! — 
Yea,  man  and  birds  are  fain  of  climbing  high, 

Suf.  No  marvel,  an  it  like  your  Majelty, 
My  lord  Prote&or's  hawks  do  tow'r  fo  well ; 
They  know,  their  Mafter  loves  to  be  aloft, 
Andf  bears  his  thoughts  above  his  Faulcon's  pitch. 

Glo.  My  Lord,  'tis  but  a  bafe  ignoble  mind, 
That  mounts  no  higher  than  a  bird  can  foar. 

Car.  I  thought  as  much.  He'd  be  above  the  cloud 

Glo.  Ay,  my  lord  Card'nal,  how  think  you  by  that 
•Were  it  not  good,  your  Grace  could  fly  to  beav'n? 

K.  Henry.  The  treafury  of  everlaftingjoy  ! 

Car.  Thy  heaven  is  on  earth,  thine  eyes  and  thoughi 
Bent  on  a  Crown,  the  treafure  of  thy  heart, 


4  For  flying  at  the  hrcci.]The 
falconer's  term  for  hawking  at 
prater- fowl. 

*    The  wind  was  'very  high, 

JnJ,  ten  to  one%  old  Joan  had 

not  gene  cut.]    I  am  told  by 

§  gentleman  better  acquainted 

r  .  \  * 


with  falconry  than  myfclf,  th 
the  meaning,  however  expreflei 
is,  that,  the  wind  being  high, 
was  ten  to  one  that  the  old  haw 
had  flown  quite  away  ;  a  trie 
which  hawks  often  play  the 
mailers  in  windy  weather. 
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nicious  Prore&or,  dangerous  Peer, 

it  finooth'ft  it  fo  with  King  and  Common-weal! 

lo.  What,  Cardinal!  Is  your  priefthood  grown  IS 

peremptory? 
*ne  animis  delejlibus  ir<e  ? 
rchmen  fo  hot  ?  good  uncle,  hide  fuch  malice, 
ith  fuch  Holinefs  can  you  do  it  ? 
f.  No  malice,  Sir,  no  more  than  well  becomes 
xxi  a  quarrel,  and  fo  bad  a  Peer, 
a.  As  who,  my  Lord  ? 
f.  Why,  as  yourfclf,  my  Lord ; 
like  your  lordly,  lord  Prote&orfhip. 
o.  Why,  Suffolk,  England  knows  thine  infolence, 
.  Mar.  And  thy  ambition,  Glo'fter. 
Henry.  I  pr'ythee,  peace,  good  Queen  j 
whet  not  on  thefe  too  too  furious  Peers, 
alefled  are  the  peace-makers  on  earth, 
r.  Let  me  be  blefled  for  the  peace  I  make, 
aft  this  proud  Proteftor,  with  my  fword  ! 
9.  Faith,  holy  uncle,  'would 'twere  come^ 

to  that, 
r.  Marry,  when  thou  dar'ft. 
o.  Make  up  no  faftious  numbers  for  the 

matter,  \Afxd% 

ine  own  perfon  anfwer  thy  abufe. 
r.  Ay,  where  thou  dar*ft  not  peep  •,  and, 

if  thou  dar*ft, 
Ev'ning  on  the  eaft-fide  of  the  grove.     „ 


Itbfuch  Holinefs  can   vou 
»it?]  Do  what  ?  theverfe 
a  foot,  we  fhould  read, 
fab  Holinefs  can  you  not 

n  ironically.  By  holinefs 
int  hypocrify  :  and  fays, 
ou  not  hypocrify  enough 
i  your  malice  ? 

Warburton. 
;  ▼er/e  is  lame  enough  af- 
emendation,  nor  dv-es  the 


negative  particle  improve  the 
fenfe.  When  words  are  omi tted 
it  is  not  often  eafy  to  fay  what 
they  were  if  there  is  a  per- 
fect fenfe  without  them.  I  read, 
but  fomewhat  at  random, 

A  Churchman ',   *witb  fitch  bofi~ 
mj's  can  ycu  do  it  f 
The   tranferiber  faw  churchman 
juft  above,  and  therefore  omitted 
it  in  thefecond  line. 


J£.  Henry, 


ft* 
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K.  Henry.  How  now,  my  Lords  ? 

Gir.  JWieyeme,  coufin  G/^yfer, 
Had  nor  your  man  put  up  the  fowl  fo  fuddeiily, 

We'd  had  more  fport 7  Come  with  thy  two- h an 

fword.  [JJtde  i*  GWfte 

Glo.  True,  ufade. 

Car.  Arc  you  advis'd  ? — the  eaft  fide  of  the  Grove 

Glo.  Cardinal,  I  am  with  you.  [4fia 

K.  Henry.  Why,  how  now,  uncle  GWfter  ? 

Glo.  Talking  of  hawking-,  nothing  elfe,  my  Lord.- 
Now,  by  God's  rtiother,  Prieft,  Til  fliave  your  era* 

for  this, 
Or  all  my  Fence  (hall  fail.  [4fci 

Car.  [yifide.]  Medice*  teipfum. 
Proteftor,  fee  to't  well,  proted  yourfelf. 

K.  Henry.  The  winds  grow  high,   fo  do  your  ft 
machs,  Lords. 
How  irkfomt  is  this  ihufick  to  my  heart ! 
When  fuch  ftrings  jar,  what  hopes  of  harmony  ? 
I  pray,  my  Lords,  let  me  compound  this  ftrife* 

SCENE      II. 


Enter  One,  crying*  A  Miracle! 

Glo.  What  means  this  noife  ? 
FeUoW,  what  miracle  doft  thou  proclaim  ? 
One.  A  miracle  !  a  mifacle  ! 
Suf.  Come  to  the  King,  and  tell  him  what  miracle 
One.  Forfooth,  a  blind  man  at  St.  dlban's  fhrinc, 


7  Corns  with  thy  two-hand 

Sword. 
Glo.  True,    Umcle,  are  yt  ad" 
-<vu?d?   the  Eaft  fide  of  the 
Grove. 
Cardinal,  1  am  <with  You.} 
Jf  hus  is  the  whole  Speech  pltc'd 
vft>  Ghffter,  in  all  the  Editions  : 
but  furely,  with  great  inadver- 


tence. It  is  the  Cardinal,  * 
full  appoints  the  Eaft-fide  of 
Grove  :  and  how  finely  doe 
exprefs  Rancour  and  Ixnpetw 
ty  for  fear  Glouctftcr  ftiould  a 
take,  to  repeat  the  Appointm* 
and  aflt  his  Antagoniil  if  be  ta 
him  right!  Throb  a 

Witl 
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Within  this  half  hour  hath  receiv'd  hu  fight, 
A  man,  that  ne'er  f»w  in  his  life  before. 
K.  Henry.  Now  God  be  prais'd,  tt#t  to  belieting 
fouls 
Gives  light  in  darknefs*  comfort  in  defpair  t 

Inter  the  Mayor  of  St.  Albans,  and  bis  brethren^  tear- 
ing Simpcox  between  two  in  a  <;hvr%  Sicopcox'j  wife 
following. 

Car.  Here  come  the  townfinen  on  prooeffion, 
Before  your  Highnefs  to  prefent  the  man. 

K.  Henry.  Great  is  his  comfort  in  this  caitbly  vale, 
Though  by  his  fight  his  fin  be  multiply'd. 

Glo.  Stand  by,  my  matters.  Bring  him  near  the  King, 
His  Highnefs*  pleafure  is  to  talk  with  him, 

TLfienry.  Go^d  fellow,  tell  us  here  the  circumftance> 
That  we,  for  thee*  may  glorify  the  Lord. 
What  hail  thou  been  long  blind,  and  now  reftor'd  ? 

Simp.  Born  blind,  an't  pleafe  your  Grace. 

Wife.  Ay,  indeed,  was  he. 

Suf.  What  woman  is  this  ? 

Wife.  His  wife,  an't  like  your  worftiip. 

Gk.  Had'ft  thou  been  his  mother,  thou  couldft  have 
better  told. 

K.  Henry.  Where  wert  thou  born  ? 

Simp.  At  Berwick  in  the  north,  an't  like  your  Grace* 

K.  Henry.  Poor  Soul !    God's  goodneik  hath  been 
great  to  thee. 
Let  never  day  or  night  unhallowed  pafs, 
But  ftill  remember  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 

Queen.  Tell  me,  good  fellow,  cam'ft  thou  here  by 
chance, 
Qr  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  (hrine? 

Simp.  God  knows,  of  pure  devotion*,  being  call'd 
A  hundred  times  and  oftner,  in  my  fleep, 

■■  ■■.* 
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Bead.  J  wUl».  toy  Lord.  Come  on,  Sirrah.  Off  wii 
your  doublet  quickly. 

Simp.  Alas,  mailer,  what  fkallldo?  I  am  nor  ab 
to  (land* 

[After  the  beadle  bath  hit  bim  once^  be  leafs  ever  i* 
JIoqI  and  runs  away  \  and  they  follow  and  cryy  . 
miracle ! 

K.  Henry.  Q  God,  fee'ft  thou  this,  and  beatffc  i 
long !    . 

Queen.  It  made  me  laugh  to  fee  the  villain  run. 

Glo.  Follow  the  knave,  and  take  this  drab  away. 

Wife.  Alas,  Sir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 

Glo.  Let  them  be  whipt  through  every  market  town 
till  they  come  to  Berwick^  from  whence  they  came. 

[Exit  beadle  with  tbt  wenm 

Car.  Duke  Humphry  has  done  a  miracle  to  day. 

Suf.  True,  made  the  lame  tt>  leap,  and  fly  away. 

Glo.  But  you  have  done  more  miracles  than  I ; 
You  made  in. a  day,  my  Lord,  whole  towns  to  ffy. 

SCENE     in. 
Enter  Buckingham, 

K.  Henry.    What  tidings  with  our  coufin  But 
imbam? 

Buck.  Such  as  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  unfold. 
A  fort  of  naughty  perfoas,  lewdly  bent, 
Under  the  conmenaoce  and  confederacy 
Of  lady  Ekandr,  the  Protedo^s.  wife, 
The  ring'lefujbr  and  head  of  all  this  rout* 
Have  pra&is'd  dangeroufly  againft  your  ftate, 
Pealing  with  witches  and  wfitn  Conjurers, 
Whom  we  have  apprthemfod  m  the  hdty 
Raifwig  up  wicked  Spirits  from*  under  ground. 
Demanding  of  King  Henryh  life  and  death, 
And  other  of  your  Highncfs*  Privy-council, 
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&4  more  at  large  your  Grace  fhall  underftand. 

Car.  And  fo,  my  Lord  Protector,  by  this  means 
•  Your  Lady  is  forthcoming  yet  at  London: 
This  ntws,  I  think,  hath  turned  your  weapon's  edge. 
Tis  like,  my  Lord*  you  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

\Afide  to  Glo'fter. 
Glo.  Ambitious  Church- man!  leave  t'afflict  my  heard 
Sorrow  and  grief  have  vanquifti'd  all  my  powers  •, 
And  vanquiln'd  as  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee* 
Or  to  the  meaneft  groom. 
K.  Henry.  O  God,  what  mifchiefs  work  the  wickld 
onesi 
Heaping  confiifion  on  their  own  heads  thereby  ! 

Queen.  Glo'Jier9  fee  here  the  tainture  of  thy  neft* 
And  look,  thyfclf  be  faultlefs,  thou  wert  belt. 

Glo.  Madam,  for  tayfelf,  to  heav'n  I  do  appeal* 
How  I  have  lov'd  my  King  and  common-weal  j 
And  for  my  wife,  I  know  not  how  it  (lands. 
Sorry  am  I  to  hear  what  I  have  heard  *, 
Noble  (he  is  \  but  if  (he  have  forgot 
Honour  and  Virtue,  and  conversNJ  with  fuch 
As,  like  to  pitch,  defile  Nobility, 
1  banifh  her  my  bed  and  company* 
And  give  her  as  a  prey  to  law  and  fhame, " 
That  hath  difhonourM  Glo*fter9s  honeft  name; 
K.  Henry.  Well,  for  this  night  we  will  repofe  us 
here  •, 
To  morrow  toward  London  back  again, 
To  look  into  this  bufincls  thoroughly* 
And  call  thefe  foul  offenders  to  their  anfwers  •, 
!And  poife  the  Caufe  in  Juftice*  equal  Icales, 
Whofe  beam  ftand6  fure,  whefe  rightful  caufe  prevails. 

[tlourijh.     Exeunt. 

9  Tcur  Lad*  is  forth- ectninv.']  fenfe  tvill,  I  tliink,  be   men<:;;d 

That  is,  your  Lady  is  in  cuftoily.  if  we  read  in  the  optative  mood, 
1  And  poife  the  Cay  ft  in  jujiu.1  Jilf*cc!    £flua^  /"'*» 

equal  fc  tilts  %  *  IV he jz  beam    Hand  Jure,  *wLoje 

Wbife  lettr.  Jlandi  fire,  ivWc  r<±  OfsL  atj'e  prevail . 


tijlihtl  c<iitffprt  vath.  "1 

Vol!  V.  D  S  C  E 
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SCENE    IV. 
Changes  to  the  Duke  of  York's  Palace 

Enter York,  Salifbury,  and  Warwick. 

l^.TyTOW,  my  good  Lords  of  Salt/bury  a 

i\  Warwick, 

/Our  firople  fupper  ended,  give  me  leave, 
In  this  clofe  walk  to  latisfy  myfelf ; 
In  craving  your  opinion  or  my  Title,  * 
Which  is  infallible,  to  England's  Crown. 

Sal.  My  Lord,  I  long  to  hear  it  thus  at  full, 
Wa/r<  Sweet  York,  begin ;  and  if  thy  Claim  be  go 
The  Ncvills  are  thy  Subje&s  to  command. 

Tork.  Then  thus : 
Edward  the  Third,  my  Lords,  had  fcven  fons : 
The  firft,  Edward  the  black  Prince,  Prince  of  Wa 
The  fecond,  Wi&atnof  Hatfield  *  and  the  third, 
Lionet  Duke  of  Clarence ;  next  to  whom 
Was  John  of  Gaunt,  the  Duke  of  Lancafier  \ 
The  fifth  was Edmond Langley,  Duke  of  Tork; 
The  fixth  was  Thomas  of  Woodfiock,  Duke  of  GWji 
William  of  Wind/or was  the  feventh  and  Faft. 
Edward  the  black  Prince  dy'd  before  his  father, 
And  left  behind  him  Richard,  his  only  fon, 
Who,  after  Edward  the  Third's  death,  reig&M  Ki 
Till  Henry  Bolingbroke,  Duke  of  Lancafier, 
The  eldeft  Ton  and  heir  of  John  of  Gaunt, 
Crowed  by  the  name  of  Henry  the  Fourth, 
Seiz'd  on  the  realm ;  depos'd  the  rightful  King; 
Sent  his  poor  Queen  to  France  from  whence  fhc  ca: 
And  him  to  Pom/ret  •,  where,  as  all  you  know, 
Harmlefs  King  Richard  trait'roufly  was  murder'd. 

War.  Father,  the  Duke  hath  told  the  truth  •, 
Thus  got  the  houfe  of  Lancafier  the  Crown. 

#  In  crcfii'ing  your  opinion  of  crown.]     I  know  not 

my  Title%  whether  he  means  the  opim 

Blnib  is  i*falbblt%  to  England1;     the  tith  is  infallible. 
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fork.  Which  now  they  hold  by  force,  and  not  by 
right  ; 
For  Richard  the  firft  fon's  heir  being  dead, 
The  I/Tue  of  the  next  Ion  (hould  have  reign'd* 

Sal  But  William  of  Hatfield  dy*d  without  an  heir. 

Tork.  The. third  fon,  duke  of  Clarence*  from  whole 
Line 
I  claim  the  Crown*  had  iflue  Philip,  a  daughter, 
Who  married  Edmond  Mortimer,  Earl  of  March. 
Edmond  had  iflue,  Roger  Earl  of  March : 
Roger  had  iflue,  Edmond,  Anne,  and  Eleanor. 

Sal.  This  Edmond,  in  the  reign  of  Bolingbroke* 
\%  I  have  read,  laid  Claim  unto  the  Crown ; 
Ind,  but  for  Owen  Gkndower,  had  been  King ; 
Vho  kept  him  in  captivity,  till  he  dy'd. 
tut,  to  the  reft— 

Tork.  His  eldeft  After,  AnHe, 
Ay  mother*  being  heir  unto  the  Crown, 
Carried  Richard  Earl  of  Cambridge, 
Vho  was  th£  fon  to  Edmond  Langley, 
Idward  the  Third's  fifth  fom 
Jy  her  I  claim  the  Kingdom  ;   (he  was  heir 
To  Roger  Earl  of  March,  who  was  the  fon 
3f  Edmond  Mortimer,  who  married  Philip, 
Sole  daughter  unto  Lionel  Duke  of  Clarence* 
to,  if  the  iflue  of  the  elder  fon 
Succeed  before  the  younger,  I  am  King. 

War.  What  plain  proceeding  is  more  plain  than  this  J 
Henry  doth  claim  the  Crown  from  John  of  Gaunt, 
The  fourth  fon  -,  Tork  here  claims  it  from  the  third* 
Till  IJoneFs  iflue  fail,  his  (hould  not  reign  \ 
It  fails  not  yet,  but  flourifheth  in  thee 
And  in  thy  fons,  fair  flips  of  fuch  a  flock. 
Then,  father  Salijbury,  kneel  we  together. 
And  in  this  private  Plot  be  we  the  firft, 
That  (hall  falute  our  righful  Sovereign 
With  honour  of  his  birth-right  to  the  Crown, 

D  2  Both. 
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Both.  Long  live  our  Sovereign  Richard*  England's 
King ! 

York.  We  thank  you,  Lords :  but  I  am  not  your  King, 
'Till  I  be  crown'd  ;  and  that  my  fword  be  ftain'd 
With  heart-blood  of  the  Houfe  of  Lancajler: 
And  that's  not  fuddenjy  to  be  performed, 
But  with  advice  and  lilent  fecrecy. 
Do  you,  as  1  do,  in  thefe  dang'rous  day9, 
Wink  at  the  Duke  of  Suffolk's  Infolence, 
At  Beauford's  Pride,  at  Somcrfet's  Ambition, 
At  Buckingham*  and  all  the  crew  of  them ; 
Till  thdy  have  fnar'd  the  Ihepherd  of  the  flock. 
That  virtuous  Prince,  the  good  Duke  Humphry, 
'Tis  that  they  feek  *  and  they  in  feeking  that 
Shall  feek  their  deaths,  if  York  can  prophefy. 

Sal.  My  Lord,  here  break  we  off;  weknow  your  mind 

War.  My  heart  affure9  me,  that  the  Earl  of  Warwick 
Shall  one  day  make. the  Duke  of  York  a  King. 

York.  And,  Nevill,  this  I  do  allure  myfelf, 
Richard  (hall  live  to  make  the  Earl  of  Warwick 
The  greateft  man  in  England*  but  the  King,    [Exeunt. 

SCENE    V. 
Changes  to  a  Houfe  near  Smithfield. 

Sound  Trumpets.  Enter  King  Henry  and  Nobles  ;  the 
Dutcbefs*  Mother  Jordan,  Southwel,  Hume,  and 
Bolinbrook,  under  guard. 

K.  Henry.  QTAND  forth,  Dame  Eleanor  Cobbam* 

O  Gtffter's  wife, 

In  light  of  God  and  us  your  guilt  is  great; 
Receive  the  lentence  of  the  law  for  fins, 
Such  as  by  God's  Book  are  adjudg'd  to  death. 
—•You  four  from  hence  to  prilbn  back  again  ; 

[To  the  other  prifsners. 
From  thence  unto  the  place  of  execution. 
The  Witch  in  Smiibfield  fhall  be  bum'd  to  alhes. 
And  you  three  fliall  be  ftrangled  on  the  gallows. 

— You, 
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**Tou,  Madam,  for  you  are  more  nobly  born, 
Defpoiled  of  your  honour  in  your  life, 
Shall  after  three  days  open  Penance  done, 
Live  in  your  country  here,  in  Banifhment, 
With  Sir  John  Stanley  in  the  Ifleof  Man. 

Elean.  Welcome  is  exile,  welcome  were  my  death. 

Glo.  The  law,  thou  feeft,  hath  judg'd  thee,  Eleanor  % 
\  cannot  jufttfy,  whom  law  condemns. 

[Exeunt  Eleanor,  and  the  others,  guarded, 
Wine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  my  heart  of  grief. 
*h,  Humphry  I  this  diftionour  in  thine  age 
'Vill  bring  thy  head  with  forrowto  the  ground, 
befeech  your  Majefty,  give  me  leave  to  go ; 
iorrow  would  Solace,  and  my  age  would  Eafe.  * 

K.  Henry.   Stay  Humphry,  Duke  of  Gl<?fter\    ere 

thou  go, 
Jive  up  thy  ftaff ;  Henry  will  to  himfelf 
'rote&or  be,  and  God  (hall  be  my  hope, 
fly  ftay,  my  guide,  and  lanthorn  to  my  feet. 
Lnd  go  in  peace,  Humphry,  no  lefsbelov'd, 
Than  when  thou  wert  Prote&or  to  thy  King. 

Q.  Mar.  I  fee  no  reafon,  why  a  King  of  years 
Should  be  to  be  prote&ed  like  a  child  : 
5od  and  King  Henry  govern  England's  realm  :  * 
jive  up  your  ftaff,  Sir,  and  the  king  his  realm. 

Glo.  My  ftaff?  here,  noble  Henry,  is  my  ftaff  j 
Is  willingly  do  I  the  fame  refign, 
\s  e'er  thy  father  Henry  made  it  mine  •, 
knd  even  as  willing  at  thy  feet  I  leave  it, 
Is  others  would  arubitioufly  receive  it. 
•arewel,  good  King ;  when  1  am  dead  and  gone, 
day  honourable  peace  attend  thy  throne.  [Exit  Glo'fter* 

%  Sorrow  would  folace^  and  my  lines    together    is    di  fp leafing  ; 

age  would  Eafe.)  That  is,  for-  and  when  it  is  confidered  that 

iv  would  Yi*ve>firro<w  requires  much  of  this  fcene  is  written  in 

luce,  and  age  requires  eafe.  rhyme,  it  will  not  appear  impro- 

•  God  and  Kin?  Henrv  wvern  bable   that   the   author    wrote, 


•  God  and  King  Henry  govern 

England'/  realm:  J      The 

3rd  realm  at  the  end  of  two 

D  3  Q^A&r, 


govern  England'/  helm. 
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Q.  Mar.  Why,  now  is  Henry  King*  and  Marffr^ 
Queen. 
And  Humphry^  Duke  of  GWfter,  fcarce  himfelf, 
That  bears  fo  flirew'd  a  maim  ;  two  pulls  at  once  \ 
His  lady  baniih'd,  and  a  limb  loft  off. 
Thisftaff  of  honour  raught,  there  Jet  it  ftafld, 
Where  bed  it  fits  to  be,  in  Henry's  hand. 

Suf.   Thus  drops  this  lofty  pine,  and  bangs  bis 
fprays ; 
Thus  Eleanor's  pride  dies  in  her  younger  days* 

York.  Lords,  let  him  go,    Pleafe  it  your  Majefty, 
This  is  the  day  appointed  for  the  combat, 
And  ready  are  th'  appellant  and  defendant. 
The  armourer  and  his  man,  to  enter  the  lifts, 
So  pleafe  your  Highnefs  to  behold  the  fight. 

Q.  Mar.  Ay,  good  my  Lord-,  for  purpofcly  therefore 
Left  I  the  court,  to  fee  this  quarrel  tryfd. 

K.  Henry y  A'God's  name,  fee  the  lifts  and  all  thing! 
fit; 
Here  let  them  end  it,  and  God  guard  the  right ! 

York.  I  never  faw  a  fellow  worfe  beftead,  * 
Qv  more  afraid  to  fight,  than  is  th*  appellant, 
The  fervant  of  the  armourer,  my  Lords. 

S   C   E  N  E     VIf 

Jinter  at  one  door  the  armourer  and  bis  neighbours,  drink* 
ing  to  bim  fo  mucb%  tbat  be  is  drunk  ;  and  be  enttri 
with  a  drum  before  bim,  and  bis  Jiaff  *  with  a  fynd0 


3 tverfi  befteadf]      In    A 

porfe  plight. 

*  *witb  a  Sand-bag  fafitned  to 
jeJ]  As,  according  to  the  old 
laws  of  duels,  Knights  were  to 
right  with  the  Jance  and  (word  j 
fo  thofe  of  inferior  rank  fought 
with  an  Ebon  ilaffor  battoon,  to 
fbc  farther  en4  Qf  which  was 


nVd   a  bag  cram'd  hard  wltk 
fand.     To  this  cuitom  Hmdibr* 
has  alluded  in  tfcefe  humoured 
lines, 
Engaged  with  momey   fogs*  of 

bold 
As  n^cn  ivitb  Sand- bags  did  of 
•Id.  Warbvuto*. 

H 
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iag  faftenedto  it*  and  at  the  other  door  bis  man% 
with  a  drum  and  fand-bag,  and  prentices  drinking  to 
him. 

i  Neigh*  Here,  neighbour  Horner*  I  drink  to  you 
a  cup  of  «£ck  \  and  fear  not,  neighbour,  you  (hall 
•  well  enough. 

2  Neigh.  And  bene,  neighbour,  here'*  a  cup  of  char- 

CO.5 

3  Neigh.  And  here's  a  pot  of  good  double  beer, 
tighbour \  drink,  and  fear  not  your  man. 

Arm.  Let  it  come,  i'faith,  and  I'll  pledge  you  all ; 
id  a  fig  for  Peter. 

i  Pre*.  Here,  Peter,  I  drink  to  thee,  and  be  not 
fraid. 

a  Pren.  Be  merry,  Peter,  and  fear  not  thy  matter  * 
ght  for  the  credit  of  the  'prentices. 

Peter*  1  thank  you  all ;  drink,  and  pray  for  me,  I 
ray  you  •,  for,  I  think,  I  have  taken  my  laft  draught 
\  this  world.  Here,  Robin :  if  I  die,  I  give  thee  my 
pron  •,  and,  Willy  thou  (halt  have  my  hammer ;  and 
ere,  Tom,  take  all  the  mony  that  1  have.  O  Lord, 
lefs  me  I  pray  God  •,  for  1  am  never  able  to  deal  with 
ly  mafter,  he  hath  learn'd  fo  much  fence  already. 


*  a  cup  of  charncco.]  On 
hich  the  Oxford  Editor  thus  cr i- 
chfea  in  his  Index.  This  feems 
hmve  been  a  cant  word  for  fomi 
rng  liquor,  ivbicb  ivas  apt  to 
ring  drunken  fellows  to  the  flocks, 
tec  in  Spanijb  Charniegos  /'/  a 
rm  mj'ed  far  the  flecks.  It  wa* 
o  cant  word,  but  a  common 
ame  for  a  fort  of  fweet  wine, 
s  appears  from  a  paflage  in  a 
wnphlet,  in  titled,  The  dijeovery 
f  a  London  Monftcr,  celled  the 
\Uck  dog  of  Newgate,  printed 
t6l2,     ame    drinking   the   neat 


avine  of  Orleance,  fome  the  Gaf* 
cony,  feme  the  Bourdeaux.  Then 
wanted  neither  (berry,  fack  nor 
charneco,  maligo  nor  amber-eo~ 
l$nr9d  candy,  nor  li quart Jb  ipo- 
cras,  brown  beloved  baflard,  fat 
aligant,  or  any  quick-ffirited  li- 
quor  And  as  charneca  is,   in 

Spanijb,  the  name  of  a  kind  of 
turpentine  tree,  I  imagine  ihc 
growth  of  it  was  in  lomc  dittrict 
abounding  with  that  tree;  or  th«.t 
it  had  its  name  from  a  certain 
flavour  refembling  it. 

Warburton. 


P4 


Sat. 
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Sal.  Come,  leave  your  drinking,  and  fall  to  blows, 
ijirrah,  what's  thy  name  ? 

Peter.  Peter*  forfooth. 

Sal.  Peter  ?  what  more  ? 

Peter.  Thump, 

Sal.  Thump  ?  Then  fee  thou  thump  thy  matter  well. 

Arm.  Mailers,  1  am  come  hither  as  it  were  upon 
ipy  man's  inftigaticn,  to  prove  him  a  knave  and  my- 
felf  an  honeft  man  :  and  touching  the  Duke  of  Torh% 
I  will  take  my  death  I  never  meant  him  any  ill,  nor 
the  King,  nor  the  Queen  \  and  therefore,  Peter*  have 
at  thee  with  a  downright  blow.  As  Bevis  of  South- 
ampton fell  upon  Afcapart.  6 

fork.  Difpatch.  Thisknave's  tongue  begins  to  double, 
Sound  trumpets ;  alarum  to  the  combatants. 

[They  fights  and  Fzter  Jirikes  him  down. 

Arm.  Hold,  Peter,  hold ;  1  confefs,  I  confefs  trea- 
fcn.  [Dies. 

York,  Take  away  his  weapon :  fellow,,  thank  God, 
and  the  good  wine  in  thy  mailer's  way. 

Peter.  O  God,  have  I  overcome  mine  enemy  in  this 
prefence  ? 
P  Peter,  thou  haft  prevaii'd  in  right. 

K.  Henry.  Gp,  take  hence  that  traitor  from  our  fight, 
For  by  his  death  we  do  perceive  his  guilt. 
And  God  in  juftice  hath  reveal'd  to  us 
The  truth  and  innocence  of  this  poor  fellow, 
Which  he  had  thought  to  murder  wrongfully, 
Come,  fellow,  follow  us  for  thy  reward.  [Exeunt. 

6  as  Bevis  -/Southampton/*//        Afcapart  was  the  giant  of  the 
u'on  Afcapart.]     1  have  added     (lory. 
tais  fromatl;e  old  quarto.  Ware. 
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SCENE      VII. 
The  Street. 

'tr  Duke  Humphry  and  his  Men,  in  Mourning  Cloaks. 

THUS  fometimes  hath  the  brighteft  day  4 
cloud ; 
',  after  fummer,  evermore  fucceeds 
barren  winter  with  his  nipping  cold  ; 
arcs  and  joys  abound,  as  feafons  fleet. 
what's  a  clock  ? 
rv.  Ten,  my  Lord. 

}o.  Ten  is  the  hour  that  was  appointed  mc,  J 

vatch  the  coming  of  my  punirfiM  dutehefs, 
ineath  may  fhe  endure  the  flinty  ftreets, 
read  them  with  her  tender-feeling  feet. 
t  Nelly  ill  can  thy  noble  mind  a-brook 
abje&  people  gazing  on  thy  face, 
1  envious  looks  ftill  laughing  at  thy  fhame ; 
t  erft  did  follow  thy  proud  chariot- wheels, 
:n  thou  didft  ride  in  triumph  thro*  the  ftreets, 
foft!  I  think,  /he  comes;  and  I'll  prepare 
tear-ftain'd  eyes  to  fee  her  miferies. 

r  the  Dut chefs  in  a  white  Sheet,  her  feet  bare,  and 
Taper  burning  in  her  hand%  with  Sir  John  Stanley, 
Sheriff  and  Officers. 

trv.  So  pleafe  your  Grace,  we'll  take  her  from  the 

Sheriff. 
to.  No,  ftir  not  for  your  lives.     Let  her  pafs  by. 
"Man.  Come  you,  my  Lord,  to  fee  my  open  fhame  ? 
ff  thou  doft  penance  too.     Look,  how  they  gaze  ! 
1  how  the  giddy  multitude  do  point, 

*  ynntatb\  i.  e.  fcarcely.    Pope. 

And 
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And  nod  their  heads,  and  throw  their  eyes  on  theet 
Ah,  Glo'Jier,  hide. thee  from  their  hateful  looks  j 
And  in  thy  clofet  pent  up,  rue  imy  fhame, 
And  ban  our  enemies,  both  mine  and  thine. 
Glo.  Be  patient,  gentle  Nell ;  forget  this  grief. 
Elean.  Ah!  Glo'Jter,  teach  me  to  forget,  rayfelf*  • 
For  whilft  I  think  I  am  thy  marry'd  wife, 
And  thou  a  prince,  Prote&or  of  this  land  ; 
Methinks,  1  fhould  not  thus  be  led  along, 
*  Mail'd  up  in  fhame,  with  papers  on  my  back  > 
And  follow'd  .with  a  rabble,  that  rejoice 
To  fee  my  tears,  and  hear  my  deep-fctch'd  groans* 
The  ruthlcls  flint  doth  cut  my  tender  feet* 
And  when  I  ftart,  the  cruel  people  laugh, 
And  bid  me  be  advifed  how  1  tread. 
Ah  !  Humphry,  can  I  bear  this  fhameful  yoak  ? 
Trow'ft  thou,  that  e'er  Til  look  upon  the  world, 
Or  count  them  happy,  that  enjoy  the  fun  ? 
No,  dark  (hall  be  my  light,  and  night  my  day. 
To  think  upon  my* pomp,  fhall  be  my  hell. 
Sometime  I'll  iky,  I  am  Duke  Humphry's  wife, 
And  he  a  Prince,  and  ruler  of  the  land, 
Yet  fo  he  ruTd,  and  fuch  a  Prince  he  was, 
That  he  flood  by,  whilft  I,  his  forlorn  dutchef$% 
Was  made  a  wonder  and  a  pointing-flock 
To  every  idle,  rafcal  follower. 
But  be  thou  mild,  and  blufh  not  at  my  flume, 
Nor  ftir  at  nothing,  till  the  ax  of  death 
Hang  over  thee,  as,  fure,  it  fhortly  will. 
For  Suffolk,  he  that  can  do  all  in  all 
With  her,  that  hateth  thee  and  hates  us  all, 
And  York,  and  impious  Beaufordy  that  falfe  pried, 
Have  all  lim'd  butties  to  betray  thy  wings ; 
And  fly  thou,  how  thou  canft,  they'll  tangle  thee : 
But  fear  not  thou,  until  thy  foot  be  fnar'd, 

•  Mai?  J  up  in  fhame,   ■  ]    grace;  alluding  to  the  (hect  < 

Wrapped  up ;  bundjed  up  in  di£    penancf, 
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Nor  never  feck  prevention  of  thy  foes. 

Glo,  Ah,  Nflly  forbear ;  thou  aimeft  all  awry, 
I  mutt  offend,  before  I  be  attainted  -, 
And,  had  I  twenty  times  fo  many  foes, 
And  each  of  them  had  twenty  times  their  power, 
All  thefe  could  not  procure  me  any  fcathe, 
So  long  as  I  am  loyal,  true,  and  crimelefs, 
Wouldft  have  me  refcue  thee  from  this  reproach  ? 
Why,  yet  thy  icgndal  were  not  wip'd  away ; 
But  I  in  danger  for  the  breach  of  law. 
•  Thy  greateft  help  is  quiet,  gentle  Ntll* 
I  pray  thee,  fort  thy  heart  to  patience, 
Thefe  few  days'  wonder  will  be  quickly  worn. 
Enter  a  Herald. 

Her.  I  fummon  your  Grace  to  his  Majefty's  parlia- 
ment holden  at  Bury,  the  firft  of  this  next  month. 

GU,  And  my  content  ne'er  afle'd  herein  before  ? 
This  is  clofe  dealing.     Well,  I  will  be  there. 

[Exit  Herald, 
My  Nell,  I  take  my  leave.    And  matter  Sheriff, 
Let  not  her  penance  exceed  the  King's  commiflion. 

Sber,  An't  pleafe  your  Grace,  here  my  commilBon 
(lays; 
And  Sir  John  Stanley  is  appointed  now, 
To  take  her  with  him  to  the  Ifle  of  Man. 

Glo.  Muft  you,  Sir  Join,  proted  my  lady  here  ? 

Sta*.  So  am  1  giv'n  in  charge,  may't  pleafe  your 
Grace, 

Glo.  Entreat  her  not  the  worfe,  in  that  I  pray 
You  ufe  her  well ;  the  world  may  laugh  again  -,  * 
And  I  may  live  to  do  you  kindnefs,  if 
You  do  it  her.     And  fo,  Sir  Job**  farewel. 

Elean.  What  gone,  my  Lord,  and  bid  me  not  fare- 
wel? ' 

•  Thy  greatejt  help  J s  fuitt, — ]      'what  (he  had  defcrved. 


The  poet  has  not  endeavoured  )     *> — the  world  may  laugh — ] 

to  wife  much  compaffion  for  the  ,That  is,  the  world  may  look 

£ptchefs,  who  indeed  fuffers  but  again  favourably  upon  me. 

A  Glo. 
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Gb.  Witnefs  my  tears,  I  cannot  ftay  to  fpeak. 

[Exit  Gloucefter- 

Elean.  Art  thou  gone  too  ?  all  comfort  go  with  thee  !  - 
For  none  abides  with  me  •,  my  joy  is  death  ; 
Death,  at  whbfe  name  I  oft  have  been  afraid, 
Becaufe  I  wifh'd  this  world's  eternity. 
Stanley,  I  pr'ythee,  go  and  take  me  hence, 
I  care  Bot  whither,  for  I  beg  no  favour •, 
Only  convey  me  where  thou  art  commanded. 

Stan.  Why,  Madam,  that  is  to  the  IJle  of  Man ; 
There  to  be  us'd  according  to  your  (late, 

Elean.  That's  bad  enough,  for  I  am  but  reproach. 
And  fhali  I  then  be  us'd  reproachfully  ? 

Stan.  No;  like  a  Dutchefs,  and  Duke  Humphry'* 
lady, 
According  to  that  (late  you  (hall  be  us'd. 

■  Elean.  Sheriff,  farewel,  and  better  than  I  fare ; 
Although  thou  haft  been  conduft  of  my  fhame. 

Sber.  It  is  my  office.     Madam,  pardon  me. 

Elean.  Ay,  ay.    Farewel.    Thy  office  is  difchargfd. 
Come,  Stanley^  fhall  we  go  ? 

Stan.  Madam,  your  penance  done,  throw  off  this 
flieet, 
And  go  we  to  attire  you  for  our  journey. 

Elean.  My  ihame  will  not  be  ftiifted  with  my  flieet, 
No,  it  will  hang  upon  my  richeft  robes, 
And  (hew  itfelf,  attire  me  how  I  can. 
—Go,  lead  the  way,  *  I  long  to  fee  my  prifon.  [Exeunt* 

•  J  long  to  fa  ny  pri/on.]  is  defirable  in  a  ftate  of  difgraee 

This  impatience  of  a  high  fpiric  to  be  (heltered  from  the  fcarn  of 

as  very  natural.     It  is  not  fo  gazers, 
dreadful  to  be  imprifoned,  as  it 
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*»        ACT    III.     SCENE     L 

I  i   BURY. 

\    Enter  King  Henry,  Queen,  Cardinal,   Suffolk,  York* 
I       Buckingham,  Salifbury  and  Warwick,  to  the  Par- 

\       foment. 

J  £   Henry. 

IMufe,  my  Lord  of  Glo'fter  is  not  come ; 
*Tis  not  his  wont  to  be  the  hindmoft  man, 
Whate'er  occafion  keeps  him  from  us  now, 

Q^  Mar.  Can  you  not  fee,  or  will  you  not  obferve 
The  ftrangenefs  of  his  alter*d  countenance, 
With  what  a  mAjefty  he  bears  himfelf, 
How  infolent  of  late  he  is  become, 
How  peremptory  and  unlike  himfelf  ? 
Wc  know  the  time,  fince  he  was  mild  and  affable ; 
And,  if  we  did  but  glance  a  far-off  look, 
Immediately  he  was  upon  his  knee; 
That  all  the  court  admirM  him  for  fubmiflion. 
But  meet  him  now,  and  be  it  in  the  morn, 
When  ev'ry  one  will  give  the  time  of  day, 
He  knits  his  brow  and  fhews  an  angry  eye, 
And  pafleth  by  with  ftifF  unbowed  knee, 
Diidaining  duty  that  to  us  belongs. 
Small  curs  are  not  regarded,  when  they  grin,     . 
But  great  men  tremble  when  the  lion  roars, 
And  Humphry  is  no  little  man  in  England. 
Firft  note,  that  he  is  near  you  in  defcent, 
And,  fhouldyou  fall,  he  is  the  next  will  mount. 
!  Me  feemeth  then,  it  is  no  policy, 

1  Me  feemeth ]    That  is,     has,  I  know  not  how,  intruded 

''  feemttb  to  mt,  a  word  more     into  its  place. 


grammatical  than  met/,  inks,  which 


Refpedting 
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Thus  are. my  bloflbms  blafted  in  the  bud, 

And  caterpillars  cat  my  leaves  away. 

But  I  will  remedy  *  this  gear  ere  long* 

Or  fell  my  title  for  a  glorious  grave,  \AfHu 

S    C    E    N    £      II. 

Enter  Gloucester. 

Glo.  All  happinefs  unto  my  Lord  the  King  I 
*  Pardon,  my  Liege,  that  I  have  (laid  fo  long. 

Suf.  Nay,  Glo'Jter,  know  that  thou  art  come  too  food* 
Unlefs  thou  wert  more  loyal  than  thou  art, 
I  do  arreft  thee  of  high  treafon  here* 

Glo.  Well,  Suffolk,  yet  thou  (halt  not  fee  me  blulbj 
Nor  change  my  countenance  for  this  Arreft* 
A  heart  unfpotted  is  not  eafily  daunted. 
The  pureft  fpring  is  not  fo  free  from  mud 
As  I  am  clear  from  treafon  to  my  Sovereign,  . 
Who  can  accufe  me  ?  Wherein  am  I  guilty  ? 

York.  'Tis  thought,  my  Lord,  that  you  took  bribe* 
of  France , 
And,  being  protedtor,  (laid  the  foldiers*  pay ; 
By  means  whereof  his  Highnefs  hath  loft  France. 

Glo.  Is  it  but  thought  fo  ?  what  are  they  that  think  it? 
I  never  robb'd  the  foldiers  of  their  pay, 
Nor  ever  had  one  penny  bribe  from  France* 
So -help  me  God !  as  I  have  watch'd  the  night, 
Ay,  night  by  night,  in  ftudying  good  for  England* 
That  doit  that  e'er  I  wrefted  from  the  King, 
Or  any  groat  I  hoarded  to  my  ufe, 
Be  brought  againft  me  at  my  trial  day ! 
No  •,  many  a  pound  of  my  own  proper  ftore, 
Becaufe  I  would  not  tax  the  needy  commons, 
Have  I  difburfed  to  the  garrifons, 
And  never  afk'd  for  restitution. 

3  — this  gear]     Gear  was  a  general  word  for  thing  ox  m4tu»  /. 

Car. 
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ir.  It  fcrves  you' well,  niy  Lord,,  to  fay  So  itnicfri" 

*,  I  fay  no'more  than  truth,  (o  help  me  God  I 

rk.  In  your  prote&orlhip  you  did  dcvife 

ge  tortures  for  offenders,  ngver  beard  of  j 

:  England  was  defam'd  by.  tyranny. 

0.  Why,  'tis  well  known,  that,  while  I  was  pro^ 

tc&or, 
was 'all  the  fault  that  was  \nme* 
[  fhould  melt  at  ap  offender's  tears, 
lowly  words  were  ranfoo)  for. their  fault } 
is  it  were  a  bloody  murderer*  -, 
>ul  felonfous  thief  that  flefe'd  poor  paflengers, 
rer  gave  them  condign  punilhment. 
Jer,  indeed,  that  bloody  fin  I  tortur'd 
(re  the  felon,  or  what  trefpafs.clle* 
f.  My  Lord,  thefe  faults  are  eafy,  quickly  aft* 

fwerM:* 
nightier  crimes  are  laid  unto  yo«r  charge* 
reof  you  cannot  eafily  purge  yourfelf* 
arreft  you  in  his  Highnefs'  name, 
here  commit  you  to  my  Lord  Cardinal 
:eep,  until  your  further  tinie  of  trial 
,  Henry.  My  Lord  of  GU?fter%  'tjs  my  fpecial  hope  ■ 
:  you  will  clear  yourfelf  frqrn  all  fufpicion ; 
:onfcience  tells  me  you  are  innocent. 

0.  Ah,  gracious  Lord,  thefe  days  are  dangerous, 
le  is  choak'd  with  foul  ambition, 

charity  chas'd  hence  by  Rancour's  hand,  • 

fubornation  is  predominant, 

equity  exil'd  your  Highnefs'  Land. 

iw,  their  complot  is  to  have  my  life, 

,  if  my  death  might  make  this  ifland  happy* 

prove  the  period  of  their  tyranny, 

uld  expend  it  with  all  willingnefs. 

mine  is  made  the  prologue  to  their  play ; 

—  theft  faults  art  tajy,]    E$fy  is  fight>  inconfiderable,  at 
er  pafiages  cf  this  authoar. 

01.  V,  E  For 
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For  thoufahds  more,  that  yet  fufped  no  peril, 

Will  not  conclude  their  plotted  tragedy ' ' 

Beauforft  red  fparkling  eyes  blab  his  heart's  mafid^' 

And  Suffolk's  cloudy  brow  his  ftormed  hate  \  '_. 

Sharp  Buckingham  unburdens  with  his  tongue 

The  envious  load  that  lies  upon  his  heart  > 

And  dogged  York,  that  reaches  at  the  moon, 

Whofe  over- weening  arm  I  have  pluck'd  back* 

By  falfe  accufe  doth  level  at  my  life 

And  you,  my  fovereign  lady,  with  the  reft ; 

Caufelefs  have  laid  dilgraces  on  my  head  ; 

And  with  your  beft  endeavour  have  ftirr'd  up,. 

My s  liefeft  Liege  to  be  mine  enemy : 

Ay,  all  of  you  have  laid  your  heads  together  ? 

(Myfclf  had  notice  of  your  conventicles) 

And  all  to  make  away  my  guiltlefs  life. 

L  (hall  not  want  falfe  witneis  to  condemn  me, 

Nor  (lore  of  treafons  to  augment  my  guilt ; 

The  antient  proverb  will  be  well  efle&cd, 

A  ft  off  is  quickly  found  to  beat  a  dog. 

Car.  My  Liege,  his  railing  is  intolerable. 
If  thofe,  that  care  to  keep  your  royal  perfon 
From  treafon's  fecret  knife  and  traitor's  ragp 
Be  thus  upbraided,  chid  and  rated  at, 
And  the  offender  granted  fcope  of  fpeech, 
'Twill  make  them  cool  in  zeal  unto  your  Grace. 

.Sufi.  Hath  he  not  twit  our  fovereign  lady  here 
With  ignominious  words,  though  darkly  coucht  t 
As  if  (he  had  fuborned  fome  to  fwear 
Falfe  allegations,  to  p'erthrow  his  ftate. 

Q.  Mar.  But  I  can  give  the  lofer  leave  to  chide. 

Glo.  Far  truer  fpoke  than  meant ;  I  lofe  indeed  ;, 
Belhrejr  the  winners,  for  they  play'd  me  falfe ; 
And  well  fuch  lofers  may  have  leave  to  fpeak. 

Buck.  He'll  wreft  the  fenfe,  and  hold  us  here  all  d 
— Lord  Cardinal,  he  is  your  prifoner. 

<  Liffiflisdtartfi. 
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Car.  Sirs,  take  aWay  the  Dtike,  and  guard  him  fore* 
Gk.  Ah,  thus  King  Henry  thfows  away  his  crutch. 
Before  his  legs  be  firm  to  beaf  his  body  ; 
Thus  is  the  Sepherd  beaten  from  thy  fide, 
And  wolvirt  are  gnarling,  tf  ho  fhall  knaw  thee  firft. 
Ah,  that  my  fear  were  falfe !    ah,  that  it  were  I 
For,  good  King  Henry,  thy  dfecay  I  fear.  {Exit  guarded. 

SCENE    III. 

K.  Henry.  My  Lords,  what  to  your  wifdom  feemeth 
beft, 
Do  or  undo  as  if  ourfelf  were  here. 
Qj,  Mar.  What*  will  your  Highnefi  leave  the  Par- 
liament ? 
K.  Henry.  Ay,  Margaret,  my  heart  is  drown'd  with 

gn<£       . 
Whofe  flood  begins  tti  now  within  mjr  eyes, 
My  body  round  engirt  with  mifery. 
For  what's  more  miferable  than  difcontent  ? 
Ah,  uricle  Humphry  !   in  thy  face  I  fee 
The  map  of  honour,  truth,  and  loyalty  ; 
And  yet*  good  Humphry,  is  the  hour  to  corfte* 
That  e'er  lprav'd  thee  falfe,  or  fearM  thy  faith* 
What  lowering  ftar  now  envies  thy  eftate  ? 
That  thefe  great  Lords,  and  Margaret  our  Queen* 
Do  feek  Aibvcrfion  of  thy  harmlefs  life, 
That  never  didft  them  wrong,  nor  no  man  wrongs 
And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  the  calf, 
And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beats  it  when  it  drays,  * 

Bearing 


4  And  m$  the  Butcher  tmtis 
••"  wwaytbe  Cdf% 

And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beatt 

it  <wbtm  it  ftrayt.]  Bat  how 

an  nftriy  "hen  *  **  ^**" 

The   Poet  certainly  intended, 

•hen  it  /rives  1  i.  e.  when  it 


ftfuffgles  to  £et  loofe.     And  fo 
he  elfewhere  employs  this  Word. 
T  writ  tit.  * 
Tni§  emendation  is  admitted  * 
by  the  fucceeding  editors  and  X ' 
had  once  put  it  in  the  text* 
I    am,    however,   inclined    to' 
S  z  bclietc 
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Bearing  it  to  the  bloody  (laughter- houfc  ; 

Even  Jo,  remorflefs,  have  they  borne  him.  hence. 

And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  up  and  down,. 

Looking  the  way  her  harmlefs  ypung.  one  weitt, 

And  can  do  nought  but  wail. her  dariing!s.  lofe  ; 

Even  fo  myfelf  bewail  good  Gle'fter's, cafe-  •/  v 

With  fad  unhelpful  tears*  apd  with  diinxn'dTejre*. 

Look  after  him,  and  cannot  do  him  good, 

So  mighty  are  his  vowed  enemies .„ 

His  fortunes  I  will  weep,-  and  'twixt  each  groan 

Say,  Who's  a  fraitor  ?  Glo'fter  be  is  none..  [Exit. 

Q,  Mar.  7  Free  Lords,  cold  fribw  melts,  with  the 
fun's  hot  beams-,. 
Henry  my  Lord  is  cold  in- great  affairs,  ' 
Too  fult  of  fooliih  pity.     Glo'fter'*  fliew 
Beguiles  him  as  the  mournful  crocodile 
"With  ferrow  fnares  rekntihg  paffengers  \ 
Or  as  the  fnake,  roll'd  in  a  flowry  bank,  . 
With  (hining  cbecker'd  flough,  doth  fting  a  child 
That  for  the  beauty  thinks  it  excellent. 
Believe  me,  Lords,  wen;  none  more  wile  than  J* 
And  yet  herein  I  judger  my^own  wit  good;  :.. 

This  Glo'Jter  Ihould be -qtjickly  rid  the  world, 
To  rid  U6  from  the  fear  we  have  of  him. 

Car.  That  he  (hould  die,  is  worthy  policy, 
But  yet  we  want  a  colour  for  his  death  \ 
'Tis  meet,  he  be  cqndemn'd  by  courfe  of  law. 

Suf.  But,  in  my  mind;-  that  "were  no  policy  ;    * 
The  King  wrft  labour  (till- to  fare  his  life,  ; 

The  commons  haply  rife  totfave  his  life, 

believe  that  in  this  paflage,  "  ther,  fo  that  firivt  is  the  beft 
a*,  in -many,  there  is  a  con-  word,  but  jhay  is  the  right, 
lufion  of  ideas,  and  that  the  *  free  Lcrds,  &c. — ]  By  thifr 
poet  had  at  once  before  hima'»  fh«.  means,  (a&.  may  bo  few*  by 
btKtfccr  carrying  a  calf  bogp$l»  the  fequel)  yoo».  who  are  not 
a»4  a  butcher  driving  a  calf  to  bound  up  to>fach  preciie  regard* 
tljejtaughtt;r,  and -beating  htoi  of- religion  as  idithe  King  ;  bat 
wjeo  he  did  not  keep  the  path,  are  men  of  the  World,  and  know 
Part  of  the  line  was  fuggetftd  '  hgW  telivc.  War  *v  arrow* 
by  one  image  and  jpait  by  a*o»j 

ft...  .  i  And 
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:  we  .have  but  trivial  argument, 
an  miftruft,  that  fhews  him  worthy  death. 
So  that  by  this  you  would  not  have  him  die, 
Ah,  Tork,  no  man  alive  fo  fain  as  I. 
*  *Ti$  Yitri9  that  hath  more  reafon  for  his  death. 
f  Lord  Cardinal,  and  you,  my  Lord  of  Suffolk, 
ou  think,  and  fpeak  it  from  your  fouls  j 
or  all  one,  an  empty  eagle  were  fet 
-d  the  chicken  from  a  hungry  kite, 
e  Duke  Humphry  for  the  King's  prote&or  ? 
tar.    So  the  poor  chicken  fhould  be  fure  of 
death. 

Madam,  'tis  true ;  and  wer't  not  madnefe,  then, 
:e  the  fox  furveyor  of  the  fold  ? 
ring  accus'd  a  crafty  murderer, 
It  lhould  be  but  idly  pofted  over, 
his  purpofe  is  not  executed. 
:t  him  die,  in  that  he  is  a  fox, 
jre  ptov'd  an  enemy  to  the  flock, 
lis  chaps  be  ftain'd  with  crimfon  blood, 
xphry  prov'd  by  reafons  to  my  Liege  ; 
not  (land  on  quillets  how  to  flay  him, 
ginris,  by  fnares,  by  fubtilty, 
r  or  waking,  'tis  no  matter  how, 


fork  that  bath  more  rea- 
ror  bis  death.  }  Why 
more  reafon  than  the 
firing  Humphry**  death, 
ry  clear ;  he  had  only 
Ledeliberationabout  the 
if  France  in  favour  of 

lit  bine  Me,  in  tbdt  hi 

fox 

lure  prvu'd  an  enemy  to 

bis  chaps  be  ftain'd  with 

fobldod, 

mphry  pro*v9d  by  reafons 

f  Liege.]  The  meaning 

taker  is  not  hard  to  be 


difcovercd,  but  his  expreffion  it 
very  much  perplexed.  He  means 
that  the  fox  may  be  lawfully  kil- 
led, as  being  known  to  be  by  na- 
ture an  enemy  to  iheep,  even  be- 
fore he  ha*  actually  killed  them  ; 
fo  Humphry  may  be  properly  de- 
flroyed,  as  being  proved  by  ar- 
guments to  be  the  king's  enemy, 
before  he  has  committed  any  ac- 
tual crime. 

Some  may  be  tempted  to  read 
treafons  for  reafons,  but  the  drift 
of  the  argument  is  to  (hew  that 
there  may  be  reafon  to  kill  hitti 
before  -any  treafon  has  broken 
out. 


E3 


So 
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J5o  he  be  dead  •,  for  that  is  good  deceit 
Which  mates  him  firft,  that  §rft  intends  deceit. 

Q.  Mar.  Thrice-noble  Suffolk^  'tis  refolutely  {poke. 

Suf.  Not  refojute  except  fo  much  we;e 'done  * 
For  things  ;are  often  fpoke  and  feldpm  meant; 
^Eut  that'  my  heart  accordethi  with  ray  toflgup, 
Seeing  the  deed  is  meritorious, 
And  to  preferve  my  Sovereign  from  his  fpf » 
Say  but  the  word,  and  9 1  wity  be  bis  njrieft. 

Car.  But  I  >voul(d  have  him  deao,   pay  Lopd  qI 
Suffolk, 
Ere  you  can  take  due  orders  for  a  priefh 
Say  you  confent,  *  and  cenfure  wejl  the  deed, 
And  I'll  provide  his  executioner^ 
I  tender  Jo  the  fafety  of  rhy  Liege. 

Suf.  Here  if  my  hand,  the  flced  is  worthy  jdoing. 

Q.  Mar-  And  fo  fay  1. 

York.  And  I.    And  noy*  we  three  have  fpofee  if, 
+  It  (kills  not  creatly  who  impugns  our  doom. 

SCENE      IV. 

Enter  a  Paft. 

Toft.  Great  Lords,  froiji  Ireland  am  I  come  tm«m 
To  figoify  that  Rebels  there  are  up, 
And  put  the  Engliftmen  unto  the  iword. 
Send  luccours,  Lords,  and  (top  the  rage  betimf  ^ 
Before  the  wound  dp  groV  incurable  * 
For  being  grceji,  there  is  great  hope  of  help. 

Car.  A  breach,  that  craves  a  quick  expedient  ftoj 
—What  counfel  give  you  in  this  weighty  caulf  ?. 

York.  That  Somerfet  Be  fent  a  Regent  thither ; 
HTis  ipeet,  that  lucky  ruler  be  emptoy'd  \ 
Witnefc  the  fortune  he  hath  had  in  Franft.—— 

9  I  will  hi  his  fru/f.)    I  will  That   is,   approve  the  df« 

r:  the  attendant  on  his  laft  fceoe,  jndg*  the  deed  good, 
will  pt  (fee  lait  man  whom  he        f  ItJkiUs  *#.]  It  is  of  aoil 

pill  fee.  .  portanee. 

f  Jnd  anfirt  nyiff  ifc  dud,]  • 

■■'-*     '  *& 
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Som.  If  fork,  with  all  his  far-fetch'd  policy, 
Had  been  the  Regent  there  inftead  of  me, 
He  never  would  have  (hud  in  France  fo  long. 

Tort.  No,  not  to  lofe  it  all,  as  thou  haft  done  * 
I  rather  would  have  loft  my  life  betimes 
Than  bring  a  burden  of  di (honour  home. 
By  (laying  there  fo  long  rill  all  were  loft. 
Shew  me  one  (car  charafterM  on  thy  lkint 
Men's  flefli,  preferv'd  fo  whole,  do  fcldom  win. 

Q±  Mar.  Nay  then,  this  fpark  will  prove  a  raging 
fire, 
If  wind  and  fad  be  brought  to  feed  it  with. 
No  more,  good  York  ;  fweet  Somerset,  be  (till. 
Thy  fortune,  York,  hadft  thou  been  Regent  there, 
Might  happily  have  prov'd  far  worfe  than  his. 

Fork*  What,  worte  than  nought  ?  nay,  then  a  (hame 
take  all ! 

Som.  And,  in  the  number,  thee  that  wilheft  (hame  I 

Car.  My  Lord  of  York,  try  what  your  fortune  is  j 
Th9  uncivil  Kerns  of  Ireland  are  in  arms, 
And  temper  clay  with  blood  of  Englijbmen. 
To  Ireland  will  you  lead  a  band  of  men, 
Collected  choicely  from  each  country  fomc. 
And  try  your  hap  againft  the  Irifhmen  ? 

York.  I  will,  my  Lord,  fo  pleafe  his  Majefty. 

Suf.  Why,  our  Authority  is  his  confent, 
And  what  we  do  eftabliffi,  he  confirms ; 
Then,  noble  York,  take  thou  this  tafk  in  hand. 

York.  I  am  content.     Provide  me  foldiers.  Lords, 
Whilft  I  tfeke  order  for  mine  own  affairs. 

Swf.  A  charge,  Lord  York,  that  I  will  fee  perfbrm'cL 
But  now  return  we  to  the  falfe  Duke  Humphry. 

Car.  No  more  of  him ;  for  I  will  deal  wUh  him. 
That  henceforth  he  (hall  trouble  us  no  more. 
And  fo  break  off.    The  day  is  almoft  fpent. 
Lord  Suffolk,  you  and  I  muft  talk  of  that  event. 

York.  My  Lord  of  Suffolk*  within  fourteen  daya 
fcBrifbl  I  expert  n\y  foldiers  -, 

E  4  For 
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Didft  ever  bear  a  man  To  penitent  ? 

Enter  Suffolk, 

Hr^.    Here  comes  my  Lord* 

&/.    Now,  Sir,  have  you  difpatch'd  this  thing? 

Firft.    Ay,  my  good  Lord,  he's  dead. 

Suf.    Why,  that's  well  faicL    Go,  get  you  to  mf 
hpuft  *, 
I  will  reward  you  for  this  vent'rous  deed. 
The  King  aftd  all  the  Peers  are  here  at  hand,— — • 
Have  you  laid  fair  the  bed  ?  *re  all  things  well, 
According  as  I  give  dire&ions  ? 

Fsrjl.  Yes,  my  good  Lord, 

Suf.  Away*  be  gone-  .    [Exeunt  Murderers. 

Enter  King  Henry,  the  Queen,  Cardinal \  Somerfet, 
with  AlUnd&its. 

K.  Henry.  Go,  call  our  Uncle  to  our  prefence  ftrait 
Say,  we  intend  to  try  his  Grace  to  day, 
If  he  be  guilty,  as  'tis  publHhed. 

Suf.  V\\  call  him  prefendjS'  my  noble  Lord.    [Exit 

K>  Henry. .  Lords,  take  your  places.    And*  I  praj 
you  all, 
Proceed  no  ftmiter  'gainftour  \incle  Glo*Jkr+   * 
Than  from  true  evidence,  of  good  edeem*         Vi  u :  - 
He  be  appro v'd  in  praftice^  culpable. 

Q.  Mar.  God  forbid,  any  malice  (hould  prevail, 
That  faultlefs  may  condemn  a  Nobleman! 
]Pray  God,  he  may  acquit  him  of  fufpicion  !.  c  •  .   (, 

K.  Henry.   \  thank  thee,     W$llf  thefc  Xebrili  Ml 
.  ten;  me  much,.*  ,, 


*  In  former  Editions :    .    .    . 

Itbunk  tbeey  Well,  ibe/t  tver/j 
content  me  much.]  Thii  is 
K,  Hemrft  Rfttly  to  his  Wife  : 
hlstrgarft.  There  .  can  be  no 
Realon  whylieflibuld  forget  his 
cwn  \)  ijfe's  Name,  and  &ll'hqr 


&dl  infteadof jq**mp.\  At  i 
Change  of  a  finite  l£tt&  feta  * 
right,  I  am  wining  to  fuppc 
it  caint  from  hk  *«n  riKri}* 
If  bank  tba :  Well,  theft  mm 
content  m  muck* 
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Enter  Suffolk. 

How  now  ?  why  look'ft  thou  lb  pale  ?  why  trembled 

thou  ? 
Where  is  our  Uncle  ?  what  is  the  matter,  Suffolk  ? 
Suf.  Dead  in  his  bed9  my  Lord  *  Gltffitr  is  dead. 
Q.  Mar.  Marry,  God  forefend  ! 
Car.  God's  fecret  judgment.     1  did  dream  to  nighfc, 
The  D.uke  was  dumb,  and  could  not  fpeak  a  word. 

[King  fwocns, 
Q.  Mar.  How  fares  my  Lord  ?    help,  Lofds,  the 

King  is  dead. 
Som.  Rear  up  his  body,  wring  him  by  the  nofc. 
Q.  Mar.  Run,  go,  help,  help.     Oh,   Henry,  ope 

thine  eyes. 
'  Suf.  He  doth  revive  again,     Madam,  be  patient. 
K.  Henry,  O  heav'nly  God ! 
Q^Mar.  How  fares  my  gmcjoiis  Lord  ? 
fiuf.  Comfort,  my  Sovereign  ;  gracious  Henry,  jzom- 

fort. 
fi.  Henry.  What,  dofh  my  Lord  of  Suffolk  com- 
fcrt  me  ? 
Came  he  s  right  npw  to  fing  a  raven's  not?, 
Whofe  difm^l  tune  bereft  my  vital  pow'rs  •, 
And  thinks  he,  that  the  chirping  of  a  wren, 
By  crying  comfort  from  a  hollow  bread, 
Can  chaif  away  the  firft  conceived  found  ? 
Hide  not  thy  poifon  with  fuch  fugar'd  words  \ 
J-ay  not  thy  hands  on  me  \  forbear,  1  fay  ; 
Their  touch  affrights  me  as  a  ferpent's  (ling. 
Thoq  baleful  meflenger,  out  of  my  fight ! 
Upon  thy  eye-bills  murd'rous  tyranny 
\  Sits  in  griq}  majefty  to  fright  the  world. 
1 Look  hoc  Upon  me,  for  thine  eyes  are  wounding  !— 
fct  do  not  go  away — come,  bafilifk, 

''  '    )  Kitht  nrw.\  Jaft  now ;  even  now. 
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And  kill  the  innocent  gazer  with  thy  fight  ; 

For  in  the  (hade  of  death  I  (hall  find  joy, 

In  life  but  double  death  now  Glo'fter's  dead, 

\   Qi  Afcr.  Why  do  you  rate  my  Lord  of  Suffolk  thns? 

Although  the  Duke  was  enemy  to  him, 

Yet  he,  moft  Chriftian-like,  laments  his  death. 

And  for  myfelf,  foe  as  he  was  tome, 

Might  liquid  tears,  or  heart-offending  groans, 

Or  blood-confuming  fighs  recall  his  life  ; 

I  would  be  blind  with  weeping,  fick  with  groans, 

Look  pale  as  primrofe  with  blood-drinking  fighs, 

And  all  to  have  the  noble  Duke  aiive. 

What  know  I,  how  the  world  may  deer*  of  me  ?    ., 

For,  it  is  known,  we  were  but  hollow  friends  \. 

It  may  be  judg'd,  1  made  the  Duke  away  ; 

So  (hall  my  name  with  (lander's  tongue  be  wounded, 

And  Princes*  Courts  be  fill'd  with  my  reproach- 

This  get  I  by  his  death.     Ah,  me  unhappy  I 

To  be  a  Queen,  and  crownfd  with  infamy, 

K.  Henry.    Ah,  woe  is  me  for  GUfficr^  wretched 
man ! 

Q.  Mat.  4  Be  woe  for  me,  more  wretched  than  he  is* 
What,  doft  thou  turn  away  and  hide  thy  face  ? 
I  am  no  loathfome  leper ;  look  on  me. 
What,  art  thou  like  the  adder  waxen  deaf? 
JBe  pois'nous  too,  and  kill  thy  forlorn  Queen. 
Is  ail  thy  comfort  (hut  in  Glower's  tomb? 
Why,  then,  dame  Margaret  was  ne'er  thy  joy. 
£re£t  his  ftatue,  and  do  worfhip  to  it, 
And  make  my  image  but  an  ale-houfe  fign. 
Was  I  for  this  nigh  wreckt  upon  the  fea, 
And  twice  by  adverfe  winds  from  England's  bajik       , 
Drove  back  again  unto  my  native  clime  ?  . 

What  boaded  this  ?  but  well-fore--warning  winds  .      , 
Did  feem  to  fay,  fcek  not  a  fcorpion's  neft,  '  *  *  4 

♦  Be  ivufcr  me.]    Tl>at  is,  lcfc  aotfwoe  l*e  to  thee  for  Glwcrjhr, 
but  forme.  *  -l*  •**     1  •• 

»  :  •  4  Nor 
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Nor  fct  no  footing  on  this  unkind  fhore. 

What  did  I  then  f  but  curft  the  gtntle  gufts, 

And  be  that  loos'd  them  from  their  brazen  cav«f 

And  bid  them  blow  towards  England's  bldfcd  fhore; 

Or  turn  our  ftern  upon  a  dreadful  rock. 

Yet  j£olns would  not  be  a  murderer; 

But  left  that  hateful  office  unto  thee. 

The  pretty  vaulting  fea  refold  to  drownf  mef 

Knowing,  that  thou  wouldft  have  me  drown'd  on  fhot* 

With  tears  as  fait  as  fea,  through  thy  unkindnefs. 

5  The  fplitting  rocks  cowVd  in  the  finking  fandst 

And  would  not  dafh  me  with  their  ragged  fides », 

Becaufe  thy  flinty  heart,  more  hard  than  they, 

Mighrin  thy  Palace  perifh  Margaret. 

As  far  as  I  could  ken  the  chalky  cliffs, 

When  from  thy  fhore  the  temped  beat  us  bacfc, 

I  flood  upon  the  hatches  in  the  ftorm  ; 

And  whenthe  dufky  fky  began  to  rob 

My  earned- gaping  fight  of  thy  Land's  view, 

1  took  a  coftly  jewel  from  my  neck, 

A  "heart  it  ^w as,  bound  in  with  diamonds, 

And  threw  ir  tow'rds  thy  Land ;  the  fea  receiv'd  it, 

And  fo,  I  wifh'd,  thy  body  might  my  heart. 

And  ev'n  with  this  I  loft  fair  England" %  view,  * 

And  bid  mine  eyes  be  packing  with  my  heart. 

And  caU'd  them  blind  and  dufky  fpe&acles, 


5  Tbofftittiugroeksc*wVdin 

tb+finkiugfamds. 
And^vedd  mt  dafb  me  nxjitb 
their  ragged  fides.']     Sinking 
finds  and  jfbtting  rocks  are  the 
two  deflfoyefi  oiutips,  but  they 
ate  not  otherwise  allied  to  one  * 
another,  and  ad  their  mifchief 
■y  very  different  powers. '  *I  be- 
htte  here  is  a  tranfpofition,  and 
faoldread. 
The  finking  foods  %  the  fplitting 
rocks  fwvVV in. 


Our  poet  mentions  them  toge- 
ther, as  in  Othello, 

The  gutter* d  rocks  and  congre- 
gatedfands. 
But  finding  no  commodious  at» 
lufion  for  the  fends,  he  let  that 
idea  pafs  without  any  correfpoa- 
dent,  and  proceeds  to  the  rocks. 

The /flitting  rocks  cvwVdtn, 

And  would  not  dafh  me  irith 
their  ragged  fides, 

Becaufe  J  by  flinty  heart*  *    ■■ 

For 
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For  lofing  ken  of  JIUmft  tttfhed  Coafh 

How  oltcn  have  I  tempted  Suffolk's  tongue, 

The  agent  of  thy  foul  inconftancy, 

6  To  fu  an4  witch  me,  as  Afcamus  did, 

When  he  to  madding  Qido  would  unfold 

His  father's  ads,  commene'd  in  burning  Troy? 

Am  1  not  witcht  like  her  f  or  thou  not  ralfe  likehin 

Ah  me,  1  can  namore :  die,  Margaret  1 

For  Henry  weeps,  that  thou  doit  live  fo  long. 

Noife  within.    Enter  Warwick,  Salilbury,  arid  n 
Commons* 

War.  h is  reported,  mighty  Sovereign,. 
That  good  Duke  Humphry  traiteroufly  is  murder'd 
By  Suffolk,  and  the  Cardinal  Beauford\  means. 
The  Commons,  like  an  angry  hive  of  bees 
That  want  their  leader,  Icatter  up  and  down  \ 
And  care  not  whom  they  (ling  in  their  revenge. 
Myfelf  have  calm'd  their  fpleenfbl  mutiny, 
Until  they  Hear  the  order  of  his  death, 

K.  Henry.  That  he  is  dead,  %po&Warwick%  'tis  too  t 
But  how  he  died,  God  knows,  *  not  Henry. 
Enter  his  chamber,  view  his  breathlefs  corps*     . 
And  commehc.then  upon  his  fudden  death* 


*  To  fit  ane{  watch  me,  mj  Afca- 

nius  did, 
When   he    to    madding  '  Dhlo 

WOuld  UhflU 

His  Fatbtrs  Ad*y  ctmmtnc'd  in 
burning  Troy  ;]  The  Poet 
here  is  untjucftionably  alluding 
to  I'irgiU  (jE.ifid*  I.)  but  he 
ftrangclv-  bleed*  Fa&  with  Fic- 
tion. In  the  firA  Place,  it  was 
Cupid,  in  the  Semblance  of  Aj- 
cam  us  f  who  fct  in  Dido's  Lap, 
and  \*  as  fondled  by  her.  but 
then  it  was  not  Cupid,  who  re- 
lated to 'her  fhe  Proccfs  of  Tr^'s 
drttrudliofl.  "but  it  Was  jEnras 
hiaifcit*  wfio  irfatetf'  thfc  Hif- 


torjr.    Again,  how  did  the 
pofed   4/canius    fit  and  t 
her  I  Cupid  was  ordered,  i 
Dido  miftakenly   carefled 
to  bewitch  and  infect  her 
Love.     To  this  Cifcwnf 
the  Poet  certainly  alludes  ; 
unlet  be  had  wrote,  as  I 
reftored.io  the  Text;  . 

Twjk  and  witch  /#*,—— 
Why  fliould  the  Queen  inn 
ateiy  draw  this  Iafenence. 

Am  I  not  witch'd  Mt  her 
Theo» 

•  Kot  Henry.]  The  poet 
monly  ufes  Hemy  as  a  wjQ 
three  fyflables, 

t 
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W$r.  That  I  Hull  -do,  my  Liege.— $tty>  Salijhtry, 
With  the  rude  multitude,  till  i  return.  ' 

[  Warwick  gets  in.  • 

K.  Henry.  O  thou,  that  judged  all  things,  itay  my 
thoughts, 
My  thoughts,  that  labour  to  perfoade  my  foul. 
Some  violent  hands  were  laid  on  Humphry's  lift. 
If  my  fufpedt  be  falfe,  forgive  me,  God  1 
For  judgment  only  doth  belong  to  thee. 
Fain  would  1  go  to  chafe  his  paiy  lips 
With  twenty  thoufand  kifics,  and  to  drain 
Upon  his  face  an  ocean  of  fait  tears; 
To  tell  my  love  unto  his  dumb  deaf  trunk, 
And  with  my  fingers  tcel  his  hand  unfeeling. 
But  all'  in  vain  arethefe  mean  oblequies. 

[Bed  uitb  Glo'fter'j  body  put  fertb* 
And  to  furvey  his  dead  and  earthly  image, 
What  were  it,  but  to  make  my  forrow  greater  ? 

War.  Come  hither,  gracious  Sovereign,  view  this 
body. 

K.  Henry.  That  is  to  fee  how  deep  my  grave  is  made, 
For,  with  his  foul  fled  all  my  worldly  folace  * 
TFor  feeing  him,  1  fee  my  life  in  death. 

War.  As  fu rely  as  my  foul  intends  to  live 
With  that  dread  King,  that  took  our  (late  upon  him, 
To  free  us  from  his  lather's  wrathful  enrfe, 
I  do  believe,  that  violent  hands  were  laid 
Upon  the  life  of  this  thrice- famed  Duke. 

Suf.  A  dreadful  oath,  fworn  with  a  folemn  tongue  ! 
What  inftance  gives  Lord  Warwick  for  his  vow  ? 


J  Fcr  fifing  him,  1  feemy  tift 

initath]     Though,  by  a 

violent,  operation*    fane  fenfe 

Btybeextra&ed  from  this  rtad- 

kg,  yet  I  think  it  will  be  better 

tl  change  it  dim  ; 

Im- firing him,  1  fit  my  death 

fclifc^ 


That  is,  feeing  him  I  live  to  fee 
my  own  deftru&ion.  Thus  it 
will  aptly  correfpond  with  the 
firft  line. 

Come    hit  her  f   gracious    Srwf- 

reigti,  inrw  this  hnfy. 
X.  Henry.  1 'hat  is  /#  fie  how 
deep  my  grave  ii  made* 

War. 
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4  Wwi*  See*  Hew  the  blbod  is  fettled  ih  hfo  f&e;'^ 
1  Oft  have  I  feen  aiifriely-pirred  ghoft, 
Of  afhy  femblance,  meager,  palp,  and  bloodle&y 
Bping  all  descended  to  the  UbYihg  heart, 
Who,  in  the  conflid  that  it  holds  with  death, 
Attra&s  thelamc  fbr  aidahce  'galrift  the  enemy* 
Which  wkh  the  heart  there  cools,  and  ne'er  reri 
To  blufh  and  beautify  the  cheek  again.  * 
But  fee,  his  face  is  black  and  full  of  blobd ; 
His  eye-balls  further  out,  than  when  W'lhrti) 
Staring  full-ghaftly,  like  a  (Irangled  man ; 
His  hair  up-rcar'd,  his  noffrils  ftretch'd  with  ftruggfing: 
His  hands  abroad  difplay*d,  as  one  that  g^alpt 
And  tugg'd  for  life,  and  was!  by  ftrength  fubdifd,. 
Look  on  the  fheets  5  his  hair,  you  fee,  is*  ftickirYg  i ' 
Hi*  wcll-proportion'd  beard  made  rough  and  rugged, 
Like  to  the  furrimer's  corn  by  tempeft  lodg'd. 
It  cannot  be,  but  he  was  mbrder'd  here ; 
The'  lfcaft  of  all  thefe  fighs  were  probable.  f 

Suf.  Why,  Warwick,  who  fliould  do  tfie'Duke  to 
death  ? 
Myfelf  and  'BtaUfordhvid  him  rn  protection ; 
And  we,  I  hope,  Sirs j  are  no:  murderers,' 

War.  But  both  of  you  hatfe  vbw'cl  Diikfe  Burltpbrfi 
death, 
And  you,  forfooth,  had  the  good  Duke  to  kctejp. 


•    Oft  lave  I  Jeen  a  timely- 

parted  gboft* 
0fajfyjemUaiiet?meqger\palf9 
and bloodltfsJ]    All  that  is 
true  of  the  body  of  a  dead  man  m 
is- here  faid  by  Warwick  6f  the 
fool.     I  would  read, 
■  Oft  ba*ve  I JttWa  fhntfy parted" 
coarfe, 
Bat  of  two  common  Words  how 
or  why  was  one  changed  for  the 
ether  ?■  I  believe  the  transcriber 
thought  that  the  epithet,  timely- 


parted  toM  not  be  ufedV*^ 
boily,  but  that,  as  in  MamUt  that 
is.meation  of  peace-pat fs/jM$k 
here  timely-parted  xnuft  have  the 
fame  fu  bftanji  ve.  He  jempvei 
one  imaginary "\  difficnlty '  and 
made  many .  real.  If  the  fputn 
parted  from  the  body,  thebrityl 
lilctwife  parted;  from  the  foul.  '^ 
I  cannot  but  ftop  a  pomenti 
otyerye  that  this  horrible  dc- 
fcnpfioiv  isfcarcety  the  wdrk  6i 
any  pen  but  Sbakejptafii.1  *' 
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*Tis  like,  you  would  not  feaft  him  like  a  friend ; 
And  'tis  well  fecn,  he  found  an  enemy. 

Q^Mur.  Then  you,  belike, fufpedl  thefe  Noblemerti 
As  guilty  of  Duke  Humphry's  timelefs  death. 

War.  Who  finds  the  heifer  dead  and  bleeding  freflij 
And  fees  faft  by  a  butcher  with  an  ax* 
But  will  fufped,  'twas  he  that  made  the  (laughter  ?     • 
Who  finds  the  partridge  in  the  puttock's  neft, 
But  may  imagine  how  the  bird  was  dead, 
Although  the  kite  foar  with  unbloodied  beak  ? 
Ev'n  fo  fufpicious  is  this  tragedy. 

Q^Msr.    Are  you  the  butcher,  Suffolk?  whett's 
your  knife  ? 
UBeauford  term'd  a  kite  ?  where  are  his  talons  ? 

Suf.  I  wear  no  knife  to  flaughccr  deeping  men ; 
But  here's  a  'vengeful  fword,  rufted  with  eafe, 
That  (hall  be  fcoured  in  his  ranc'rou3  heart 
That  flankers  me  with  murder's  crimfon  badge. 
Say,  if  thou  dar*ft,  proud  Lord  of  Wanvickjbiri% 
That  I  am  faulty  in  Duke  Humphry's  death. 

War.  What  dares  not  lt'arwid\  if  falfe  Suffolk  dart 
him? 

Q.  Mar.  He  dares  not  calm  his  contumelious  fpirit* 
Nor  ceafe  to  be  an  arrogant  controller, 
Though  Suffolk  dare  him  twenty  rhoufand  times. 

War.  Madam,  beftill.  Withrcv'rence  may  I  fay> 
For  ev'ry  word,  you  fpc.-ik  in  iiis  behalf,    . 
Is  (lander  to  your  royal  Dignity. 

Suf.  Blunt-witred  Lord,  ignoble  in  dcrheanour, 
If  ever  lady  wrong'd  her  Lord  fo  much, 
Thy  mother  took  into  her  blameful  bed 
Some  ftern  untucor'd  churl,  and  noble  ftock 
Was  graft  with  crab-tree  iiip,  whole  fruit  thou  a;t ; 
And  never  of  the  Nsz-H's  noble  Race. 

War.  But  that  the  guile  of  murder  buckler's  theef 
And  I  (hould  rob  the  death's  man  of  his  fee, 
Quitting  thee  thereby  of  ten  rhoufand  (hames, 
And  that  my  Sovereign's  orefence  makes  me  mild, 

Vol.  V.  '     K  I  would, 
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I  wottld,  falfc  murd'rous  Coward,  on  thy  knee. 

Make  thee  beg  pardon  for  thy  palled  fpecch, 

And  fay,  it  was  thy  mother  that  thou  meaqt'ft, 

That  thou  thyfelf  waft  born  in  baftardy ; 

And,  after  all  this  fearful  homage  done, 

Give  thee  thy  hire,  and  fend  thy  foul  to  hell*  ' 

Pernicious  blood-fucker  of  deeping  men ! 

Suf.  Thou  (halt  be  waking,  while  I  fhed  thy  bloo& 
If  from  this  prefence  thou  da?ft  go  with  me. 

War.  Away  ev*n  now,  or  I  will  drag  thee  hence  \ 
Unworthy  though  thou  art,  I'll  cope  with  thee ; 
And  do  fome  fervice  to  Duke  Humphry's  ghoft. 

SCENE      VII. 

K.  Henry.  What  ftronger  breaft-plate  than  a  heart 
untainted  ? 
Thrice  is  he  af  m'd,  thdt  hath  his  quarrel  juft  •, 
And  he  but  naked,  though  lock'd  up  in  fteel, 
Whofc  confeience  with  injuftice  is  corrupted. 

\A  noife  with*. 
Q^  Mar.  What  noife  is  this  ? 

Enter  Suffolk  and  Warwick,  with  their  weapons  drawl 

■  K.  Henry.  Why,  how  now,  Lords  ?  your  wrathful 

weapons  drawn 
Here  in  our  prefence !  dare  you  be  fo  bold  ? 
Why,  what  tumultuous  clamour  have  we  here  ? 

Suf.  The  trait'rous  Warwick  with  the  men  of  B*Q 
Set  all  upon  me,  mighty  Sovereign. 

Noife  of  a  crowd  within.    Enter  Salifbury.  - ;  J 

Sal.  Sirs,  ftand  apart  j  the  King  (hall  know  ftni 
mind. 
—Dread  Lord,  the  Commons  fend  you  word  by  me, 
9  link  lis  Lord  Suffolk  ftrait  be  done  to  death, 


urilhed  fair  England's  territories, 
will  by  violence  tear  hini  from  your  Palace* 
torture  him  with  grievous  lingring  death, 
fay,  by  him  the  good  Duke  Humphry  died  % 
fey,  in  him  they  fear  your  Highnefs'  death  \ 
ncre  inftinlt  of  love  and  loyalty, 
from  a  (tubborn  oppofite  intent, 
ing  thought  to  contradidt  your  liking* 
s  them  thus  forward  in  his  Bartifhment. 
fay,  in  care  of  your  moft  royal  perfon, 
if  youf  Highnefs  (hould  intend  to  fleep, 
:harge  that  no  man  (hould  difturb  your  reft, 
in  of  your  diflike,  or  pain  of  death  j 
notwithftanding  fuch  a  (trait  edift, 
there  a  ferpent  feen  with  forked  tongue, 
(lily  glided  tow'rds  your  Majefty, 
ft  but  neceflary  you  were  wak'd ; 
being  fuffer*d  in  that  harmful  (lumber, 
nortal  worm  might  make  the  deep  eternal, 
therefore  do  they  cry,  though  you  forbid, 
they  will  guard  you  whether  you  will  or  n<J 
t  fuch  fell  (erpents  as  falfe  Suffolk  is, 
whofe  invenomed  and  fatal  (ting 
loving  Uncle,  twenty  times  his  worth* 
fay,  is  (h  imefully  bereft  of  life. 
ntnons  within.    An  anlwer  from  the  King*  ttty 

Lord  of  Salijbuty. 
r.  'Tis  like,  the  Commons,  fude  uripolifli'd  hinds* 
i  fend  fudi  meflage  to  their  Sovereign ; 
rou,  my  Lord,  were  glad  to  be  employ'd, 
hew  how  queint  an  orator  you  are. 
ill  the  honour  Salijbury  hath  won, 
hat  he  was  the  Lord  Ambafladof 
from  5  a  fort  of  tinkers  to  the  King. 
Itbin.  An  anfwer  from  the  King,  or  We  will  all 

break  in* 

*  A  fort,  is  a  comfmry. 

F  a  K»  tti*ry< 
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K.  Henry.  Go,  SaUJbury,  and  tell  thctn  all  from  o 
I  thank  them  for  their  tender  loving  care  % 
And  had  I  not  been  cited  fo  by  them, 
Yet  did  I  purpofe  as  they  do  entreat ; 
For,  Cure,  my  thoughts  do  hourly  prophtfy 
Mifchance  unto  my  State  by  Suffolk**  means. 
And  therefore  by  his  Majefty  I  fwear, 
Whofe  far  unworthy  Deputy  I  am, 
He  (hall  not  breathe  infe&ion  in  this  air 
But  three  days  longer,  on  the  pain  of  death* 
Q^  Mar.  Oh  Henry  let  me  plead  for  gentle  &0W 
K;  Henry.  Ungentle  Queen,  to  call  him  gentle  SqfH 
No  more,  I  fay.     If  thou  doft  plead  for  him, 
Thou  wilt  but  add  increafc  unto  my  wrath. 
Had  I  but  faid,  I  would  have  kept  my  word  ; 
But,  when  I  fwear,  it  is  irrevocable. 
—If  after  three  days  fpace  thou  here  be'ft  found, 
On  any  ground  that  I  am  ruler  of, 
The  world  (hall  not  be  ranfom  for  thy  life. 
— Come  Warwick  j  come,  good  Warwick -%  go  with  mf 
I  have  great  matters  to  impart  to  thee. 

{Exeunt  K.  Henry,  Warwick,  & 

SCENE     VIII. 

Manent  Suffolk,   and  Qyeen. 

Qj  Mar.  Mifchance  and  Sorrow  go  along  withyot 
Heart's  Difcontent  and  four  Affli&ion 
Be  play-fellows  to  keep  you  company ! 
There's  two  of  you,  the  devil  make. a  third, 
And  threefold  vengeance  tend  upon  your  fteps  \  . 
Suf.  Ceale,  gentle  Queen,  thefe  execrations  j     • 
And  let  thy  Suffolk  take  his  heavy  leave. 

Q.   Mar.    Fy,   coward  woman,  and  foft-hoiite 
wretch, 
Haft  thou  not  fpirit  to  curfe  thine  enemy  ? 
Suf.  A  plague  upon  them  !  Wherefore  fhould  I  cur! 
them  ? 

Woul 
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I  ctorfeft  kill,  as  doth  the  mandrake's  groan, 

.  invent  as  bitter  fearching  terms, 

t,  as  harfh,  and  horrible  to  hear, 

VI  ftrongly  through  my  fixed  teeth, 

ill  as  many  figns  of  deadly  hate,      * 

-fae'd  cftvy  in  her  loathfome  cave. 

gue  (hould  (tumble  in  mine  earned  words, 

res  Ihould  fparkle  like  the  beaten  flint, 

lir  be  fixt  on  end  like. one  diftraft : 

ry  joint  ihould  feem  to  curfe  and  ban. 

tn  now  mv  burdened  heart  would  break, 

I  not  curie  them.     Poifon  be  their  drink ! 

orfe  than  gall,  the  daintieft  meat  they  tafte ! 

peeteft  (hade  a  grove  of  cyprefs  trees ! 

hiefeft  profpeft  murd'ring  bafilifks ! 

>fteft  touch,  as  fmart  as  lizards'  Rings ! 

lufick  frightful  as  the  ferpent's  hifs ! 

ading  fcreech-owls  make  the  concert  full ! 

foul  terrors  in  dark  feated  hell — — 

Aar.  Enough,  fweec  Suffolk,  thou  torment'ft 

thyfelf* 

efe  dread  curfes,  like  the  fun  'gainft  glafs, 

an  over-charged  gun,  recoil 

rfi  the  force  of  them  upon  thyfelf. 

*  You  bad  me  ban,  and  will  you  bid  me  leave  ? 

>y  the  ground  that  1  am  banifh'd  from, 

mid  I  curfe  away  a  winter's  night, 

fd curfes  kill,  as  Jet b  the     upon  whom  the  fetal  groan  dif- 
charges  its  malignity. 

*  Yen,  bad  just  ban%  and  nvitt 
yon  bid  me  Itwvt  f\  This  in- 
con  lift  en  cy  is  very  common  in 
real  life.  Thofe  who  ire  vrv^J 
to  impatience  are  angry  to  fee 
others  lefs  difturbed  than  them- 
felves,  but  when  others  begin  to 
rave,  they  immediately  fee  in 
them,  what  they  could  not  find 
in  themlWve s,  the  deformity  and 
tolly  of  uielcl's  rage, 
t   3  Though 


irakfs  gna*.]  The  fa 
counts  of  the  plant  cal- 
ndrake  give  it  an  infe- 
ree  of  animal  life,  and 
at  when  it  is  torn  from 
id,  it  groans,  and  that 
i  being  certainly  fatal 
bat  is  offering  fuch  an- 
violence,'  the  practice 
who  gather  mandrakes 
me  end  of  a  firing  to 
,  and  the  other  to  a  dog, 
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Though  (landing  naked  on  a  mountain  top     • 
Where  biting  Cold  would  never  let  grafs  grow, 
And  think  it  but  a  minute  fpent  in  (port, 

Q^  Mar.  Oh,  let  me  entreat  thee  ce^fe,    Give  c 
thy  hand, 
That  I  may  dew  it  with  my  mournful  tears  \ 
Nor  let  the  rain  of  heaven  wet  this  place, 
To  wafti  away  my  woful  monuments. 
Qh,  could  this  kifs  be  printed  in  thy  hand, 

[Kiffing  bis  bs*l 
*  That  thou  might'ft  thinjt  upon  thefe  by  the  feal, 
Through  whom  a  thoufand  fighs  are  breath'd  for  thee 
—So — Get  thee  gone,  that  I  may  know  my  grief  \ 
*Tis  but  furmis'd,  whilft  thou  art  (landing  by, 
As  one  that  furfeits,  thinking  on  a  Want, 
•— I  wil}  repeal  thee,  or,  be  well  aflur'd, 
Adventure  to  be  banifhetf  myfelf  j 
And  banifhed  I  am,  if  but  from  thee, 
— Go,  fpeak  not  to  me ;  even  now  be  gone— — 

Oh,  go  not  yet Ev'n  thus  two  friends  condemn^ 

Embrace  and  kifs,  and  take  ten  thoufand  leaves, 
t-oather  a  hupdred  times  to  part  than  die. 
■-r-Yet  now  farewel,  and  farewel  life  with  thee ! 

Suf.  Thus  is  poor  Suffolk  ten  times  banifhed, 
Oqcc  by  the  King  and  three  times  thrice  by  thee, 
'Tis  not  the  l^nd  I  care  for,  wert  thou  hence  \ 
A  wildernefs  is  populous  enough, 
So  Suffolk  had  thy  neav'nly  company. 
For  where  thou  art,  there  is  the  world  itfelf, 
With  ev'ry  fevVal  pleafure  in  the  world, 
And  where  thou  art  not,  Defolatjon. 

I  can  no  more Live  thou  to  joy  thy  life  •, 

Myfelf  no  jpy  iji  ?ught  but  that  thou  liv'ft. 

*  That  thou  nu^bfft  think  ttfo*  thy  hand  thou  mightefl  think  < 

tht/e  hy  thtjtal%  thQfe  lips  through  which  a  ih<w 

Through  which  a  thoufand  fight*  fand  fighs  will  QC  breathed  fi 

fcc]    That  by  the  impreffion  of  thee, 
fay  kift  for  ever  remaining  oq 

SCENi 
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SCENE      IX.* 
Enter  Vaux. 

Q^Mar.  Whither  goes  Vaux  fo  fall  ?  what  news,  I 
pr*ythee  ? 

Vaux.  To  fignify  unto  his  Majefty, 
That  Cardinal  Beauford  is  at  point  of  death, 
Forfuddenly  a  grievous  ficknefs  took  him, 
That  makes  him  gafp,  and  flare,  and  catch  the  air, 
Biafpheming  God,  and  curling  men  on  earth, 
Sometimes  he  talks,  as  if  Duke  Humphry's  ghoft 
Vprc  by  his  fide  •,  fometimes,  he  calls  the  King, 
Ind  whifpers  to  his  pillow,  as  to  him, 
"he  fecrets  of  his  over-charged  foul  *  * 

ind  I  am  fent  to  tell  his  Majefty, 
'hat  even  now  he  cries  aloud  for  him. 
Q^  Mar.  Go  tell  this  heavy  meflage  to  the  King. 

[Exit  Vaux. 
y  me !  what  is  this  world  ?  what  news  are  thefe  ? 
ut  wherefore  grieve  I  at  an  hour's  poor  lofs,  * 
knitting  Suffolk's  exile,  my  foul's  treafure  ? 
fhy  only,  Suffolk,  mourn  I  not  for  thee, 
nd  with  the  fouthern  clouds  contend  in  tears  ? 
heirs  for  the  earth's  increafe ;  mine  for  my  forrows. 
-Now,  get  thee  hence. — The  King,  thou  know'ft,  is 

coming ; 
thou  be  found  by  me,  thou  art  but  dead. 
Suf.  If  1  depart  from  thee,  I  cannot  live  j 
nd  in  thy  fight  to  die,  what  were  it  elfe, 
it  like  a  pleafant  (lumber  in  thy  lap  ? 
ere  could  I  breathe  my  foul  into  the  air, 
1  mild  and  gentle  as  the  cradle  babe 
jring  with  mother's  dug  between  its  lips. 
'here,  from  thy  fight,  I  fliould  be  raging  mad, 

*  —  *ta*bam?jf€*rUfi,]  She  fusnlv.  Or  perhaps  (he  mav 
ttl,  I  believe,  it  a  lofs  which  cr.ll  the  hckn  £  of  the  cardinal 
)f6ttfr  fpent  in  contrivance  and  the  lofs  or  an  hour,  as  it  may 
liberation  will  enable  her  to    pur  Tome  ilor>  to  i.ei  {chain*  *. 

F4  And 
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And  cry  out  fqr  thee  to  clofe  up  mine  eyes, 
To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  to  flop  my  mouth ; 
So  (houldft  thou  either  turn  my  flying  foul, 
Or  I  ffiould  breathe  it  fo  into  thy  body, 
And  then  it  liv'd  in  fweet  Ely/turn.. 
To  die  by  thee  were  but  to  die  in  jeft, 
From  thee  to  die  were  torture  more  than  death* 
t— Oh !  Jet  me  ftay,  befal  what  may  befal 

Q^  Mar.  Away,   Though  parting  be  a  fretfiil  < 
rofive, 
It  is  applied  to  a  deathful  wound. 
To  France,  fweet  Suffolk.    Let  me  hear  from  thtf 
For  wherefoe'er  thou  art  in  this  world's  globe, 
*  I'll  have  an  Jrh  that  (hall  find  thee  out. 

Suf.  I  go. 

Q.  Mar,  And  take  my  heart  with  thee. 

$^£  A  jewel  lock'd  into  the  woful'ft  caflcet 
That  ever  did  contain  a  thing  of  worth. 
fLven  as  a  fplitted  bark*  fo  fuflder  we  i 
This  way  rail  I  to  death. 

Q^  Mar,  This  way  for  me.  [Exeunt  fevcr< 

SCENE     X. 

The  Cardinal's  Bedchamber. 

Enter  King  Henry,  Salifbury,  and  Warwick,   to 
Cardinal  in  Bed, 

K.  Henry.TT  OW  fares  my  Lord  ?  fpeak,  BeauJ 
fj[  to  thy  Sovereign. 

Car.  If  thou  beeft  Death,  I'll  give  thee  Engla 
treafure, 
Enough  to  purchafe  fuch  another  Ifland, 
So  thou  wilt  let  me  live,  and  feel  no  pain. 

K.  Henry.  Ah,  what  a  fign  it  is  or  evil  life, 
Where  death's  approach  is  Teen  fo  terrible ! 
War,  Beaufcrd)  it  is  thy  Sovereign  fpeaks  to  t 

*  VII  have  an  Iris]    Iris  was  the  meJfcngcr  of  Jum*. 

I 
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dr.  Bring  me  unto  my  Trial  when  you  will, 
i     Dy'd  he  not  in  his  bed  ?  where  fliould  he  die? 
Can  I  make  men  live  whether  they  will  or  no  ? 
I     -*0h,  torture  me  no  mort,   I  will  confels 
•     —Alive  again  ?  then  fhew  me  where  he  is, 

i'il  give  a  thoufand  pound  to  look  upon  him. 
;     —He  hath  no  eyes,  the  duft  hath  blinded  them. 
-Comb  down  his  hair;  look!  look!  it  ftands  uprighr. 
Like  lime  twigs  let  to  catch  my  winged  foul. 
-Give  me  fome  drink,  and  bid  th*  apothecary 
Bring  the  ftrong  poifon  that  I  bought  of  him. 

K.  Henry.  O  thou  eternal  Motor  of  the  heav'ftJ* 
Look  with  a  gentle  eye  upon  this  wretch  i 
Oh,  beat  away  the  bufy,  medling,  fiend, 
That  lays  ftrong  fiege  unto  this  wretch's  foult 
And  from  his  boforii  purge  this  black  defpair. 
War.  See,  how  the  pangs  of  death  do  make  him  grin! 
Sal.  Difturb  him  hot ;  let  him  pafs  peaceably. 
K.  Henry.  Peace  to  his  foul,  if  God's  good  pleftlure  bel 
—Lord  Cardinal,  if  thou  think'ft  on  neavenfs  blift. 
Hold  up  thy  hand,  make  fignal  of  thy  hope. 
— He  dits,  and  makes  no  fign ! — O  God,  forgive  him* 
War.  So  bad  a  death  argues  a  monftrous  lift. 
K.  Henry.  *  Forbear  to  judge,  for  we  are  finnersalL 
Clofe  up  his  eyes,  and  draw  the  curtain  clofe, 
And  let  us  all  to  meditation.  [Exeunl.  * 


1  tttbtar  to  judge  % ,  Stc.  -—  ] 
ttuvtta  tuipan  cave,    nam  Ia- 

bimur  omnes, 

JMlfinmt,  MMtfmtmmst  W  p*f- 

twmus  effi  quod  hie  eft. 

9  Thia  is  one  of  the  fcenes 

which  hare  been  applauded  by 

A*  Wicks,  and  which  will  con- 


tinue to  be  admired  when  pre- 
judice (toll  ceale,  and  bigotry 
give  way  to  impartial  examina-? 
lion.  Thcfe  arc  beauties  that 
rife  out  of  nature  and  of  truth  \ 
the  fuperficial  reader  cannot  milt 
them,  the  profound  can  image 
nothing  beyond  them. 


ACT 
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ACT    IV.     S  C  E  N  E    L 

The  Coaji  of  Kent 

Alarm.  Fight  at  fea.  Ordnance  goes  off.  Enter  Cc 
tain  Whitmore,  and  other  Pirates^  with  Suffoi 
and  other  Prifoners. 

Captain. 

THE  gaudy,  blabbing,   and  remorfeful  day  4 
Is  crept  into  the  boiom  of  the  fea ; 
Anji  now  loud  howling  wolves  aroufe  the  jades,  * 
That  drag  the  tragick  melancholy  night, 
Who  with  their  drowfy,  flow,  and  flagging  wings 
Clip  dead  men's  graves  ;  and  from  their  mifty  jaws 
Breathe  foul  contagious  darknefs  in  the  air. 
Therefore  bring  forth  the  foldiers  of  our  prize ; 
For  whilft  our  Pinnace  anchors  in  the  Downs> 
Here  (hall  they  make  their  ranfom  on  the  fand ; 
Or  with  their  bkxxl  ftain  this  difcolour'd  fhore. 
— Mafter,  this  prifoner  freely  give  I  thee ; 
And  thou,  that  art  his  mate,  make  boot  of  this  ; 
The  pther,  Walter  Whitmore*  is  thy  fhare. 

[Pointing  to  Suffbll 
i  Gent.  What  is  my  ranfom,  matter,  let  me  kno> 
Maft.  A  thoufand  crowns,  or  elfe  lay  down  your  hea 
Mate.  And  fo  much  (hall  you  give,  or  off  goes  your 
Whit.  What,  think  you  much  to  pay  two  thoufar 
crowns, 


♦  The  gaudy,  blabbing, — day] 
The  epithet  blabbing  ipplicd  to 
the  day  by  a  roan  about  to  com- 
mit murder,  is  exquifitcly  beau- 
tiful. Guilt  is  afraid  of  light, 
conftders  darknefs  as  a  natural 
fhdter,  and  makes  night  the 
confidante  of  thofcacYions  which 
cannot  be  trufled  to  the  nil- tale 

S  ..     j  the  jade* 


That  drag  the  tragkk  melasuh 

night, 

Who  with  their  drvwjy%  Jim 
and  flagging  wui»gsf 

Clip  dead  men's  graves  ;  n  ■ 
The  wings  of  ihc jades  that  dn 
night  appears  an  unnatural  imag 
till  it  is  remembered  that  3 
chariot  of  the  night  it  fuppofe 
by  Slake/pear i ,  to  be  drawn  I 
dragons. 

An 
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And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  gentlemen  ? 
*-Cut  both  the  villains*  throats, — for  die  you  (hall, 
t      Nor  can  thofe  lives,  which  we  have  loft  in  fight, 
I      Be  counter-pois'd  with  fuch  a  petty  fum. 

1  Gent.  HI  give  it,  Sir,  and  therefore  fpare  my  life, 
{         2.  Gent.  And  fo  will  I,  and  write  home  for  it  ftraighu 
*         Whit.  I  loft  mine  eye  in  laying  the  prize  aboard, 
I      And  therefore,  to  revenge  it,  malt  thou  die; 
f  [7*  Suffolk. 

[      And  fo  fhould  thefe,  if  I  might  have  my  will. 
Cap.  Be  not  fo  ralh,  take  ranfom,  let  him  live. 
Suf.  6  Look  on  my  George,  I  am  a  Gentleman ; 

Rate  me  at  what  thou  wilt,  thou  (halt  be  paid 

Whit.  And  fo  am  I  •,  my  name  is  Walter  Whitman. 
How  now  ?  why  ftart'ft  thou  ?   what,  doth  death  af- 
fright ? 
Suf.  Thy  name  affrights  me,  in  whofe  found  is  death, 
A  cunning  man  did  calculate  my  birth, 
And  told  me,  that  by  Water  I  fhould  die, 
\etlet  not  this  make  thee  be  bloody  minded, 
Thy  name  is  Gualtier,  being  rightly  founded. 

Whit.  Gualtier  or  Walter,  which  it  is  1  care  not  j 
IsVeryet  did  bafc  Difhonour  blur  our  name, 
Hut  with  our  fword,  we  wip'd  away  the  blot, 
Therefore,  when  merchant-like  I  fell  revenge* 
Broke  be  my  fword,  my  arms  torn  and  defae'd, 
-And  1  proclaim'd  a  Coward  through  the  world ! 

Suf.  Stay,  Wbitmore,  for  thy  prifoncr  is  a  Prince  ; 
The  Duke  of  Suffolk,  William  de  la  Pole. 

Whit.  The  Duke  of  Suffolk  muffled  up  in  rags  ? 
Suf.  Ay,  but  thefe  rags  are  no  part  of  the  Duke. 
7  Jove  fometimes  went  difguis'd,  and  why  not  1 1 

*•  Ink  on  mj  George.]  In  the  follows  is  not  fenfe.     The  next 

foil  Edition  it  Umj  nng.W'ARB.  line  alfo, 

*  Jove  fometimts    tvtnt    di/-  O^f  nre  and lowly  f<waint  Ki*£ 

.f«tpV,  &c]    This  verfc  is  Henry's  blood* 

fitted  in  4II  but  the  firft  old  was  falfly  put  in  the  captain's 

)fiuioQ,    without  which  what  mouth.                             Fop*. 
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Cap.  But  Jrvt  was  never  flain,  as  thou  (halt  be 

S*f.  Obfcure  and  lowly  fwain,  King  Hcnrf*  blood- 
The  honourable  blood  of  Lancafiery 
Muft  not  be  (bed  by  fuch  a  jaded  groom. 
Hail  thou  not  kifs'd  thy  hand,  and  held  my  ftirrop  ? 
Bare-headed,  plodded  by  my  foot-doth  mule, 
And  thought  thee  happy  when  I  (hook  my  head  ? 
H<sw  often  haft  thou  waited  at  my  cup. 
Fed  from  my  trencher,  kneelM  down  at  the  board, 
When  I  have  feafted  with  Queen  Margaret? 
Remember  it,  and  let  it  make  thee  crclt-faTn  \ 
Ay,  and  allay  this  thy  abortive  pride.  * 
How  in  our  voiding  lobby  haft  thou  ftood, 
And  duly  waited  for  my  coming  forth  ? 
This  hand  of  mine  hath  writ  in  thy  behalf, 
And  therefore  ihall  it  charm  thy  riotous  tongue. 

IVbit.  Speak,  Captain,  (hall  I  (tab  the  forlorn  fwain  ? 

Cap.  Firft  let  my  words  (lab  him,  as  he  hath  me. 

Suf.  Bafe  flave,  thy  words  are  blunt ;  and  fo  art  thou* 

Cap.  Convey  him  hence,  and  on  our  long-boat's  fide 
Strike  off  his  head. 

Suf.  Thou  daPft  not  for  thy  own. 

Cap.  Poole?  Sir  Poole?  Lord  ?  * 
Ay,  kennel— —puddle— —fink,  whofe  filth  and  dilt 
Troubles  the  filver  Spring  where  England  drinks » 
Now  will  I  dam  .up  this  thy  yawning  mouth, 
For  fwallowing  up  the  treafure  of  the  Realm  * 
Thy  lips,  that  kifs'd  the  Queen,  (hall  fweep  the  ground, 
And  thou,  that  fmil'dft  at  good  Duke  Humph? %  death, 
Againft  the  fenfeleis  winds  (hall  grin  in  vain, 
Who  in  contempt  (hail  hits  at  thee  again. 
And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  hags  of  hell, 

»  _-, >abofti%*  pride.]   Pride  we  fhould  read  with  a  kind  of 

thru  has  hail  birth  too  foon,  pride  ludicrous  climax* 

Wiling  before  its  time.  Poole  ?  Sir  Poole  ?  LorSBoolt  * 

•  Pool'.*?    Sir  Poole?  Lord?]  He  then  plays  upon  the  aamc 

The  diflonance  of  this  broken  P§oLt  ketuul,  fuidlt. 
Kne  make*  it  almolt  certain  tiuc 

For 
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For  daring  to  affic  a  mighty  Lord 
Unto  the  daughter  of  a  worthJeis  King, 
Having  nor  Subjcd,  Wealth,  nor  diadem ! 

BydevilUh  policy  art  thou  grown  great, 

•And,  like  ambitious  Sytta%  over-gorgM 

AVith  gobbets  of  thy  mothers  bleeding  heart. 

-fiy  dice  A*)ou  and  Maim  were  fold  to  France ; 

The  falfc  revolting  Normans,  thorough  thee, 

i)ifdain  to  call  us  Lord ;  and  Picardie 

Jlath  flain  their  Governors,  furprizM  our  Forts, 

And  lent  the  ragged  foldiers  wounded  home* 

The  princely  Warwick,  and  the  Nevills  all, 

"Whofe  dreadful  fwords  were  never  drawn  in  vain, 

-As  hating  thee,  are  rifing  up  in  arms. 

-And  now  the  Houfe  of  Fork,  thruft  from  the  Crown 

By  fhameful  murder  of  a  guilrlels  King, 

And  lofty  proud  tncroachmg  tyranny, 

Burns  with  revenging  fire  *,  whofe  hopeful  Colours 

-Advance  a  half-facM  Sun  ftriving  to  fhine ; 

"Under  th^  which  is  writ,  Invitis  nnbibus. 

The  Commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms  t 

J\nd  to  conclude,  Reproach  and  beggary 

Is  crept  into  the  Palace  of  our  King, 

-And  all  by  thee. — Away  \  convey  him  hence. 

5*/.  O,  that  I  were  a  God,  to  (hoot  forth  thunder 
XJpon  thefe  paultry,  fervile,  abjeft  drudges ! 
Small  things  make  bafe  men  proud.    '1  his  villain  here, 
Being  captain  of  a  pinnace,  threatens  more 
Than  Bargulus  the  ftrong  IUyrian  Pirate.  9 
Drones  fuck  not  eaglcs'-blood,  but  rob  bee-hives. 
It  is  impotfible  that  I  fhould  die 

*  Tban  Bargului  theftrong  II-  Tullfs  Offices  ;  and  the  Legend  \% 

lyriaa  PsreU.]    Mr.  fheo-  the  famous  Tbfopompuis  lift  cry. 

Ud  fays,  This  nuigbt  J  ba*vc  net  Bargulus  IVynus  latro,  de  quo  eft 

tmgfh  to  trace,  or  di/covcr from  afud  Thicpcmpvmy  magnas  opes  ha- 

*dm    LfeCBND    our    author    de-  bait.  lib.  2.  cap.  11. 
*v*d  bis  mequmntmna  mtb  bint.  Waibvrtov* 

Aad  yet  lie  is  to  be  met  with  in 
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By  fuch  a  lowly  vafial  as  thyfelf. 
Thy  words  move  rage,  and  not  remorfe,  in  me  i 
I  go  of  mcflage  from  the  Queen  to  France  •, 
1  charge  thee  waft  me  fafely  crofs  the  channel. 

Cap.  Walter 

Whit.  Come,  Suffolk,  I  muft  waft  thee  to  thy  dead^^ 

Suf  Gelidus  timor  occupat  artus :  it's  thee  I  fear. 

Whit.  Thou  (halt  have  caufe  to  fear,  before  I  leaves 
thee.  * 

What,  are  ye  daunted  now  ?  now  will  ye  ftoop  ?       — 

i  Gent.  My  gracious  Lord,  intreat  him ;  fpeak  hiir^= 
fair. 

Suf.  Suffolk's  imperial  tongue  is  ftern  and  rough, 
Us'd  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  favour. 
Far  be  it,  we  (hould  honour  fuch  as  thefe 
With  humble  fuit ;  no,  rather  let  my  head 
Stoop  to  the  block,  than  thefe  knees  bow  to  any. 
Save  to  the  God  of  heav'n,  and  to  my  King ; 
And  fooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  pole, 
Than  (land  uncover'd  to  the  vulgar  groom. 
True  Nobility  is  exempt  from  fear  : 
More  can  I  bear,  than  you  dare  execute 

Cap.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  him  talk  no  more ; 
Come,  foldiers,  (hew  what  cruelty  ye  can. 

Suf.  That  this  my  death  may  never  be  forgot  !-** 
Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  Bezonians. 
A  Roman  iwordcr  and  Banditto  (lave 
Murder'd  fwect  Tully  •,  Brutus*  baftard  hand 
Stabb'd  Julius  Cafar  \  favage  Iflanders 
■  Pompey  the  Great :  And  Suffolk  dies  by  Pirated 

[Exit  Walter  Whitmore  tvitb  .Suffolk* 

Cap.  And  as  for  thefe,  whofe  ranfom  we  have  fet* 
It  is  our  pleafure  one  of  therii  depart  •, 
Therefore  come  you  with  us,  and  let  him  go. 

[Exit  Captain  and  the  rejl. 

1  The  poet  teems  to  have  confounded  the  (lory  of  P&mpey  with 
feme  other. 

Manet 
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Motet  tbefirfi  Gent.    Enter  Whitmorc  vritb  the  body. 

I       Wtit.  There  let  his  head  and  livelefs  body  lie, 
f      t/ntil  the  Queen  his  miftrefs  bury  it.        {Exit  Whit. 
1  Gent.  O  barbarous  and  bloody  fpe&acle ! 
His  body  will  I  bear  unto  the  Kins ; 
If  he  revenge  it  not,  yet  will  his  friends  1 
So  will  the  Queen,  that  living  held  him  dear.     [Exit. 

SCENE      II. 

Changes  to  Southwark. 

Enter  Bevis  and  John  Holland. 

i&evis.f^  OME,  and  get  thee  a  fword  though  made 
V^j  of  a  lath  $  they  have  been  up  thefe  two 
days. 

Hoi.  They  have  the  more  need  to  fleep  now  then. 
Bevis.  I  tell  thee,  Jack  Cade  the  clothier  means  to 
*3refs  the  commonwealth,  and  turn  it,  and  fet  a  new 
mp  upon  it. 

Hoi.  So  he  had  need,  for  'tis  thread- bare.  Well,  I 
lay,  it  was  never  merry  world  in  England  fmce  Gentle- 
rxicn  came  up. 

Bevis.  O  miferable  age !  virtue  is  not  regarded  Ih 
i*andy-  crafts-men. 

Hoi.  The  Nobility  think  fcorn  to  go  in  leather  aprons. 
Bevis.  Nay  more,  the  King's  Council  are  no  good 
^workmen. 

Hoi.  True,  and  yet  it  is  faid,  Labour  in  thy  vocation ; 
>*hich  is  as  much  as  to  fay,  let  the  magiftrates  be  la- 
bouring men  •,  and  therefore  fhould  we  be  magiftrates. 
Bevis.  Thou  haft  hit  it  -,  for  there's  no  better  fign 
of  a  brave  mind  than  a  hard  hand. 

firf,  I  fee  them,  I  fee  them.  There's  tf^Psfon,  the 
Tanner  of  Wingbam. 

Bevis. 
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Bevis.  He  fhall  have  the  fkins  of  our  enemies  r 
wake  dog's  leather  of. 

HoL  And  Dick  the  butcher: 

Bevis.  Then  is  fin  (truck  down  like  an  ox,  and  ua 
tguity's  throat  cut  like  a  calf. 

HoL  And  Smith  the  weaver : 

Bevis.  Argo,  their  thread  of  life  is  fpun. 

HoL  Come,  come,  let's  fall  in  with  them. 

Drum.    Enter  Cade,  Dick  the  butcher*  Smith  the 
weaver ;  and  afawyer*  with  infinite  numbers. 

Cade.  We  John  Cade*  fo  term'd  of  our  fuppofef 
father — ■ 

Dick.  Or  rather  of  dealing  a  cade  of  herrings.  * 

Cade.  For  our  enemies  fhall  fall  before  us,  *  infpircd 
with  the  fpirit  of  putting  down  Kings  and  Priiict} 
•—Command  (Hence. 

Dick.  Silence. 

Cade.  "My  father  was  a  Mortimer— 

Dick.  He  was  an  honed  man  and  a  good  bricklayer. 

Cade.  My  mother  a  Plantagemt 

Dick.  I  knew  her  well,  (he  was  a  midwife. 

Cade.  My  wife  defcended  of  the  Lades 

Dick.  She  was  indeed  a  pedlar's  daughter*  and  fold 
many  laces. 

IVcav.  But,  now  of  late,  not  able  to  travel  with  he* 
1  furr'd  pack,  (lie  wa(hes  bucks  here  at  home. 

Cade.  Therefore  am  I  of  an  honourable  houfe. 

Diek.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  the  field  is  honourable ;  an  & 
there  was  he  born,  under  a  hedge  \  for  his  father  ha^ 
never  a  houfe  but  the  cage. 

Cade.  Valiant  I  am. 

We&v.  A'  mud  needs,  for  beggary  is  valiant. 

*  — —  «  cade  cf  herrings.']  name  Cade,  from  cadi,  Lit.  & 

That  is,  a  barrel  of  herrings.  I  fall.  He  has  too  much  learning 

fuppofe  the  word  keg,  which  it  for  his  character, 

now  u!co\  is  caM  corrupted.  3  furrtd  pack,]     A  wallet  oaf 

4  — oar  enemies  /all  full  be-  knapfack  of*  flun  with  the  hai** 

jire  us,]     He  alludes  to  his  outward. 

Cadi. 
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Cade.  I  am  able  to  endure  much. 

Dick.  No  queftion  of  that ;  for  I  have  fien  him 

lipt  three  market  days  together. 

Cade.  I  fear  neither  fword  nor  fire. 

Weav.  He  need  not  fear  the  fword,  for  his  coat  is 

proof. 

Dick.  But,  methinks  he  fhoiild  ftand  infear  of  fire* 

iog  burnt  i'th'  hand  for  ftealing  of  fheep 

Cade.  Be  brave  then,  for  your  captain  is  brave,  and 

ws  reformation,     There  (hail  be  in  England  feven 

If-penny  loaves  fold  for  a  penny ;  the  three-hoop'd 

t  fliall  have  ten  hoops,  and  I  will  make  it  felony  to 

ink  fmall  been     All  the  realm  (hall  be  in  common, 

d  in  Cbeapfide  (hall  my  palfry  go  to  grafe ;  and  when 

m  King,  as  King  I  will  be <• 

All.  God  fave  your  Majefty ! 
Cade.  1  thank  you,  good  people.  Thefe  (hall  be  no 
>ney  *  4  all  (hall  eat  and  drink  upon  my  fcore ;  and  I 
II  apparel  them  all  in  one  livery,  that  they  may  agree 
e  brothers,  and  worfhip  me  their  Lord. 
Diets  The  firft  thing  we  do,  let's  kill  all  the  lawyers. 
Cade.  Nay,  that  I  mean  to  do.  Is  not  this  a  ta- 
mable thing,  that  tlie  (kin  of  an  innocent  lamb 
uld  be  made  parchment;  that  parchment  being 
ibbled  o'er,  fhould  undo  a  man  ?  Some  fay,  the  bee 
igs ;  but  I  fay,  'tis  bee's  wax  ;  for  I  did  but  feal 
:e  to  a  thing,  and  I  was  never  my  own  man  fince. 
>w  now  ?  who  is  there  ? 


Enter  a  Clerk. 

Weav.  The  clerk  X>f  Chatham,  he  can  write  and  read, 
i  caft  accompt. 

»  There  foall  he  no  money ;]  To 
ad  the  world  by  banifhing 
ney  u  an  old  contrivance  of 
rft  who  did  not  con  fide r  that 
iqotrreli  and  mifchie fs  which 
Je  from  money,  as  the  fign  or 

Vol.  V. 


ticket  of  riches,  muft,  if  money 
were  to  ceafe,  arife  immediately 
from  riches  the  mfelvcs.and  could 
never  be  at  an  end  till  every  man 
was  contented  with  his  own 
fljare  of  the  goods  of  life. 

G  Cade. 
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Cade.  O  monftrous ! 

IVeav.  We  took  him  fetting  boys  copies. 

Cade.  Here's  a  villain ! 

Weav.  He'as  a  book  in  his  pocket  with  red  lettm 

itft 

Cade.  Nay,  then  he's  a  conjurer. 

Dick.  Nay,  he  can  make  obligations,  and  writ 
court-hand. 

Cade.  I  am  forry  for't :  the  man  is  a  proper  man. 
on  mine  honour,  unlefs  I  find  him  guilty,  he  fhall  noi 
die.  Come  hither,  firrah,  I  muft  examine  thcc  *  what 
is  thy  name  ? 

Clerk.     Emanuel. 

Dick.  5  They  ufe  to  write  it  on  the  top  of  letters, 
'Twill  go  hard  with  you. 

Cade.  Let  me  alone.  —  Doft  thou  ufe  to  write  tty 
name  ?  or  hail  thou  a  mark  to  thyfelf  like  an  hand 
plain  dealing  man  ? 

Clerk.  Sir,  I  thank  God,  I  have  been  fo  well  brougl 
up,  that  I  can  write  my  name. 

All.  He  hath  confeft ;  away  with  him  -,  he's  a  ri 
lain  and  a  traitor. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  I  fay ;  hang  him  with  h 
pen  and  inkhorn  about  his  neck.  [Exit  one  with  the  elm 

Enter  Michael. 

Mcb.  Where  is  our  General  ? 

Cade.  Here  I  am,  thou  particular  fellow. 

Mich.  Fly,  fly,  fly.  Sir  Humphry  Stafford  and  h 
brother  are  hard  by  with  the  King's  forces. 

Cade.  Stand,  villain,  ftand,  or  I'll  fell  thee  dow 
He  fhall  be  encounter'd  with  a  man  as  good  as  hin 
felf.     He  is  but  a  knight,  is  a'  ? 

Mich.  No. 


5  T/jfv  ufe  to  write  it  on  the    atts.   See  Mabi!!on\  Diplomat 
p  of  letters:}  i.  e.   of  letters 
jniti'.vf,  and  (uch  lil:c  public k 


np  of  letters:}  i.  e.  of  letters  Wareurto 

and  (uch 
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taie.  To  equal  him,  I  will  make  myfelf  a  knight 
ptfently;  [kneels.]  Rife  up,  Sir  John  Mortimer.  Now 
Wat  him.  Is  there  any  more  of  them  that  be  knights? 

A£cb.  Ay,  his  brother, 

Cade.  Then  kneel  down,  Dick  Butcher,  [be  kneels.] 
Rife  up,  Sir  Dick  Butcher.     Now  found  up  the  drum. 

SCENE      III. 

Etier  Sir  Humphry  Stafford  and  young  Stafford,  with 
drum  and  foldiers. 

Staf.  Rebellious  hinds,  the  filth  and  (kum  of  Kent, 
Mark'd  for  the  gallows,  lay  your  weapons  down, 
home  to  your  cottages,  forfake  this  groom. 
The  King  is  merciful,  if  you  revolt* 

Y.  Staf.  But  angry,  wrathful,  and  inclin'd  to  blood 
If  you  go  forward.     Therefore  yield  or  die. 

Cade.  As  for  thefe  filken-coated  (laves,  I  pafs  not  •, 
tt  is  to  you,  good  people,  that  I  fpeak, 
O'er  whom  in  time  to  come  I  hope  to  reign  * 
For  I  am  rightful  heir  unto  the  crown. 

Staff.  Villain,  thy  father  was  a  plaifterer, 
And  thou  thyfelf  a  (hearman,  art  thou  not  ? 

Cade.  And  Adam  was  a  gardener. 

Y.  Staf.  And  what  of  that? 

Cade.  Marry  this — Edmund  Mortimer  Earl  of  March 
married  the  Duke  of  Clarence's  daughter,  did  he  not  ? 

Staf.  Ay,  Sir. 

Cade.  By  her  he  had  two  children  at  one  birth. 

Y.  Staf.  That's  falfe. 

Cade.  Ay,  there's  the  queftion  •,  but  I  fay  'tis  true. 
The  elder  of  them  being  put  to  nurfe, 
^Tas  by  a  beggar-woman  ftol'n  away ; 
And,  ignorant  of  his  birth  and  parentage, 
Became  a  bricklayer  when  he  came  to  age, 
Wis  fon  am  I ;  deny  it  if  you  can. 
Dick.  Nay,  'tis  too  true,  therefore  he  fliall  be  King. 
G  2  fVeav. 
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TVeav.  Sir, he  made  a  chimney  in  my  father's  hodfir, 
and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  day  to  teftify  it ;  there* 
fore  deny  it  not. 

Staf.  And  will  you  credit  this  bafe  drudge's  wordi, 
That  fpeaks  he  knows  not  what  ? 

AIL  Ay,  marry,  will  we  \  therefore  get  you  gone. 

Y.  Staf.  Jack  Cade,  the  Duke  of  York  hath  taught 
you  this. 

Cade.  He  lie's,  for  I  invented  it  myfclf.  Go  to,  fir- 
rah,  tell  the  King  from  me,  that  tor  his  father's  fake 
Henry  the  fifth,  in  whofc  time  boys  went  to  (pan-coun- 
ter for  French  crowns,  I  am  content  he  lhall  reign ;  but 
I'll  be  prote&or  over  him. 

Dick.  And  furthermore  we'll  have  the  Lord  Safs 
head  for  felling  the  Dukedom  of  Maine. 

Cade.  And  good  reafon;  for  thereby  is  Engkd 
maim'd,  and  fain  to  go  with  a  ftafF,  but  that  my  pnif- 
fance  holds  it  up.  Fellow-Kings,  I  tell  you,  that  dm 
Lord  Say  hath  gelded  the  common-wealth,  and  made 
it  a  eunuch ;  and  more  than  that,  he  can  fpeak  French^ 
and  therefore  he  is  a  traitor. 

Skaf  O  grofs  and  miferable  ignorance ! 

Cade.  Nay,  anfwer  if  you  can.  The  Frenchmen  aic 
our  enemies ;  go  to  then,  I  afk  but  this,  can  he  that 
fpeaks  with  the  tongue  of  the  enemy,  be  a  good  couft- 
fellor  or  no  ? 

All.  No,  no,  and  therefore  we'll  have  his  head. 

Y.  Staf.  Well,  feeing  gentle  words  will  not  prevail* 
Aflail  them  with  the  army  of  the  King. 

Staf.  Herald,  away,  and  throughout  every  town 
Proclaim  them  traitors  that  are  up  with  Cade  j 
That  chofe  which  fly  before  the  battle  ends, 
May  even  in  their  wives'  and  children'  fight 
Be  hang'd  up  for  example  at  their  doors ; 
And  you,  that  be  the  King's  friends,  follow  me, 

[Exeunt  the  two  Staffbrds,  with  their  Traiif" 

Cade.  And  you,  that  love  the  commons,  follow  me^ 
Now  {hew  yourfelves  men,  'tis  for  liberty. 
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c  will  not  leave  one  Lord,  one  Gentleman, 

are  none,  but  fuch  as  go  in  clouted  fhoone, 

>r  they  are  thrifty  honeft  men,  and  fuch 

i  would,  but  that  they  dare  not,  take  our  parts. 

Dick.  They  are  all  in  order,  and  march  towards  us. 

Cade.  But  then  are  we  in  order,  when  we  are  moft 

C  of  order.     Come,  march  forward. 

[Exeunt  Cade  and  bis  party. 
[Alarm  tofight^  wherein  both  the  Stafford*  arejlain. 

Re-enter  Cade  and  the  reji. 

Cade.  Where's  Dick,  the  butcher  of  AJhford? 

Dick.  Here,  Sir. 

Cade.  They  fell  before  thee  like  fheep  and  oxen,  and 

hi  behaved'ft  thylelf  as  if  thou  had!):  been  in  thine 

U  Daughter- houfe  ;  therefore  thus  I  will  reward  thee. 

ic  6  lent  fhall  be  as  long  as  it  is,  and  thou  (halt  have 

icenfe  to  kill  for  a  hundred  lacking  one. 

Did.  I  defire  no  more. 

Cade.  And  to  fpeak  truth,  thou  deferv'ft  no  lefs. 

lis  monument  of  the  victory  will  I  bear,  and  the 

dies  fhall  be  dragged  at  my  horfe's  heels  till  I  do 

lie  to  London^  where  we  will  have  the  mayor's  (word 

rne  before  us. 

Dick.  *  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and  do  good,  break  open 

\  gaols,  and  let  out  the  prifoners. 

Cade.  Fear  not  that,  I  warrant  thee.     Come,  let's 

inch  towards  London,  [Exeunt. 


1  lent  Jball  be  as  long  as  it  />,] 
rthiokb  it  might  be  read  more 
tnouroufly,  Lttdjhallbt  as  long 
Unas  it  is. 


*  If  we  mean  to  thrive  and 
do  good,  See]  I  think  it  mould 
be  read  thus,  If  we  mean  to  thrive  t 
do  good ;  break  opin  tie  gaols,  &C, 


SCENE 
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S    C    E    N    E      IV. 
Changes  to  Black-Heath. 

£nter  King  Henry  with  a  fupplication,  and  Queen  N 
garet  with  Suffolk*.*  bead%  the  Duke  of  Buckingh 
and  the  Lord  Say. 
Q^Mar.  /^\FT  have  I  heard,  that  grief  foftens 

\J       mind, 
And  makes  it  fearful  and  degenerate ; 
Think  therefore  on  revenge,  and  ceafe  to  weep. 
But  who  can  ceafe  to  weep  and  look. on  this  ? 
Here  may  his  head  lie  on  my  throbbing  breaft ; 
But  where's  the  body  that  I  (hould  embrace  ? 

Buck.  Wha?  anfwer  makes  your  Grace  to  the  re 
Application  ? 

K.  Henry.  I'll  fend  fome  holy  bifhop  to  intreat 
For  God  forbid  fo  many  Ample  fouls 
Should  perifh  by  the  fword.     And  I  myfelf, 
Rather  than  bloody  war  (hould  cut  them  fhprt, 
Will  parly  with  Jack  Cade  their  General. 
But  ftay,  I'll  read  it  over  once  again, 

Q.  Mar.  Ah,  barbarous  villains !  hath  this  love!] 
*  Rul'd  like  a  wandring  planet  over  me, 
And  could  it  not  inforce  them  to  relent, 
That  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  fame  ? 

K.  Henry.  Lord  Say,  Jack  Cade  hath  fwqrn  to 

thy  head. 
Say.  Ay,  but  I  hope,  your  highnefs  (hall  hav 
K.  Henry.  How  now  Madam  ? 
Lamenting  ftill,  and  mourning  Suffolk's  death  ? 
1  fear  me,  love,  if  that  I  had  been  dead, 
Thou  wpuldeft  not  have  piourn'd  fo  much  for  me 
Q^  Mar.  My  love,  I  fhould  not  mourn,  but  < 
thee, 

•  RuPd  like  a  nvaaJring  tla-     planets  over  the  lives  c 
W  r-rr]  Predominated  ir-    that  are  bora  under  thei 
•efiftibly  over  my  paflions,  as  the    ence. 
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Enter  a  Mefenger. 

K.  Henry.  How  now  ?  what  news  ?  why  com'it  thou 
in  fuch  hafte  ?  • 

Mef.  The  rebels  are  in  Soittbwark  \  fly,  my  Lord. 
Jack  Cade  proclaims  himfelf  Lord  Mortimer \ 
Defended  from  the  Duke  of  Clarence'  houfc, 
And  calls  your  Grace  ufurper  openly, 
And  vows  to  crown  himfelf  in  JVeJlminfter. 
His  army  is  a  ragged  multitude 
Of  hinds  and  peafants,  rude  and  mei  cilefs  ; 
Sir  Humphrey  Stafford  and  his  brother's  death 
Hath  given  them  heart  and  courage  to  proceed  j 
All  fcholars,  lawyers,  courtiers,  gentlemen, 
They  call  falfe  caterpillars,  and  intend  their  death. 

K.  Henry.  O  graceleis  men  !  they  know  not  what 
they  do. 

Buck.  My  gracious  Lord,  retire  to  Killingwortb, 
Until  a  Power  be  rais'd  to  put  them  down. 

Q^Mar.  Ah  !  were  the  Duke  of  Suffolk  now  alive, 
Thele  Kentijb  rebels  (hould  be  foon  appeas'd. 

K.  Henry.  Lord  Say,  the  traitors  hate  thee, 
Therefore  away  with  us  to  Killingwortb. 

%.  So  might  your  Grace's  perfon  be  in  dangT. 
The  fight  of  me  is  odious  in  their  eyes  j 
And  therefore  in  this  city  will  I  (lay, 
And  live  alone  as  fecrct  as  I  may. 

Enter  another  Mrjferger. 

2.  Mef.  Jack  Cade  hath  gotten  Lcndon  bridge^ 
The  citizens  fly  him,  and  fbrfakc  their  houfes, 
The  rafcal  people,  thirfting  after  prey, 
Join  with  the  traitor ;  and  they  jointly  fwear 
Tofpoil  the  city  and  your  royal  court. 

Buck.  Then  linger  not,  my  Lord  •,  away,  take  horfe. 

K.  Henry.  Come,  Margaret.    God  our  hope  will  fuc- 
courus. 

G  4  Q^Mar* 
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CL  Mar.  [Afide.]  My  hope  is  gone  now  Suffolk  K 
deceas'd. 

K.  Henry.  Farewel,  my  Lord,  truft  not  to  KentijZ 
rebels. 

Buck.  Truft  no  body,  for  fear  you  be  betray'd. 

Say.  The  truft  I  have  is  in  mine  innocence, 
And  therefore  am  I  bold  and  refolute.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE      V, 

Changes  to  London. 

JLnter  Lord  Scales  upon  the  Tower  walking.    Then  inter 
two  or  three  citizens  below. 

Scales. TT  O  W  now  ?  is  Jack  Cade Qain  P 

JLJ,  i  Cit.  No,  my  Lord,  nor  like  to  be 
(lain,  for  they  have  won  the  bridge,  killing  all  thofe 
that  withftand  them  •,  the  Lord  Mayor  craves  aid  of 
your  honour  from  the  Tower  p>  defend  the  city  froili 
the  rebels. 

Scales.  Such  aid,  as  I  can  fparp,  you  (hall  command  \ 
But  I  am  troubled  here  with  them  myfelf. 
1  he  rebels  have  aflay'd  to  win  the  Tower. 
But  get  you  into  Smitbfield,  gather  head, 
And  thichcr  will  I  fend  you  Matthew  Goff. 
Fight  for  your  King,  your  country  and  your  lives, 
And  fo  farewel,  fori  mult  hence  again.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  changes  to  Cannon- Street. 

pnter  Jack  Cade  and  the  refi%  andjlrikes  bis  fiaff  on 
London- Stone. 

(Cttfc.TVT  O  W  is  Mortimer  Lord  of  this  city,  and 

X  II     here  fitting  upon  London-Stone.    I  charge 

and  command  that  of  the  city's  cofl  the  piffing  conduit 

fun  nothing  but  claret  wine  the  firft  year  of  our  reign. 

An4 
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And  ww  hence- forward  it  (hall  be  treafon  for  any  that 

\  alb  me  other  than  Lord  Mortimer. 

\ 

I  Enter  afoldier  running, 

Sol.  Jack  Code,  Jack  Cade! 
j    Cade.  Knock  him  down  there.  [They  kiUbim. 

J    Wwo.   If  this  fellow  be  wife,  he'll  never  call  you 
\  Jtdt  Cade  more  \  I  think,  he  hath  a  very  fair  warning. 
Did.  My  Lord,  there's  an  army  gathered  together 
mSmtbficld. 

Cade.  Come  then,  let's  go  fight  with  them.  Bui 
firft  go  and  fet  London-bridge  on  fire,  and  if  you  can, 
burn  down  the  Tower  too.    Come,  let's  away. 

[Exeunt  omnes, 

SCENE  changes  to  Smkhfield. 

Abb.    Matthew  Goff  is  Jlain,  and  all  the  rejl.    The* 
enter  Jack  Cade  with  bis  company. 

d&QO,  Sirs.  Now  go  fome  and  pull  down  the 
lj  Savoy ;  others  to  the  inns  of  courts  *  down 
with  them  all. 

Dick.  I  h*ve  a  fyit  unto  your  Lordfhip. 

Cade.  Be  it  a  Lordfhip,  thou  fhalt  have  it  for  that 
•orf. 

Dkk.  Only  that  the  laws  of  England  may  come  out 
tf  Tour  mouth. 

John.  Mafs,  'twill  be  fore  law  then,  for  he  was 
tutft  in  the  mouth  with  a  fpear,  and  'tis  not  whole 

)* 

S*7i.  Nay,  John*  it  will  be  (linking  law,  for  his 
rath  (links  with  eating  toafted  cheefc. 

Cade.  I  have  thought  upon  it,  it  (hall  be  fo.  A\vayt 
tan  all  the  records  of  the  realm  j  my  mouth  fluli  b* 
^  parliament  of  England. 

JoL 
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.    John.  Then  we  are  like  to  have  biting  ftatutes, 
lefs  his  teeth  be  pull'd  out. 

Cade.  And  henceforward  all  things  (hall  be  in  o 
mon. 

SCENE      VI. 

Enter  a  Mtffenger. 

Mtf.  My  Lord,  a  prize,  a  prize  !  Here's  the  I 
Say  which  fold  the  town  in  France  •,  he  that  mad 
pay  one  and  twenty  fifteens  and  one  (hilling  to 
pound,  the  laft  fubfidy. 

Enter  George  with  the  Lord  Say. 

Cade.  Well,  he  (hall  be  beheaded  for  it  ten  time 
Ah,  thou  Say,  thou  ferge, 7  nay,  thou  buckram  I 
now  art  thou  within  point-blank  of  our  jurifdi 
regal.  What  canft  thou  anfwer  to  my  Majcfty  for 
ing  up  of  Normandy  unto  Monfieur  Bafimec** 
Dauphin  of  France  ?  Be  it  known  unto  thee  by 
prefents,  even  the  prefence  of  Lord  Mortimer*  t 
am  the  befom  that  mqft  fweep  the  court  clean  of 
filth  as  thou  art.  Thou  haft  moft  traiterouQy  corn 
the  youth  of  the  Realm  in  erefting  a  grammar-fct 
and  whereas  before,  our  fore-fathers  had  no  other! 
but  the  fcore  and  the  tally,  thou  haft  caufed  *  prii 
%o  be  us'd  i  and  contrary  to  the  King,  his  crows 
dignity,  thou  haft  built  a  paper-mill.  It  will  be  pi 
to  thy  face  that  thou  haft  men  about  thee,  that  ul 
talk  of  a  Noun  and  a  Verb,  and  fuch  abominable  w 
las  no  chriftian  ear  can  endure  to  hear.  Thou  ha 
pointed  ju dices  of  the  peace  to  call  poor  men  I 
them,  about  matters  they  were  not  able  to  an 

7  thou  Say,  thou  firge,]     Say    ferge  to  buckram. 
was  the  old  word  for  filk ,   on         #  Printing  to  be  us9  J] 
this  depends  the  feries  of  de-    fptart  is  a  little  too  carl; 
gradation,  from  fay  tx>  ferge,  from     this  accufation. 

f 
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Motorer,  thou  haft  put  them  in  prifon;  and  becaufe 

they  could  not  read,  thou  haft  hang*d  them  ; 8  whent 
indeed,  only  for  that  caufe  they  have  been  moft  wor- 
thy to  live-  Thou  doft  ride  on  a  foot-cloth,  doft 
tbou  not  ? 

Say.  What  of  that? 

Cade.  Marry,  thou  ought'ft  not  *  to  let  thy  horfe 
wear  a  cloak  when  honefter  men  than  thou  go  in  their 
bofe  and  doublets. 

Dick.  And  work  in  their  ftiirt  too ;  as  myfelf,  for 
example,  that  am  a  butcher. 

Say.  You  men  of  Kent V 

Dick.  What  fay  you  of  Kent  ? 

Say.  Nothing  but  this  :  'Tis  bona  terra,,  mala  gens. 

Cade.  Away  with  him,  away  with  him,  he  fpeaks 
Latin. 

Say.  Hear  me  but  fpeak,  and  bear  me  where  you 
will. 
Kent,  in  the  Commentaries  Grfar  writ, 
h  term'd  the  civil'd  place  of  all  this  ifle ; 
Sweet  is  the  country,  becaufe  full  of  riches, 
The  people  liberal,  valiant,  adtive,  wealthy, 
Which  makes  me  hope  thou  arc  not  void  of  pity. 
I  fold  not  Maine  ;  I  loft  net  Normandy ', 
Yet,  to  recover  them,  would  lofe  my  life. 
Juftice  with  favour  have  I  always  done ; 
"Prayers  and  tears  have  mov'd  me,  gifts  could  never. 
When  have  I  aught  exalted  at  your  hands  ? 9 

Kent. 

9  When   h:i*vc    1  aught  exaSed 
at  your  bands  ? 
Kent  to  maintain,  the  King,  the 

realm  tindyou, 
Large  gifts  have  I  hrflo*w\/  oh 

learned  clcr/cs, 

Becaufe  my  bock  preferred  me  to 

the  king  ;]     This  paflage  I 

know  not  well  how  to  explain. 

It  is  pointed  (6  as  to  make  Say 

declare  chat  he  preferr'd  clerks 

W 


*  becaufe  they  could  not  read, 
tkuhafi  kang%d  them  ;]  That  is, 
they  were  hanged  becaufe  they 
could  not  claim  the  benefit  of 
dergy. 

*  To  let  thy  horft  wear  a  cloak.] 
This  is  a  reproach  truly  chara&c- 
riftical.  Nothing  gives  fo  much 
«ffei\ce  to  the  lower  ranks  of 
mankind  as  the  fight  of  fuper- 
fiuities  merely  oftentatious. 
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JUnt  to  maintain,  the  King,  the  realm  and  you, 

L^rgc  gifts  have  I  beftow'd  on  learned  clerks, 

Becaufe  my  book  preferr'd  me  to  the  King  * 

And  feeing,  ignorance  is  the  curfe  of  God,  J 

Knowledge  the  wing  wherewith  we  fly  to  heav'n, 

Unlefs  you  be  poffeft  with  dev'lilh  fpirits, 

Ye  cannot  but  forbear  to  murder  me.  I 

This  tongue  hath  parlied  unto  foreign  Kings  \ 

For  your  behoof. 

Cade.   Tut,  when  ftruck'ft  thou  one  blow  in  die 
field  ? 

Say.    Great  men  have  reaching  hands ;  oft  have  I 
(truck 
Thofc  that  I  never  faw,  and  (truck  them  dead. 

George.  O  monftrous  coward1  what,  to  come  be- 
hind folks  ? 

Say.   Thefe  cheeks  are  pale  with  watching  for  your 
good. 

Cade.  Give  him  a  box  o'th'  ear,  and  that  will  mite 
'em  red  again. 

Say.  Long  fitting  to  determine  poor  mens*  Caufes 
Hath  made  me  full  of  ficknefs  and  difeafes. 

Cade.  Ye  {hall  have  a  hempen  caudle  then,  and  die 
help  of  a  hatchet 

Dick.  Why  doft  thou  quiver,  man  ? 

Say.  The  palfy,  and  not  fear,  provokes  me. 

Cadi.  Nay,  he  nods  at  us,  as  who  fhoul(l  fay,  lU 
be  even  with  you.  I'll  fee,  if  his  head  will  ftaad 
fteadieron  a  pole  or  no.  Take  him  away,  and  behead 
him. 

Say.  Tell  me,  wherein  have  I  offended  moil  ? 
Have  I  affe&ed  wealth  or  honour,  fpeak. 

to  maintain  Kent  and  the  King,  ped  into  this  pafiage  by  chance, 

This  if  not  very  clear  ;  and  be-  and  would  read, 

fides,  he  gives  in  the  following  When  have  I  aught  exerted  at 

line  another  reafon  of  his  bounty,  yur  hand, 

that  learning  raifcd   him,  and  Bnt  to  maintain  the  King,  tb* 

therefore  he  fupported  learning.  realm,  and  you  T 

I  am  inclined  to  think  Kent  fiip- 

Ar* 
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my  chefts  fill'd  up  with  extorted  gold  ? 

r  apparel  fumptuous  to  behold  ? 

r)  have  I  injurM,  that  ye  feek  my  death  ? 

hands  are  free  from  guiltlcfs  blood-fhedding, 
>reaft  from  harb'ring  foul  deceitful  thoughts. 

me  live  I 

e.  I  feel  remorfe  in  myfclf  with  his  words  j  but 
idle  it ;  he  (hall  die,  an  it  be  for  pleading  fo 
w  his  life.  Away  with  him,  he  has  a  Familiar 
his  tongue,  he  fpeaks  not  o'Gftd's  name.  Go, 
im  away,  I  fay,  and  ftrike  off  his  head  prefent- 
ld  then  break  into  his  fon-in  law's  houfe,  Sir 
Cromer^  and  ftrike  off  his  head,  and  bring  them 
pon  two  poles  hither. 

It  Ihall  be  done. 

Ah,  Country -men,  if  when  you  make  your 

pray'n, 

tould  be  fo  obdurate  as  yourfelves, 
wnild  it  fare  with  your  departed  fouls ; 
terefbre  yet  relent,  and  fave  my  life. 
'.  Away  with  him,  and  do  as  I  command  ye. 
•oudeft  peer  of  the  Realm  (hall  not  wear  a  head 
fhoulders,  unlefs  he  pay  me  tribute  5  there  (hall 
maid  be  married,  but  (he  fhall  pay  me  her 
i-head  ere  they  have  it  -,  men  (hall  hold  of  me 
tie,  and  we  charge  and  command,  that  their 
x  as  free  as  heart  can  wi(h,  or  tongue  can  tell. 
;  My  Lord,  when  (hall  we  go  to  Cbeapfide>  and 

3  commodities  upon  our  bills  ? 
.  Marry,  prefently. 

O  brave ! 

Enter  one  with  the  beads. 

.  But  is  not  this  braver  ?  Let  them  kifi  one 

;   for  they  lov'd  well  when  they  were  alive. 

art  them  again,  left  they  confult  about  the  giv- 

of  fomc  more  towns  in  France.     Soldiers,  de* 

4  fer 
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fer  the  fpoil  of  the  city  until  night ;  for  with  tbd$ 
borne  before  us  inftead  of  maces,  will  we  ride  through 
the  ftreets,  and  at  every  corner  have  them  kifs.  A- 
way.  [Exenk 

SCENE    VIL 

Changes  to  Southwark.' 

Alarm^  and  Retreat.    Enter  again  Cade,  and  all  Hi . 
Rabbtement. 

Cade.T  TP  Fijh-Jlrect,  down  St.  Magnus'] Corner,  kill 
U    and  knock  down  j  throw  them  into  Thames* 

[J  Parky  founded. 
What  noife  is  this  I  hear  ? 
Dare  any  be  fo  bold  to  found  retreat  or  parley, 
When  I  command  them  kill  ? 

Enter  Buckingham  and  old  Clifford,  attended. 

Buck.  Ay,  here  they  be  that  dare  and  will  difturb 
thee. 
Know,  Cade^  we  come  Ambaffadors  from  the  King 
Unto  the  Commons,  whom  thou  haft  mi  fled ; 
And  here  pronounce  free  pardon  to  them  all, 
That  will  forfake  thee,  and  go  home  in  peace. 

Clif.  What  fay  ye,  Country-men,  will  ye  relent, 
And  yield  to  mercy  whilft  'tis  offered  you, 
Or  let  a  rabble  lead  you  to  your  deaths  ? 
Who  loves  the  King;  and  will  embrace  his  Pardon, 
Fling  up  his  cap,  and  fay,  God  fave  his  majefiy ! 
Who  hateth  him,  and  honours  not  his  father, 
Henry  the  fifth,  that  made  all  France  to  quake, 
Shake  he  his  weapon  at  us,  and  pal's  by. 

All.  God  fave  the  King !  God  fave  the  King ! 

Cade.  What  Buckingham  and  Clifford^  are  ye  fo  braYC 

and  you,  bafe  peafants,  do  ye  believe  'em  ?  will  yo' 

2  need 
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hang'd  with  your  pardons  about  your  necks  ? 
fword  therefore  broke  through  London*  gates, 
fhould  leave  me  at  the  tVbite-hart  in  South- 
I  thought,  you  never  would  have  given  out 
is,  till  you  had  recovered  your  ancient  Free* 
it  you  are  all  recreants  and  daftards,  and  de- 
live  in  flavery  to  the  Nobility.    Let  them 
ur  backs  with  burthens,  take  your  houfes  over 
ids,  ravifh  your  wives  and  daughters  before 
s.     For  me,  I  will  make  Ihift  for  one,  and  fb 
irfc  Might  upon  you  all ! 
Ve'll  follow  Cade,  we'll  follow  Cade. 
\%  Cade  the  fon  of  Henry  the  fifth, 
is  you  do  exclaim,  you'll  go  with  him  I 
conduit  you  through  the  heart  of  France, 
,ke  the  meaneft  of  you  Earls  and  Dukes  ? 
\  hath  no  home,  no  place  to  fly  to, 
>ws  he  how  to  live  but  by  the  fjpoil 
>y  robbing  of  your  friends  and  us. 
lot  a  fhame,  that,  whilft  you  live  at  jafe 
rfiil  French,  whom  you  late  vanquifhedf 
nake  a  ftart  o'er  feas,  and  vanquifh  you  ? 
:s,  already  in  this  civil  broil 
m  lording  it  in  London  ftreets,  . 
Villageois  !  unto  all  they  meet, 
ten  thoufand  bafe-born  Cades  mifcany ; 
)U  fhould  floop  unto  a  Frenchman's  mercy : 
tee  to  France,  and  get  what  you  have  loft . 
ngland,  for  it  is  your  native  Coaft. 
hath  money,  you  are  ftrong  and  manly ; 
our  fide  doubt  not  of  viftory. 

ry    lath    monryJ]     Dr.  of  French  plunder.      He  bids 

n    reads,    Henry  hath  them  /fare  England,  and  g$  t$ 

tut  he  does  not  leem  to  France,  and  encourages  them  by 

?nded  to  the  fpeaker's  telling  them  that  all  is  ready  for 

ich  is  to  lure  them  from  their  expedition  ;  that  they  have 

Tent  defign  by  the  hope  ftrengtb^  and  the  king  has  mntj- 
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All  A  afford!  a  Clifford!  we'll  follow  the  Er 
and  Clifford. 

Cade.  Was  ever  feather  fo  lightly  blown  to  and  fir 
as  this  multitude  ?  The  Name  of  Henry  the  fifth  hal 
them  to  an  hundred  mifchiefs,  and  makes  them  ter 
me  defolate.  I  fee  them  lay  their  heads  together 
liirprize  me.  My  fword  make  way  for  me,  for  he 
is  no  ftaying  ;  in  defpight  of  the  devils  and  hell*  ha 
through  the  very  midft  of  you ;  and  heavens  and  b 
nour  be  witnefs,  that  no  want  of  refolution  in  me,  b 
only  my  followers  bafe  and  ignominious  treafons,  mal 
me  betake  me  to  my  heels.  [fie 

Buck.  What,  is  he  fled  ?  go  fome,  and  follow  hfc 
And  he  that  brings  his  head  unto  the  King, 
Shall  have  a  thouiand  crowns  for  his  reward. 

[Exeunt  fome  of  the 
Follow  me,  foldiers ;  we'll  devife  a  mean 
To  reconcile  you  all  unto  the  King,  [ExM 

f  SCENE    VIII. 

The  Palace  at  Killingworth. 

Sound  trumpets.    Enter  King  Henry,  Qpeen  Margnc 
and  Somerfet  on  the  Terras* 

K.  Henry.XT  J  AS  ever  King  that  joy9d  an  earth! 

VV  throne, 

And  could  command  no  more  content  than  1 1 
No  fooncr  was  1  crept  out  of  my  cradle, 
But  I  was  made  a  King  at  nine  months  old. 
Was  never  fubjeft  long'd  to  be  a  King, 
As  I  do  long  and  wilh  to  be  a  fubjelh 

Enter  Buckingham  and  Clifford* 

Buck.  Health,  and  glad  tidings  to  his  Majefty ! 
K.  Henry.  Why,  Buckingham,   is  the  traitor  Cm 
furpriz'd  ? 
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Oris  be  but  retir'd  to  make  him  ftrong  ?' 

Enter  multitudes  with  baiters  about  their  necks. 

Ctif.  Hfc's  fled,  my  Lord,  and  all  his  pow'rs  do 
yield, 
And  humbly  thus  with  halters  on  their  necks 
Expcfl:  your  highnefs  doom  of  life  or  death. 

K.  Henry.  Then,    heaven  fet    ope    thy  everlafting 
gates, 
To  entertain  my  vows  of  thanks  and  praife. 
Soldiers,  this  day  have  you  redeemed  your  lives* 
And  fliew'd  how  well  you  love  your  Prince  and  C  juntryi 
Continue  Hill  in  this  fo  good  a  mind* 
And  Henry  %  though  he  be  unfortunate, 
Affule  yourfelves  will  never  be  unkind. 
And  fo  with  thanks  and  pardon  to  you  all, 
1  do  difmifs  you  to  your  feveral  countries. 

M  God  favethc  King  !  God  lave  the  King  ! 

Enter  Mcjfcngeri 

Mef.  Pleafe  it  your  Grace  to  be  advertifed, 
The  Duke  of  York  is  newly  come  from  Ireland  \ 
And  with  a  puiflant  artd  hiighty  p^vv'r 
Of  Gallow-glafles  and  ftout  Kernes, 
Is  Inarching  hitherward  in  proud  array  • 
And  dill  proclaimeth,  as  he  comes  along, 
His  arms  are  only  to  remove  from  thee 
The  Duke  of  Sbmerfet,  whom  he  terms  a  traitor. 

K.  Henry.  Thus  (lands   my  (late,  'cwixt  Cade  and 
2~crk  diftreft  j 
-ike  to  a  (hip,  that,  having  'fcap'd  a  tempeft, 
Is  ftraigtway  claim'd  and  l)oarded  with  a  pirate. 

But 

*  //  ftraifiway    ciaim'd    and  to   York's  claim   to  the  crown. 

beer JeJ  <witb  a  pyra/e.]     So  CadSs.  head-long  tumult  was  well 

e Editions  read;  and  one  would  compared  to  a  //w/^y?,  a*  Ji-r.fs 

ink  it  plain  enough  ;  alluding  premeditated  rebellion  to  a  pira* 

¥•*.•  V.  Al                                           */. 
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But  now  is  Cade  driv'n  back,  his  men  difpers'd, 
And  now  is  York  in  arms  to  fexond  him, 
I  pray  thee,  Buckingham,  go  and  meet  with  him, 
And  afk  him  what's  the  reafon  of  thefe  arms. 
Tell  him,  I'll  fend  Duke  Edmund  to  the  Tower  -9 
And,  Scmerfct,  we  will  commit  thee  thither, 
Until  his  army  be  difmift  from  him. 

Som.  My  Lord, 
1*11  yield  myfirlf  to  prifon  willingly, 
Or  unto  death,  to  do  my  country  good. 

K.  Henry.  In  any  cafe  be  not  too  rough  in  term 
For  he  is  fierce  and  cannot  brook  hard  language. 

Buck.  1  will,  my  Lord  ;   and  doubt  not  fo  to  < 
As  all  things  (hall  redound  unto  your  Good. 

K.  Henry.  Come,  wife,  let's  in,  and  learn  to 
vern  better, 
For  yet  may  England  curie  my  wretched  Reign. 

[£» 

SCENE       IX. 
A  Garden  in  Kent. 

Enter  Jack  Cade. 

Cade.  T"^  I E  on  ambitions ;  fy  on  myfelf,  that 
Jf  a  fword,  and  yet  am  ready  to  famifh.  T 
five  days  have  I  hid  me  in  thefe  woods  and  durfl 
peep  out,  for  all  the  country  is  laid  for  me  ;  but 
am  I  fo  hungry,  that  if  I  might  have  a  leafe  o 
life  for  a  thoufand  years,  I  could  (lay  no  longer-,  w 


ry.  But  fee  what  it  is  to  be  cri- 
tical ;  Wlr^ThcohaMhyi,  clcim'd 
fhould  be  cairn  d,  becaufe  a  calm 
frequently  fucceeds  a  tempeft.  It 
may  be  to  ;  but  net  here,  if  the 
King's  word  may  be  taken  :  who 
expi  efly  fays,  that  no  fooner  was 


Cade  driven  back,  but  Tt 
pcar'd  in  arms, 

But  now  is  Cade  dri^Ji 

his  men  difpers'J ; 
And  nciu  is  York  in  am 
com/  bim       Warbu 
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font  on  a  brick-wall  have  I  climb'd  into  this  garden  to 
fee  if  I  can  eat  grate,  or  pick  a  fallet  another  while, 
which  is  not  amils  to  cool  a  man's  (tornach  this  hot 
weather.  And,  I  think,  this  word  fallet  was  born  to 
do  me  good  -,  for  many  a  time,  J  but  Tor  a  fallet  my 
brain-pan  had  been  cleft  with  a  broton  bill ;  and  ma- 
ny a  tiine  when  I  have  been  dry,  and  bravely  march- 
ing, k  hath  ferv*d  me  initead  of  a  quart  pot  to  drink 
in;  and  now  the  word  fallet  mud  ferve  me  to  feed  on 

Enter  Iden. 

iden.  Lord !  who  would  live  turmoiled  in  the  Court, 
And  may  enjoy  fuch  quiet  walks  as  thele  ? 
This  fmall  inheritance  my  father  left  me, 
Contenteth  me,  and's  worth  a  monarchy. 
1  fck  not  to  wax  great  by  others*  waining, 
Or  gather  wealth,  I  care  not  with  what  envy  j 
Snfficeth  that  I  have  maintains  my  flare, 
And  fends  the  poor  well  pleafed  from  my  gate* 

Cade.  Here's  the  Lord  of  the  foil  come  to  feize  mc 
for  a  ftray,  for  entring  his  fce-fimple  without  leave. 
Ah  villain,  thou  wilt  betray  me  and  get  a  thoufand 
crowns  of  the  King  by  carrying  my  head  to  him  ;  but 
■Pll  make  thee  eat  iron  like  an  oftridge,  and  fwallow 
toy  fword  like  a  great  pin,  ere  thou  and  I  part. 

•Mi*.  Why,  rude  companion,  whatfoe'r  thou  be, 
I  know  thee  nt>t  •,  why  then  fhould  I  betray  thee  ? 
Is't  not  enough  to  break  into  my  garden, 
And,  like  a  thief,  to  come  to  rob  my  grounds, 
Climbing  my  walls  in  fpight  of  me  the  owner, 
But  thou  wiit  brave  me  with  thefe  fawcy  terms  ? 

Cade.  Brave  thee  ?  by  the  beft  blood  that  ever  was 
broach'd,  and  beard  thee  too.  Look  on  me  well,  I 
have  eat  no  meat  thefe  five  days,  yet  come  thou  and 

*  buffer  a  fallet,  my  brain-pan,  calata,  a  helmet,  (fays  Skinner) 
fee]  A  fallet  by  corruption  from     quia  galea  calat<t  futrunt.  Pom. 

H  2  thy 


ioo  THE  SECOND  PART  OF 

thy  five  men,  and  if  I  do  not  leave  you  as  dead  as  ft 
door  nail,  1  pray  God,  1  may  never  eat  grafs  more. 

lden.  Nay,    it   (hall   ne'er   be  faid   while   England 
(lands, 
That  Alexander  lden  an  Efquire  of  Kent* 
Took  odds  to  combat  a  poor  famifh'd  man* 
Oppofe  thy  ftedfaft  gazing  eyes  to  mine, 
See,  if  thou  canft  out-face  me  with  thy  looks  5 
Set  limb  to  limb,  and  thou  art  far  the  leffer ; 
Thy  hand  is  but  a  finger  to  my  fift ; 
Thy  leg  a  (lick,  compared  with  this  truncheon, 
My  foot  (hall  fight  with  all  the  llrength  thou  haft  \ 
And  if  mine  arm  be  heaved  in  the  air, 
Thy  grave  is  digg'd  already  in  the  earth. 
4  As  for  more  words,  whofe  greatnefs  anfwers  words, 
Let  this  my  fword  report  what  fpecch  forbears. 

Cade.  By  my  valour,  the  mod  complcat  champott 
that  ever  I  heard.  Steel,  if  thou  turn  thine  edge*  or 
cut  not  out  the  burly-bon'd  Clown  in  chines  of  beef 
ere  thou  deep  in  thy  (heath,  1  befeech  Jove  on  axj 
knees  thou  mavft  be  turned  into  hobnails. 

[Here  they  ftghu 
O  I  am  (lain  !  famine*  and  no  other,  hath  (lain  mc; 
Kt  ten  thoufand  devils  come  againft  me,  and  give  me 
but  the  ten  meals  I  have  loft,  and  Pd  defy  them  all 
Wither  garden,  and  be  henceforth  a  burying  place  to 
all  that  do  dwell  in  this  houfe  •,  becaufe  the  unconquer'd 
foul  of  Cade  is  fled. 


♦  As  fer   more   ivcrds,    nvbofe 

&reat/njs  aufxvers   cVG.Js, 
Lit  this  //.»  fword  report  ivbat 
jp  i-ih  fork ms]  Sir  T.  Han- 
mer,  and   after   him   Dr.  War- 
burton*  read, 

As  j\  r  m  re  words,  L  t  this  my 

ftvtrd  r:p  rt 
( If  y.-y  <•  great  rtvfsan/zvrrs  words  J 
Wvat  Jpeab  for  hears. 
it  fee ni s  to  be  a  poor  praifc  of  a 


fword,  that  its  greatnefs  anfwtn 
*wor,ii%  whatever  be  the  mean* 
ir.g  of  the  expreflion.  The  oM 
reading,  though  fomewhat  ob- 
jure, feems  to  me  more  capa- 
ble of  explanation.  For  *** 
words,  whole  pomp  and  tumour 
may  anfwer  words,  and  only 
words,  I  (hall  forbear  them,  &d 
refer  the  reft  to  my  fiver** 

Ik* 
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*'t  Cade  that  I  have  (lain,  that  monftrous 

itor  f 

will  hallow  thee  for  this  thy  deed, 

thee  o'er  my  tomb,  when  I  am  dead. 

this  blood  be  wiped  from  thy  point, 
halt  wear  it  as  a  herald's  coat, 
e  the  honour  which  thy  mailer  got. 
Un,  farewel,  and  be  proud  ot  thy  vi&ory. 

from  me,  (he  hath  loft  her  beft  man  -,  and 

the  world  to  be  cowards  •,  for  I,  that  never 
,  arp  vanquifh'd  by  famine,  not  by  valour. 
How  much  thou  wrong'ft  me,  heaven  be 
r  judge !  [Dies. 

;d  wretch,  the  Curfe  of  her  that  bare  thee  j 
bruft  thy  body  in  with  my  fword, 
,  1  might  thruft  thy  foul  to  hell. 
1  I  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  heels 
nghill,  which  fliall  be  thy  grave  ; 

cut  off  thy  moft  ungracious  head, 
will  bear  in  triumph  to  the  King, 
ly  trunk  for  crows  to  feed  upon.  [Exit. 


:b  thou  wrong' ft  meJ\ 
uppofmg  that  J  am 
vi&ory. 

/,  I  might  thruft  thy 
WIL]  Not  to  dwell 
kednefs  of  this  hor- 
th  which  Iden  deba- 
xacler,  th:s  whole 
jand  con fu fed.  To 


draw  a  man  by  the  bceh,  headlong, 
is  fomewhat  difficult;  nor  can  I 
difcover  how  the  dunghill  would 
he  his  grave  if  his  trunk  were  left 
to  be  fed  upon  by  crovos.  Thefe 
I  conceive  not  to  be  the  faults  of 
corruption  but  of  negligence, 
and  therefore  do  not  attempt 
correction. 
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ACTV.       SCENE    I. 

In  tie  Fields  near  London. 

Enter  York,  and  bis  army  of  Irilh,  mth  drum  a*i 
colours. 

York,  at  a  difiance  from  bis  followers. 

{^ROM  Ireland  thus  comes  York  to  claim  his  Right, 
*    And  pluck  the  Crown  from  feeble  Henr/s  heatj. 
ing,  bells,  aloud;  burn,  bonfirts,  clear  and  bright, 
To  entertain  great  England's  lawful  King. 
Ah  Majefty  !  who  would  not  buy  thee  dear? 
Let  them  obey,  that  know  not  how  to  rule. 
This  hand  was  made  to  handle  nought  but  gold, 
I  cannot  give  due  adtion  to  my  words, 
Exc  pt  a  fword,  or  fecprer,  balance  it.  * 
A  icep'er  fhall  it  have,  have  1  a  foul,  7* 
On  which  I'll  tofs  the  Flower  de-luce  of  France, 

Enter  Buckingham. 

Whom  have  we  here  ?  Buckingham  to  difturb  me  ? 
The  King  hath  fent  him,  fure.     I  muft  diflTmbIc\ 

Buck.  York,  if  thou  mean'ft  well,  I  greet  thee  well. 

York.  Humphry  of  Buckingham,  I  accept  thy  greeting 
Art  thou  a  meflenger,  or  come  of  pleufure  ? 

Buck    A  m<  fienger  from  Henry  our  dread  Liege, 
To  know  the  n  afon  of  thefe  Arms  in  Peace  ? 
Pr  why,  thou,  being  a  Subjeft  as  I  am, 
Againtt  thy  oath  and  true  allegiance  fworn, 

• — balance  it.}    That  is,  ba-  be  employed  with  a  /w"' 

/**<*  my  hand  fcpter\    he   then   naturally0' 

f  A  fcepter  ficUlt  have,  have  icrves,  that  he  has  a/iu  rd%  « 

/  #fouJ>]    I  read,  A  fa  per  refolves  that  if  be  basafwerii 

fall  it  haw%  ba<ve   I  a   fword.  will  have  zjapter. 
'York  obferves  that  his  hanc}  mi^il 
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Shouldft  raife  fo  great  a  power  without  his  leave, 
Ordare  to  bring  thy  force  fo  near  the  Court  ? 

Fork.  Scarce  can  I  fpeak,  my  choler  is  IV 
great. 
Oh!  I  could  hew  up  rocks  and  figfot  with  flint, 
I  am  fo  angry  at  thefe  abjed  terms. 
And  now,  like  Ajax  Telemonius* 
On  Iheep  or  oxen  could  I  fpend  my  fury.         \Afiie. 
lam  far  better  born  than  is  the  King, 
More   like    a   King,    more   kingly  in  my 

thoughts. 
But  I  muft  make  fair  weather  yet  a  while. 
Till  Henry  be  more  weak  and  I  more  ftrong. 
0  Buckingham  I  I  pr'ythee,  pardon  me, 
That  I  have  giv'n  no  anfwer  all  this  while  ; 
My  mind  was  troubled  with  deep  melancholy. 
The  caufe,  why  I  have  brought  this  army  hither, 
Is  to  remove  proud  Somerfet  from  the  King, 
Seditious  to  his  Grace  and  to  the  State. 

Buck.  That  is  too  much  preemption  on  thy  part ; 
But  if  thy  arms  be  to  no  other  end, 
The  King  hath  yielded  unto  thy  demand, 
The  Duke  of  Somerfet  is  in  the  Tower. 

fork.  Upon  thine  Honour  is  he  prifoner  ? 

Jtuek.  Upon  mine  Honour,  he  is  prifoner. 

Tork.  Then,  Buckingham*  I  do  difmifs  my  Powers. 
—Soldiers,  I  thank  you  all ;  difperfe  yourfcives  j 
Meet  me  to  morrow  in  St.' George's  field, 
You  (hall  have  Pay  and  every  thing  you  wifh. 
—And  let  my  Sovereign,  virtuous  Henry, 
Command  my  eldeft  fon  -,  nay,  all  my  fons, 
As  pledges  of  my  fealty  and  love, 
I'll  fend  them  all  as  willing  as  I  live ; 
Lands,  goods,  horfe,  armour,  any  thing  I  have 
h  his  to  ufe,  fo  Somerfet  may  die. 

Buck.  Tork%  I  commend  this  kind  fubmifllon, 
We  twain  will  go  into  his  Highnefs'  tent.         [Exeunt. 
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SCENE      II. 
Changes  to  tbe  fang's  Pavilion. 

Enter   King  Henry  and  Attendants.      Re-enter  Buck- 
ingham and  York,  attended. 

JC.  Henry.  \yUckingbam^  doth  Tork  intend  no  Harm 

J3        P>  us> 

That  thus  he  marcheth  with  thee  arm  in  arm  ? 

York.  In  all  fubmiflion  and  humility, 
York  doth  prefent  himfelf  unto  your  Highnefs. 

K.  Henry.  Then  what  intend  thefe  forces  thou  daft 
bring  ? 

York.  To  heave  the  traitor  Sotnerfet  from  hence. 
And  fight  againft  that  monftrous  Rebel  Cade* 
VVhom,  finpe,  I  heard  to  be  difcomfited. 

Enter  Iden  with  CadeV  bead. 

Iden.  If  one  fp  rude,  and  of  fo  mean  condition, 
May  pafs  int6  the  prefence  of  a  King, 
Lo,  I  prefent  your  Grace  a  traitor's  head  •, 
The  head  of  Caier  whom  I  in  Combat  flew. 

K.  Henry.  The  head  of  Cade?  Great  God  !    how 
juft  art  thou? 
Q,  let  me  view  his  vifage  being  dead, 
That,  livjng,  wrought  me  fuch  exceeding  trouble. 
Tell  me,  my  friend  •,  art  thou  the  man,  that  flew  him? 

Iden.  I  >yas,  an't  like  your  Majefty. 

K.  Henry.  How  art  thou  calPd  ?  and  wh^t  is  tby 
degree  ? 

Idens  Alexander  Iden.,  that's  my  name, 
A  poor  Efquire  of  Kent*  that  loves  the  King. 

Buck,  So  pleafe  it  you,  my  Lord,  'twere  not  amifs 
J3e  were  created  Knight  for  his  good  fervice. 

£.  Henry.   Hen*  kneel  down,  [be  kneels']  Rife  up  4 . 

We 
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rc  thee  for  reward  a  thoufand  marks, 
11,  that  thou  henceforth  attend  on  us. 
May  Iden  live  to  merit  fuch  a  bounty, 
ver  live  but  true  unto  his  Liege ! 
lenrj.  See,  Buckingham*  Somerfet  comes  with  the 
Queen ; 
1  her  hide  him  quickly  from  the  Duke. 

[Exit  Buck, 

SCENE      IIL 

Enter  Queen  Margaret  and  Somerfet. 

dor.  For  thoufand  Yorks  he  (hall  npt  hide  his 
head, 

Idly  (land  and  front  him  to  his  face. 
.  How  now  ?  is  Somerfet  at  liberty  ? 
York,  unloofe  thy  long  imprifon'd  thoughts, 
c  thy  tongue  be  equal  with  thy  heart, 
endure  the  fighft  of  Somerfet  ? 
iing  I  why  haft  thou  broken  faith  with  me, 
lg  how  hardly  I  can  brook  abule? 
id  I  call  thee  ?  no,  thou  art  no  King, 
to  govern  and  rule  multitudes, 
durft  not,  no,  nor  canft  not  rule  a  traitor, 
ead  of  thine  doth  not  become  a  Crown, 
nd  is  made  to  grafp  a  palmer's  ftaff, 
•t  to  grace  an  awful  princely  fcepter. 
old  mult  round  engirt  thefe  brows  of  mine, 
fmile  and  frown,  like  to  Acbilles*  fpear, 
with  the  change  to  kill  and  cure, 
a  hand  to  hold  a  fcepter  up, 
th  the  fame  to  ad:  controlling  laws, 
ace  ;  by  heav?n,  thou  (halt  rule  no  more 
m,  whom  hea^'n  created  for  thy  ruler. 
O  monftrous  traitor  !   I  arreft  thee  York* 
tal  treafon  'gainft  the  King  and  Crown ; 
ludacious  traitor,  kneel  for  grace. 
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York.  Sirrah,  call  in  my  fons  to  be  my  bail ; 
7  Wouldft  have  me  kneel  ?  nrft,  let  meafkof  tkefe, 
If  they  can  brook  I  bow  a  knee  to  man. 
I  know,  ere  they  will  let  me  go  to  V\  a^d, 
They'll  pawn  their  fwords  for  my  enfra.ichifement. 

Q^.  Mar.  Call  hither  Clifford  \  bid  him  come  amain, 
To  fay,  if  that  the  baftard  boys  of  York 
Shall  be  the  Surety  for  their  traitor  father. 

York.  O  blood-befpotted  Neapolitan, 
Out-caft  of  Naples \  England's  bloody  fcctirge  ! 
The  Jons  of  York,  thy  Betters  in  their  Birth* 
*  Shall  be  their  father's  bail,  and  bane  to  thofc 
That  for  my  furety  will  refufe  the  boys. 

Enter  Edward  and  Richard. 

See,  where  they  come ;  PU  warrant,  they'll  make  it 
good. 

Enter  Clifford. 

Q^  Mar.  And  here  comes  Clifford,   to  deny  their 

bail. 
Qif.    Health  and  all  Happinefs  to   my  Lord  the 
King!  [kneds* 

York.  1  thank  thee,  Clifford  j  fay,  what  news  with 
thee  ? 
Nay,  do  not  fright  us  with  an  angry  look, 
We  are  thy  Sovereign,  Clifford,  kneel  again  ; 
For  thy  mistaking  lb,  we  pardon  thee. 


7  WouhPft  have  me  kneel?  Fir  ft 

let  me  afi  of  t  fa  ft* 
If  they  can  break  J  bow  a  knee 

tO  MSI  ft. 

Shrab.  call  in  my  Sons  to  be  my 

boil  ]     As  the! e  lines  have 

hitherto  iiood,  I  think  thcSenfe 

perplexed  and  obfeure.     I  have 

ventui'd  to  traiifpr>fe  them. 

War  burton. 
»  Shall  h  their  Father's  Bail, 


on/ Bane  to  tbofe9]  Confider- 
in£  how  our  Author  loves  to  pi?/ 
on  Word$/t.nilar\n  their  fcundM* 
op  polite  in  their  Significatitn%  * 
make  no  Doubt  but  the  Aotbo? 
wrote  bail  and  bale.  JBak*  ((top 
whence  our  common  Adje&ive* 
bultful)  figni dcs9Detrime»t9RinMp 
Mis/crtune,  &c.  Theobald, 
*  Dale  fignifiesy&rwu/.  Either 
woxd  ©ay  terve. 

Or/. 
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CBf.  This  is  my  King,  York*  I  do  doc  miftake, 
Jut  thou  miftak'ft  me  much,  to  think  I  da 
-To Bedlam  with  him,  is  the  man  growp  mad  ? 

K.  Henry.    Ay,   Clifford*  a  Bedlam  and  ambitious 
humour 
Makte  him  oppofe  hi  rale hf  againft  h'vs  King, 

Citff.  He  is  a  traitor,  let  him  to  the  Tower, 
And  crop  away  (hat  factious  pate  of  his. 

Q.  Mar.  He  is  arretted,  but  will  not  obey, 
His  fons,  he  fays,  (hail  give  their  words  for  him. 

Tbrk.   Will  you  not,  fons  ? 

E.  Plan.    Ay,  noble  father,  if  our  words  will.ferve, 

R.  Plan.    And  if  words  will  not,  then  our  weapon* 
(hall. 

Clif.  Why,  what  a  brood  of  traitors  have  we  here? 

York,  Look  in  a  glafs,  and  call  thy  image  lb, 
lam  thy  King,  and  thou  a  falfe-heart  traitor. 
— >  Call  hither  to  the  flake  my  two  brave  bears, 
That  with  the  very  (baking  of  their  chains 
fhey  may  aftonifh  thefe  fell-lurking  curs, 
Bid  Salijbury  and  Warwick  come  to  mc. 

SCENE      IV. 

Enter  the  Earl  of  Warwick  and  SaliJbury. 

Clif.  Are  thefe  thy  bears  ?  we'll  bait  thy  beaxs.  t* 
death, 
And  manacle  the  bear-ward  in  their  chains, 
If  thou  dar'ft  bring  them  to  the  baiting  place. 

R.  Plan.  Oft  have  I  leen  a  hoc  o'er-weening  cur 
Run  back  and  bite,  becaufe  he  was  withheld, 
Who,  being  fuffer'd  with  the  bear's  fell  paw, 
jHlath  clapt  his  tail  between  his  legs  and  cry'd ; 

#  Call  hltbtr  to  the  ftake  my  Wick  come.]  Tcrk  calls  th«fe 

Fwo  brave  bears ,  Lords    his   beats   b^caufe    they 

rrr—  Bid  Salifburv  and  War-     had  a  bar  for  their  arms. 

And 
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And  fuch  a  piece  of  fervice  will  you  do, 

If  you  oppofc  yourfelves  to  match  Lord  Warwick. 

Clif.  Hence,  heap  of  wrath,  foul  indigefted  lump, 
As  crooked  in  thy  manners,  as  thy  fhape. 

Tork.  Nay,  we  (hall  heat  you  thoroughly  anon. 

Clif.  Take  heed,  left  by  your  heat  you  burn  your» 
felves. 

K.  Henry.  Why,  Warwick,  hath  thy  knee  forgot  to 
bow  ? 
Old  Sali/bury,  (hame  to  thy  filver  hair, 
Thou  mad  mif-leader  of  thy  brain-fick  fon, 
What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  death-bed  play  the. ruffian, 
And  feek  for  forrow  with  thy  fpeftacles  ? 
Oh,  where  is  faith  ?  oh,  where  is  loyalty  ? 
If  it  be  banifh'd  from  the  frofty  head, 
Where  (hall  it  find  a  harbour  in  the  earth  ? 
Wilt  thou  go  dig  a  grave  to  find  out  war, 
And  fhame  thine  honourable  age  with  blood  ? 
Why,  art  thou  old,  and  want'ft  experience  ? 
Or  wherefore  doft  abufe  it,  if  thou  haft  it  ? 
For  (hame,  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  me, 
That  bows  unto  the  grave  with  mickle  age. 

Sal.  My  Lord,  I  have  confider'd  with  myfelf 
The  Title  of  this  moft  renowned  Duke  •, 
And  in  my  confeience  do  repute  his  Grace 
The  rightful  heir  to  England's  royal  Seat. 

K.  Henry.  Haft  thou  not  fworn  allegiance  unto  mc  ? 

Sal.  1  have. 

K.  Henry.  Canft  thou  difpenfe  with  heav'n  for  fuch 
an  oath  ? 

Sal.  It  is  great  fin  to  fwear  unto  a  fin, 
But  greater  fin  to  keep  a  finful  oath. 
Who  can  be  bound  by  any  folemn  vow 
To  do  a  murd'rous  deed,  to  rob  a  man, 
To  force  a  fpotlefs  virgin's  chaftity, 
To  'reave  the  orphan  of  his  patrimony, 
To  wring  the  widow  from  her  cuftom'd  right, 
And  have  no  other  realbn  for  his  wrong, 


You  had  beft  go  to  bed  and  dream  again, 
>  thee  from  the  tempeft  of  the  field. 
lif.  I  am  refolv'd  to  bear  a  greater  ftorm 
\y  thou  canft  conjure  up  to  day : 
x  I'll  write  upon  thy  l  Burgonet, 

but  know  thee  by  thy  Houfc's  badge. 

Now  by  my  father's  Badge,  old  NevilFs  Creft) 
ipant  bear  chain'd  to  the  rugged  ftaff, 
j  I'll  wear  aloft  my  Burgonet, 

mountain-top  the  cedar  fhews, 
eps  his  leaves  in  fpight  of  any  ftorm, 
affright  thee  with  the  view  thereof. 
Hff.  And  from  thy  Burgonet  I'll  rend  thy  bear* 
id  it  under  foot  with  all  contempt, 
:  the  bear-ward,  that  protefts  the  bear. 
f.  And  fo  to  Arms,  victorious  noble  father* 
[  the  rebels  and  their  complices. 
Mr*  Fy,  charity  for  (hame,  fpeak  not  in  fpight, 
(hall  fup  with  Jefu  Chrift  to-night* 
r.   Foul  ftigmatick,    that's  more   than   thou 
anft  tell. 

in.  If  not  in  heav'n,  you'll  furely  fup  in  helL 

[Exeunt^  fcverally. 
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SCENE      V. 

Changes  to  a  Field  of  Battle  at  St.  Afeins. 

Enter  Warwick. 

War.f*\LIFFORT)  of  Cumberland,  'tis  Warwick 

V-J         caHs; 
And  if  thou  doft  not  hide  thee  from  the  beaf, 
Now  when  the  angry  trumpet  founds  alarm,  i 

And  dying  men's  cries  do  fill  the  empty  air, 
Clifford^  1  fay,  come  forth  and  fight  with  me-, 
Proud  northern  lord,  Clifford  of  Cumberland, 
Warwick  is  hoarfe  with  calling  thee  to  arms* 

Enter  York. 

How  now,  my  Lord  ?  what  all  afoot  ? 

York.   The  deadly-handed  Clifford  flew  my  Srted  i  ' 
But  match  to  match  I  have  encouhtred  him, 
And  made  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  and  crows 
Ev'n  of  the  bonrty  bead  he  lov'd  fo  well. 

Enter  Clifford, 

War.  Of  one  or  both  of  us  the  time  is  come . 
York.  Hold,  Warwick,   feek  thee  out  fome  othtf 
chacc, 
For  I  myfelf  mull  hunt  this  deer  to  death. 

War.    lhen  nobly,   York\  'tis  for  a  Crown  thoti 
fight'th 
As  I  intend,  Clifford^  to  thrive  to  day, 
It  grieves  my  foul  to  leave  thee  unaffail'd.  [Exit  War. 
Cif.  What  feed  thou  in  me,  York  ?  why  doft  thou 

paufe  ? 
York.  VV  ith  thy  brave  Bearing  fhould  I  be  in  love* 
But  that  thou  art  fo  faft  mine  enemy. 

Clif.  Nor  fhoukl  thy  Prowefs  want  praife  and  eftccflH 

But 
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Btfiluit  Vis  ihown  ignobly,  and  in  tna^n, 

1'irk    So  ict  it  hcip  me  now  againft  thy  iword, 
As  1  in  Jul) ice  and  true  Right  eXprds  ir. 
I        Clif.  My  foul  and  body  on  ii*  action  both  !— 
/        York.  x  A  dreadful  lay.     Addicii  thee  inftatoly. 
f  {Fight. 

Clif.  La  fin  cvurevw  Us  euvres.  [Dies. 

To)k.  Thus  war  hath  given  thee  peace,  for  thou  ait 
ftiil  i 
Peace  with  his  foul,  heaV'n,  if  it  be  thy  will!  [Exit. 

Enter  ycutrg  Clifford. 

Y.  Clif.  Shame  and  confufion  !  all  rs  on  the  rout* 
Fear  frames  diiorder;  and  dilbrder  wounds, 
Where  it  fliouio  guard.     O  war !  thou  fon  of  hell, 
Whom  angry  heav'ns  do  make  their  miniftcr, 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bofoms  of  our  part 
Hoc  coals  ofvengear.ee.     Let  i.o  foldicr  fly. 
He,  that  is  truly  dedicate  to  war, 
Hath  no  felf-love ;  for  he,  that  loves  himfclf, 
Hath  not  eflcntially,  but  by  tircumftance, 
The  name  of  valour. — O  let  the  vile  world  end, 

[  :eetng  bis  dead  father. 
1  And  the  premifed  flames  of  the  laft  day 
Knit  earth  and  heav'n  together : 
Now  let  the  general  trumpet  blow  his  blaft, 
Particularities  and  petty  founds 
To  ceafc !  Waft  thou  ordained,  O  dear  father, 
To  lole  thy  youth  in  peace,  and  4  to  atchievc 
The  filver  livery  of  advifcd  age ; 
And  in  thy  reverence,  and  thy  chair-days,  thus 
To  die  in  ruffian  battle?  Even  at  this  fight 
My  heart  is  turned  to  Hone ;  and  while  'tis  mine, 

1  A  dreadful  lay.]  A  dreadful     time  The  fenfe  is,  let  the  flames 
J        wsger  ;  a  tremendous  ftake.  referved  for  the  la!l  day  be  fent 

:  >  And  the  premifed  flames—  ]     now.  Warburtok. 

i        IrtmtfeJ,    for  fent  before  their  4  To  atcbie*uet  to  obtain. 

It 
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It  (hall  be  (tony.     York  not  our  old  men  (pares : 

No  more  will  I  their  babes ;  tears  virginal 

Shall  be  to  me  even  as  the  dew  to  fire, 

And  Beauty,  that  the  tyrant  oft  reclaims, 

Shall  to  my  flaming  wrath  be  oil  and  flax. 

Henceforth  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  pity; 

Meet  I  an  infant  of  the  Houfe  of  York, 

Into  as  many  gobbits  will  I  cut  it* 

As  wild  Medea  young  Abfyrtus  did. 

In  crudty  will  I  feek  out  my  fame^ 

Come,  thou  new  ruin  of  old  Cliffords  Houfe : 

As  did  Mncas  old  Ancbifes  bear, 

So  I  bear  thee  upon  my  manly  (houlders ; 

But  then  /Eneas  bare  a  living  load* 

Nothing  fo  heavy  as  thefe  woes  of  mine. 

[Exit  bearing  off  bis  Fatbtri 

Enter  Richard  Plantagehet  and  Somerfet,  tofigbt. 

R.  Plan.  *  So,  lie  thou  there;        [Somerfet  is  kilitl 
For  underneath  an  ale- houfe*  paltry  Sign, 
The  Caftle  In  St.  Albans^  Somerfet 
Hath  made  the  Wizard  6  famous  in  his  death. 
Sword,  hold  thy  temper  •,  heart*  be  Wrathful  (till : 
Pricfts  pray  for  enemies,  but  Princes  kill. 

[Exit  Richard  Plantagenct. 


*  So9  lie  then  there. 
For    und  rntath   an    ale-boufe' 
paltry  Sign, 

The  Cafile  in  St.  AlbanV,  So- 
merfet 

Hatb  made  the  Wizard famous \\ 
The  particle  for  in  the  fecond 
line  teems  to  be  ufed  without 
any  very  apparent  inference.  We 
night  read, 

Fall'n  underneath  an  ale-boufi* 
ptltryfign,  &c. 
Yet  the  alteration  is  not  necef- 
fary,  for  the  old  reading  is  fenfe, 
though  obfeure. 


*  Famous  in  hi  a  death .]  The 
death  of  Somerfet  here  accOm- 
plifhes  that  equivocal  Predidion 
given  by  Jordan,  the  Witch, 
ooncerning  this  Dukej  which 
we  met  with  at  the  Ciofe  of  the 
firft  Aa  of  this  Play  f 

Let  him  jbttn  Caftles  ; 
Safer  Jhall  he  he  upon  the  fandy 

Plains, 
Than  where  Caftles  mounted, 
ft  and. 
i.  e.  the  Reprefentation  of  a  Caf* 
tle%  mounted  for  a  Sign. 

Theobald. 

SCElSftf 
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SCENE      VI. 

tfgbt.    hccurfums*    Enter  King  Henry,   gutek  MaN 
garet,  and  others. 

Qi  Mar.  Away,  my  Lord,  you  arc  flow ;  for  lhame, 

away. 
Y>>Menry.  Can  we  out-run  the  heav'ns  ?  Good  Mar* 

fret,  ftay. 
Q^  Mar*  What  are  you  made  of?  you'll  not  fighrt 
nor  fly. 
Now  is  it  njanhood,  wifdom  and  defence, 
To  give  the  enemy  way,  and  to  fecure  us 
By  what  we  can,  yvhich  can  no  more  but  fly, 

[Alarm  afar  off* 
Ifjou  be  ta'en,  we  then  (hall  fee  the  bottom 
Of  all  our  fortunes  ;  but  if  we  haply  fcape, 
A$  well  wc  may,  if  not  through  your  negleft, 
Wc  (hall  to  London  get  where  you  are  lov'd, 
And  where  this  breach,  now  in  our  fortunes  mad^ 
May  readily  be  ftopt. 

Enter  Clifford. 

Clif.  But  that  my  heart's  on  future  mifchief  fctj 
I  would  ipeak  blafphemy,  crc  bid  you  fly, 
But  fly  you  muft ;  incurable  difcomfit 
Reigns  in  the  hearts  of  all  our  prefent  parts. 
Away,  for  your  relief;  and  we  will  live 
To  fee  their  day,  and  them  our  fortune  give* 
Away,  my  Lord,  away  !  [Exeunt* 

Alarm.    Retreat.    Enter  York,  Richard  Plantagenet, 
Warwick,  and  Soldiers,  with  Drum  and  Colours'. 

Fork.  Of  Salifbury^  who  can  report  of  him  ?     , 
That  Winter  lion,  who  in  rage  forgets 
Vol.  V.  I  Aged 
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Aged  contufions  and  all 7  brufti  of  time ; 
And,  like  a  *  Gallant  in  the  brow  of  youth, 
Repairs  him  with  occafion.     This  happy  da^ 
Is  not  itfelf,  nor  have  we  won  one  foot* 
\£SaliJbury  be  loft.. 

R.  Plan.  My  noble  father, 
Thre^  times  to  day  I  holp  him  to  his  horfe, 
•  Three  times  beftrid  him  ;  thrice  I  led  him  off, 
Perfuaded  him.  from  any  further  aft : 
But  (till,  where  danger  was,  (till  there  I  met  him* 
And,  like  rich  Hangings  in  a  homely  houfe, 
So  was  his  Will  in  his  old  feeble  body. 
But  noble  a$  he  is,  look,  where  he  comes.  i 

Enter  Salisbury. 

SaL  Now,  by  my  fword*  well  haft  thou  fought 
day; 
By  th'  Mafs,  fo  did  we  alk    I  thank  you,  Richard  \ 
God  knows,  how  long  it  is  I  have  to  live, 
And  it  hath  pleas'd  him,  that  three  times  to  day 
You  have  defended  me  from  imminent  death. 
— Well,  Lords,  we  have  not  got  That  which  we  ha\ 
*Tis  not  enough  our  foes  are  this  time  fled* 
Being  oppofites  offuch  repairing  nature. 

York.  1  know,  our  fafcty  is  to  follow  them* 
For,  as  I  hear,  the  King  is  fled  to  London* 
To  call  a  prefent  Court  of  Parliament. 
Let  us  purfue  him,  ere  the  Writs  go  forth. 
What  fays  Lord  Warwick,  (hall  we  after  them  ¥ 

War.  After  them  !  nay,  before  them,  if  we  can; 

1  Brujh  of  time.]   Read  truift  blofibm,  the  fpring. 
of  time.                Warborton,         *    Three  times    beftrid  I 

1  Gallant  in  the  bro<w  of  youth.]  That  is,    three  times  I  CslW 

The  hro-uo  of  youth  is  an  expref-  fallen,  and,  ftriding  over  i 

fion  not  very  eafily  explained,  defended  him  till  he  recovei 
\  read  the  blow  of  youth.     Tht 
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Now  by  my  hand,  Lords,  *ttf  as  a  glorious  day* 

SuMatfs  battle  won  by  famous  Tbrk9 

Shall  be  eterniz'd  in  all  age  to  come. 

Sound  drum  and  trumpets,  and  ta  London  2!% 

And  more  fuch  days  as  thefe  to  us  befall !       [Exeunt. 

Of  this  play,  and  the  next,  a  very  imperfett  copy  was  pub* 
fiihed 

I.  By  TV.  W.  for  Thomas  Millington.   Quarto.  1600. 
II.  For  T.  f.  without  date.     I  have  the  II. 
III.  Folio  1623,  which  is  undoubtedly  the  genuine  copy  of 
all  the  three  parts. 
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H  E  N  RT   VI. 


With  the  DEATH  of  the 

Duke     of    YORK. 


Ja 


> Lords  o/K.  Henry's  Jtdt. 


Dramatis  Perfonse, 

KING  Henry  VI. 

Edward,  Son  to  the  King,  and  Prince  of  Wales. 

Duke  of  Somerfet, 

Earl  of  Northumberland, 

Earl  of  Oxford, 

Earl  of  Exeter, 

Earl  of  Weftmorland, 

Lord  Clifford, 

Earl  of  Richmond,  a  2~ouibs  tfttrwards  K.  Jienry  VII. 

Richard,  Duke  of  York! ' 

Edward,  edejl  Son  to  the  Duke  of  York,   afterwprk 

King  Edward  IV.  , 

George,  Duke  ^/ClaAJce,  ftcmd  $*  to the  IX  of Tork. 
Richafd,  Duke  tf/'Gloucefter,  third  Son  to  the  Duke  of 

York,  afterwards  King  Richard  III. 
Edmund,  E.  of  Rutland, ytutsejt  Son  to  the  D.  ?/York. 
Duke  of  Norfolk,         "1 
Marquis  of  Montague, 
Earl  ^-Warwick,  ^      \f  •    */ 

Earl  $  Stffbury,  \      Ytf  the  Jfelb  of  Jfcrk's  T&Q. 
Eartof  Pembroke/""     j" 
Lord  Haftings,  I 

Lord  Stafford,  J 

%8$S2&£\  "*•  *:*:»*  °f ¥°*- 

Sir  William  Stankvr  afterwards  istfr/^/.perby. r 
Lord  Rijrers,  Erbtier  U  the  Lady  Gray. 
Sir  John  Montgomery,  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower, 
Mayor  of  Coventry.      .* 
Mayor  and  Aldermen  of  York.     Somervillc, 
Humphry  and  Sinklo,  two  Huntfmen. 
Lewis  King  of  France.   Bourbon,  Admiral  of  France. 
Queen  Margaret.     Bona,  Sijier  to  the  French  King. 
%>ady  Gray,    Widow   of  Sir  John  Gray,    afterwards 
<gueen  to  Fdward  IV.  ^ 

pettier  sand  other  Attendants  cnK.  Henry  andK.  Edward* 
///  Part  of  the  Third  A£,  fiMSc  e  n  j-  is  laid  in  France  \ 
(luring  all  the  reft  of  the  Play,  in  England, 
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King      H  E    N  R   T    VI.' 


a  c  t  i.    scene;, 

LONDON. 


/farm.    Enter  Duke  of  York,  Edward,  Richard, 
Norfolk,  Montague,  Warwick,  and  Soldiers, 

Warwick. 

IWondery  how  the  King  efcaj/d  our  hands !  * 
Terk.  While  we  purfu'd  the  horfemen  of  the 
north, 
He  (lily  ftole  away  and  left  his  men ; 


1  The  third part, .]  Firft  print- 
ed  under  the  tide  of  tb§  true  tra- 
piy  of  Richard  Duke  of  York, 
**d  tie  good  King  Henry  tbefixtb* 
w  the  Jeeond  fart  of  the  C enten- 
te* between  York  and  Lancafter, 
1590.  Pofb. 

»  TbtTbirJPartefK.  Henry 
VI.]  The  adion  of  this  Play 
(which  was  at  firft  printed  under 
this  Title,  The  true  Tragedy  of 
Richard  bake  $f  York,  and  the 
I*/ JT.  Henry  Vlth  :  or,  the  oV- 
mad  Pari  of  the  intention  of 
York  and  Lancafter)  opens  jail 
lfe  the  firft  Battle  at  St.  Albans, 


wherein  the  Tent  Fa&ion  carried 
the  day;  and  clofes  with  the 
Murder  of  K.  Henry  VI.  and  the 
Birth  of  Prince  Edward,  after* 
wards  King  Edward  V.  So  that 
this  Hi  (lory  takes  in  the  Space  of 
fall  fixteen  Years.  Theobald. 
*  /  nvonder  benv  the  King— ] 
This  play  is  only  divided  from 
the  former  for  the  convenience  of 
exhibition  ;  for  the  lcries  of  ac- 
tion is  continued  without  inter- 
ruption, nor  arc  any  two  fcenes 
of  any  play  more  ciofely  connec- 
ted than  the  firft  fcene  of  this 
play  with  the  laft  of  the  formcr# 
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Whereat  the  great  Lord  of  Northumberland* 
Whofe  warlike  ears  could  never  brook  retreat, 
Chear'd  up  the  drooping  army ;  and  himfelf, 
Lord  Clifford^  and  Lord  Staff  or d^  all  abreaft, 
Charged  our  main  battles  front  \  and,  breaking  in, 
Were  by  the  fwords  of  common  foldiers  flain. 

Edw.  Lord  Stafford's  father,  Duke  of  Buckingham^ 
Is  either  flain  or  wounded  dang'roufly.  -• 

I  cleft  his  beaver  with  a  downright  blow : 
That  this  is  true,  father,  behold  his  blood. 

Mount.  And,  brother,  here's  the  Earl  of  Wihftnrt* 
blood ; 
Whom  I  encounter*d,  as  the  battles  join'd. 

Rich.  Speak  thou  for  me,  and  tell  them  what  I 

did. .     . 

[Throwing  down  the  Duke  of  Somerfefr  fledl 
York.  Richard  hath  beft  deferv'd  of  all  my  Sons : 
Js  his  Grace  dead,  my  Lord  of  Somerfet  ? 

Norf.   Such  Hope  have  all  the  Line  of  John  of 

Gaunt  J 
Rich.  Thus  do  I  hope  to  (hake  King  fienr?$  hea4» 
War.  And  fo  do  I.     Victorious  Prince  of  Fork, 
Before  I  fee  thee  feated  in  th^t  Throne, 
Which  now  the  Houfe  of  Lancafter  ufurps, 
I  vow  by  heav'n,  thefe  eyes  (hall  never  clofe, 
This  is  the  Palace  of  that  fearful  King, 
And  this  the  regal  Seat  \  poffefs  it,  York  \ 
For  this  is  thine,  and  not  King  Henry's  heirs\ 

Tork.  Aflift  me  then,  fweet  Warwick,  and  I  will  \ 
For  hither  we  have  broken  in  by  force. 

Norf.  We'll  all  aflift  you  •,  he,  that  flies,  (hall  die. 
York.   Thanks,  gentle  Norfolk ;   ftay  by  me,  my 
Lords, 
And,  foldiers,  ftay  and  lodge  by  me  this  night. 

[They  go  up. 
War.    And  when  the  King  comes,  offer  him  nq 
violence ; 
Uplef?  he  fcek  to  thruft  you  out  by  force. 

z  Yerix 
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Tork.  The  Que6n  this  day  here  holds  her  Parliament, 
3ur  little  thinks  we  lhall  be  of  her  Council ; 
By  words  or  blows  here  let  us  win  our  Right. 

Rich.  Arm'd  as  we  are,  let's  ftay  within  this  houfe. 

War.  The  bloody  Parliament  lhall  this  be  call'd* 
Unlefs  Plantagenet,  Duke  of  York,  be  King  -, 
And  bafhful  Henry  depos'd  •,  whofe  cowardife 
Hath  made  us  By-words  to  our  enemies. 

fork.  Then  leave  me  not  •,  my  Lords,  be  refolute  1 
Imean  to  take  poflefllon  of  my  Right. 

War.  Neither  the  King,  nor  he  tnat  loves  him  beft^ 
The  proudeft  he  that  holds  up  Lancafter, 
Dares  ftir  a  wing,  if  Warwick  (hake  his  bells.  4 
PH  plant  Plant agenet  •,  root  him  up,  who  dare : 
Refolve  thee,  Richard  •,  claim  the  Englijb  Crown. 
[Warwick  leads  York  to  the  throne,  who  feats  bimf 

SCENE     II. 

Inter  King  Henry,  Clifford,  Northumberland,  Weft- 
morland,  Exeter,  and  others,  at  the  further  end  of 
tbeftage. 

K.  Henry.  My  Lords,  look  where  the  fturdy  Rebel 
fits, 
E/n  in  the  chair  of  State  •,  belike,  he  means 
Bacjc'd  by  the  Power  of  Warwick,  that  falfe  Pecrt 
Tafpire  unto  the  Crown,  and  reign  as  King. 
Earl  of  Northumberland,  he  (lew  thy  father ; 
And  thine,  Lord  Clifford ;  and  you  vow'd  revenge 
On  him,  his  fons,  his  favVites,  and  his  friends. 

North.  If  I  be  not,  heav'ns  be  reveng'd  on  me  ! 

Clif.  The  hope  thereof  makes  Clifford  mourn  in  fteel. 

Weft.  What,  (hall  we  fyffer  this  ?  let's  pluck  him 
down ; 
h/fy  heart  for  anger  burns,  I  cannot  brook  it. 

*  — if  Warwick  jhake  hit    times  little  bells  hung  upon  them, 
hells']     The  allufion  is  to     perhaps  to  dart  the  birds ;  that 
fclcscjy.  The  Jwwks  had  fome-    is,  to  fright  them  from  rifmg. 

K.  Henry, 
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K.  Henry.  Be  patient,  gentle  Earl  of  Wef>morUnd» 

Clif.  Patience  is  for  poltroons,  and  fuch  is  he ; 
He  durft  not  fit  there,  had  your  father  livfd. 
My  gracious  Lord,  here  in  the  Parliament 
Let  us  affail  the  Family  of  Tork. 

North.  Well  haft  thou  fpoken,  Coufin,  be  it  fa 

K.  Henry.  Ah!  know  you  not,  the  City  favours 
them, 
And  they  have  troops  of  foldiers  at  their  beck  ? 
;  Exe.  But  when  the  Duke  is  (lain  they'll  quickly  fly, 

K.  Henry.  Far  be  the  thought  of  this  from  Henrfs 
heart, 
To  make  a  Shambles  of  the  Parliament-houfe. 
Coufin  of  Exeter*  frowns,  words  and  threats. 
Shall  be  the  war  that  Henry  means  to  ufe. 

[They  advance  to  the  Duki. 
Thou  fa&ious  Duke  oi  Tork*  defcend  my  Throne; 
And  kneel  for  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet. 
I  am  thy  Sovereign. 

Tork.  Thou'rt  deceiv'd,  Pm  thine. 

Exe.  For  fhame  come  down :  he  made  thee  Duke 
of  Tork. 

T'ork.  'Twas  my  inheritance,  as  the  Kingdom  is, 

Exe.  Thy  father  was  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 

War.  Exeter \  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crbwn, 
In  following  this  ufurping  Henry. 

Clif.  Whom  fhould  he  follow,  but  his  natural  King  ? 

War.  True,  Clifford '*  and  that's  Richard  Duke  of 
Tork. 

K.  Henry.  And  fhall  I  ftand,  and  thou  fit  in  my 
Throne  ? 

Tork.  It  muft  and  fliall  be  fo.— Content  thyfelf. 

War.  Be  Duke  of  Lancafter*  let  him  be  King. 

Weft.  He  is  both  King,  and  Duke  of  Lancafter\ 
yVnd  that  the  Lord  of  Wejimorland  (hall  maintain. 

War.  And  Warwick  fhall  difprove  it.    You  forget, 
That  we  are  thofe  which  chas'd  you  from  the  field, 
And  flew  your  fathers,  and  with  Colours  Ijpread 

March'd 


KIM6HENRY   VI,  iz3 

^AtscWd  through  the  city  to  the  Palace-gates. 

North:  No,  Warwick^  I  remember  it  to  my  grief, 
And,  by  his  foul,  thou  and  thy  Houfe  (hall  rue  it. 

Weft.  Plantagcntt,  of  thee  and  thefe  thy  fons, 
Thy  kinfmen  and  thy  friends,  I'll  have  more  lives, 
Than  drops  of  blood  were  in  my  father's  veins. 

Clif.  Urge  it  no  more ;  left  that,  inftead  of  words, 
1  fend  thee,  Wawick^  fuch  a  mefienger 
As  lhall  revenge  his  death  before  I  ftir. 
War.  Poor  Lliffard!  how  I  fcorn  his  worthlefs  threats. 
Toirk.  Will  you,  we  (hew  our  Title  to  the  Crown  ? 
If  not,  our  fwords  (hall  plead  it  in  the  field. 
K.  Hairy.   What  Tide  haft  thou,  traitor,  to  the 
)  crown  ? 

j;     Thy  father  was,  as  thou  art,  Duke  of  York ; 
^     Thy  grandfather  Roger  Mortimer^  Earl  of  March. 
1 1  am  th«  fon  of  Henry  the  Fifth, 
Who  made  the  Dauphin  and  the  French  to  ftoop, 
And  feiz'd  upon  their  towns  and  provinces. 
War.  Talk  not  of  France,  fith  thou  haft  loft  it  all. 
K.  Henry.  The  Lord  Proteftor  loft  it,  and  not  I ; 
When  I  was  crown'd  I  was  but  nine  months  old. 
Rich.  You  arc  old  enough  now,  and  yet,  methinks, 

ydu  lofe. 

Father*  tear  the  Crown  from  the  Ufurper's  head. 
Edw.  Sweet  father,  do  lb;  fet  it  on  your  head. 
?4ont.  Gopd  brother,  as  thou  lov'ft  and  honour'ft  arms, 
Let's  fight  it  out,  and  not  (land  cavilling  thus. 
tfiVA.Sounddrums  and  trumpets,  and  the  Fling  will  fly. 
York.  Sons,  peace. 
K.  Henry.  Peace  thou,  and  give  King  Henry  leave 

to  fpeak. 
War.  Plant  agenet  lhall  fpeak  firft  ;  hear  him,  Lords, 
And  be  you  filent  and  attentive  too, 
for  he  that  interrupts  him  lhall  not  live. 

*  I  am  tbi  fon  rf  Henry  tbs  port  of  his  fon.     1  he  namf  of 

fifth,']    The  m i i i tai  y  m 1 1  i c  /&«,- ry  th r  f.  x\ h  d i fper led  cue  ibl- 

tOLxry  the  fifth  is  the  folc  {up-  lowers  ui  Caa'e. 

j  K.  Henry. 
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K.  Henry.  Think'ft  thou  that  I  will  leave  roy  kingly 
throne, 
Wherein  my  grandfire  and  my  father  fat  ? 
No,  firft  (hall  war  unpeople  this  my  realm, 
Ay,  and  their  Colours  often  borne  in  France, 
And  now  in  England  to  our  heart's  great  forrow. 
Shall  be  my  winding  (heet. — Why  raint  you,  Lords  ? 
My  Title's  good,  and  better  far  than  his. 

IVar.  But  prove  it,  Henry \  and  thou  (halt  be  King, 

K.  Henry.  Henry  the  Fourth  by  conqueft  got  t& 
crown. 

Tork.  'Twas  by  Rebellion  againft  his  King, 
i      K.  Henry.  I  know  not  what  to  fay,  my  Title's  weak: 
Tell  me,  may  not  a  King  adopt  an  heir  ? 

Tork.  What  then  ? 

K.  Henry.  And  if  he  may,  then  am  I  lawful  King; 
For  Richard,  in  the  view  of  many  Lords, 
Refign'd  the  Crown  to  Henry  the  Fourth  ^ 
Whofe  heir  my  father  was,  and  I  am  his. 

Tork.  He  rofe  againft  him,  being  his  Sovereign, 
And  made  him  to  refign  his  Crown  perforce. 

War.  Suppofe,  my  Lords,  he  did  it  unconftrain'd, 
*  Think  you,  'twere  prejudicial  to  his  Crown  ? 
r     Exe.  No,  for  he  could  not  fo  refign  his  Crown, 
!  But  that  the  next  heir  fhould  fucceed  and  reign. 

K.  Henry.  Art  thou  againft  us,  Duke  of  Exeter  f 

Exe.  His  is  the  Right,  and  therefore  pardon  me, 

Tork.  Why  whifper  you,  my  Lords,  and  anfwer  not? 

Exe.  My  confeience  tells  me,  he  is  lawful  King. 

K.  Henry.  All  will  revolt  from  me,  and  turn  to  him* 

North.  Plantagenety  for  all  the  Claim  thou  lay'ft, 
Think  no%  that  Henry  (hall  be  fo  depos'd. 

fVar.  Depos'd  he  (hall  be,  in  defpight  erf  thee. 

#  Think  v*u,  'twere  prejudicial  royalty  ;  but  I  rather  think  that 

to  his  Croivn  ?]  The  phrafe  the  tranferiber's  eye  caught  crown 

frrjuiicial  to  his  Crow*,  if  it  be  from  the  line  below,   and  that 

r»<*ht,  muft  mean,  detrimental  to  we  ihould  read  prejudicial  to  ln$ 

ibt  gtmrml  rights  of  hereditary  fon,  $o  bis  next  htir. 

Worth. 
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North.  Thou  art  deceiv'd,  'tis  not  thy  fouthern  Power 
X  Effex,  Norfolk*  Suffolk*  nor  of  Kent* 
VKvai  makes  thee  thus  prefumptuous  and  proud, 
an  fct  the  Duke  up  in  dcfpight  of  me. 
Qif.  King  Henry*  be  thy  Title  right  or  wrong, 
*>rd  Clifford  vows  to  fight  in  thy  defence ; 
lay  that  ground  gape,  and  fwallow  me  alive, 
Vbere  I  fhall  kneel  to  him,  that  flew  my  father ! 

K.  Henry.  Oh  Clifford*  how  thy  words  revive  my 
heart! 

York.  Henry  of  LaHcaJler*  refign  thy  Crown : 
ffhat  mutter  you,  or  what  confpire  you,  Lords  ? 

War.  Do  right  unto  this  princely  Duke  of  York* 
Dr  I  will  fill  this  Houfe  with  armed  men ; 
tad,  o'er  the  Chair  of  State,  where  now  he  fits, 
Write  up  his  title  with  ufufping  blood. 
[He /lamps  with  bis  foot*  and  tbefoldicrsjbew  tbmfekts. 

K.  Henry.  My  Lord  of  Warwick^  hear  me  but  one 
word, 
Let  me  but  reign  in  Quiet  while  I  live, 

Tork.  Confirm  the  Crown  to  me  and  to  mine  heirs, 
And  thou  (halt  reign  in  quiet  while  thou  liv'ft. 

K.  Henry.  I  am  content.     Richard  Planlagenet* 
Enjoy  the  Kingdom  after  my  deceafe. 

Clsf  What  wrong  is  this  unto  the  Prince  your  (on  ? 

War.  What  good  is  this  to  England  and  himfclf  ? 

Weft.  Bafe,  tearful  and  defpairing  Henry ! 

Qif.  How  haft  thou  injur'd  both  thyfelf  and  us J 

Weft.  I  cannot  flay  to  hear  thefe  articles. 

North.  Nor  I. 

Qif.  Come  Coufin,  let  us  tell  the  Queen  thefe  news. 

Weft.  Farewel,  faint-hearted  and  degen'rate  King, 
la  whole  cold  blood  no  fpark  of  honour  'bides. 

North.  Be  thou  a  prey  unto  the  Houfe  of  York** 

And  die  in  bands  for  this  unmanly  deed ! 

CUf  In  dreadful  war  may'ft  thou  be  overcome, 

Or  live  in  peace  abandoned  and  defpis'd! 

[£***»/ Nor.  Clif.  Weftm. 
.   SCENE 
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War.  Turn  this  way,  Henry \  and  regard  thepi  not 
Exe.  *  They  feck  revenge,  and  therefore wiBjiotyiety. 
K.  Henry.  Ah,  Exeter! 
War.  Why  fhould  you  figh,  my  Lord  ?         ;  .  ; 
K.  Henry.  Not  for  myfclf;  Lord  Warwick*  hat  mf 
fon, 
Whom  I  unnaturally  (hall  difinherit.  -^ 

But  be  it  as  it  may,  I  here  entail-  ; 

The  Crown  to  thee,  and  to  thine  heirs  forever?^ 
Conditionally,  that  here  thou  take  an  oath  " 
To  ceafe  tjiis  Civil  War ;  and,  whilft  I  live* 
To  honour  me  as  thy  King  and  Sovereign,     ■■•:■;.  • 
Neither  by  treafon  nor  hoftility 
To  feek  to  put  me  down,  and  reign  thyfelf*  .   .  -  . 
x Tork.  This  oath  I  willingly  take,  and  will  perform. 
War.  Long  live  King  Henry !  ,Plantagenct%  embralfc 

'   him. 
K.  Henry.  And  long  live  thou,  andthefe  thy  forward 

fons! 
Tork.  Now  Torh  and  Lane  after  are  reconciPcL 
Exe.  Accurft  be  he,  that  feeks  to  make  them  fees! 
[Sonet.    Here  they  come. drum. 
Tork.  Farewel,  my  gracious  Lord,  Til  to  my  Caftk. 
War.  And  Til  keep  London  with  my  foldiers. 
Norf.  And  I  to  Norfolk  with  my  followers. 
Mont.  And  I  unto  the  fea,  from  whence  I  came. 

[Exeunt  York,  Warwick,  Norfolk  and  Moatague-> 
K.  Henry.  And  I  with  grief  and  forrow  to  the  Court. 

Enter  the  Queen  and  the  Prince  of  Wale*. 

Exe.  Here  comes  the  Queen,  whofe  looks  bewraf 
her  anger. 
Til  fteal  away. 

K.  Henry.  So,  Exeter,  will  I.  {Goi*g. 

#  They  feek  rtveitgi.]     They  quered,  and  feck  to  be  revenged. 

Jto  away  not  becaute  they  doubt  They  are  nor  influenced  by  pri  ' 

the  j  lift  ice  of  this  determination,  ciple,  but  paffion. 
bnt  becaufe  they  have  been  con*  j&tfll/r* 


KING    HENRY    VI. 


"7 


Queen.  Nay,  go  not  from  me;  I  will  follow  thee— 

K.  Henry.  Be  patient,  gentle  Queen,  and  I  will  ftay* 

Queen.  Who  can  be  patient  in  fuch  extremes  ? 

i,  wretched  man !  would  I  had  dy'd  a  maid, 

id  never  fcen  thee,  never  borne  thee  fon, 

cine  thou  haft  prov'd  fo  unnatural  a  father. 

ath  ne  defervM  to  lofe  his  birth-right  thus  ? 

adft  thou  but  lov'd  him  half  fo  well  as  I,* 

rfclt  that  pain  which  I  did  for  him  once, 

r  nourifht  him,  as  I  did  with  my  blood ; 

how  wouldft  have  left  thy  dcareft  heart-blood  there, 

athcr  than  made  that  favage  Duke  thine  heir,  * 

nd  difinherited  thine  only  fon. 

Prince.  Father,  you  cannot  difinherit  me : 

you  be  King,  why  fhould  not  I  fucceed  ? 

K.  Henry.  Pardon  me,  Margret\  pardon  me,  fweet 

foo; 
be  Earl  of  Warwick  and  the  Duke  enfore'd  me. 
Queen.  Enforced  thee  ?  art  thou  King,  and  wilt  be 

fore'd  ? 
hame  to  hear  thee  fpeak.    Ah,  tim'rous  wretch  I 
bou  haft  undone  thyfclf,.  thy  fon,  and  me ; 
nd  given  unto  the  Houfe  of*  York  fuch  head. 
s  thou  lhalt  reign  but  by  their  fufferance. 
3  entail  him  and's  heirs  unto  the  Crown,, 
What  is  it  but  to  make  thy  Sepulchre, 
ad  creep  into  it  far  before  thy  time  ? 
erwick  is  Chancellor,  and  the  Lord  of  Calais  * 
crn  Faulconbridge  commands  the  narrow  Seas  -r 
be  Duke  is  made  Protestor  of  the  Realm  -, 
ad  yet  fhalt  thou  be  fafe  ?— fuch  fafety  finds 
be  trembling  lamb,  invironed  with  wolves. 
ad  I  been  there,  which  am  a  filly  woman, 
be  foldiers  fhould  have  tofs'd  me  on  their  pikes,. 
rfbrc  I  would  have  granted  to  that  Ad. 

*  What  is  it  hut  to  make  thy    long  received  amon?  politicians,. 
Sepulchre.']  The  Queen**  re-     that  the  loft  of  a  King's  po*e*r 
roach  i*  founded  on  apefitica    is  loon  followed  by  loii  of  life. 

But 
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feut  thou  preferr'ft  thy  life  before  thine  honour.' 
And,  feeing  thou  doft,  I  here  divorce  myfelf 
Both  from  thy  table,  Henry \  and  thy  bed ; 
Until  that  A6t  of  Parliament  be  repealed, 
Whereby  my  fon  is  difinherited. 
The  northern  Lords,  that  have  forfworn  thy  Colour^ 
Will  follow  mine,  if  once  they  fee  them  fpread ; 
And  fpfead  they  (hall  be,  to  thy  foul  difgracc* 
And  utter  ruin  of  the  Houfe  of  Tark.  /  ; 

Thus  I  do  leave  thee;  come,  Son,  let's  away;     . 
Our  army's  ready ;  cortie,  we'll  after  thena. 

K.  Henry.  Stay,  gentle  Margaret,  and  hear  me  /peak. 

Queen.  Thou  haAfpoke  too  much  already-,  get  thee 
gone. 

K.  Henry.  Gentle  fon  Edward>  ,thou  wilt  ftay  with 
me  ? 

Queen.  Ay,  to  be  murdered  by  his  enemies. — 

Prince.  When  I  return  with  vidtory  from  the  field, 
Til  fee  your  Grace ;  till  then  I'll  follow  her, 

Queen.  Come,  fon,  away  ■,  we  may  not  linger  thus.1 

[Exeunt  Queen  and  Prime* 

K.  Henry.  Poor  Queen,  how  love  to  me  and  tobef  fo 
Hath  made  her  break  out  into  terms  of  rage ! 
RevengM  may  (he  be  on  that  hateful  Duke, 
Whofe  haughty  fpirir,  winged  with  defifc,  5  ;> 

Will  coaft  my  crown  •,  and,  like  an  empty  eagle* . 
Tire  on  the  flefh  of  me  and  of  my  fon  ! 
—The  lofs  of  *  thofe  three  Lords  torments  my  hettt) 
I'll  write  unto  them,  and  in  treat  them  fair ;    - 
—Come,  Coufin,  you  fhall  be  the  mefiengcr. 

Ext.  And,  as  I  hope,  fhall  reconcile  them  fcIL 

lExtHMt. 


i 


*  Wbefe  haughty  fpirit>  winged 

mkhdrjbi, 

Witt  COST  my  crown ;   and,  like 
an  empty  eagle, 

Tire  om  the  fiejh J  Read 

coast,  i.  e.  hover  over  it. 

Warblrtoic. 


To  tire  U  to  fajlen,  to  jfcr  A 
talons,  from  the  French  tier. 

#  Tfo/e  three  Lords)  Til  At  is, 
of  Northumberland,  Weftm&rtlani^ 
and  Clifford,  who  had  left  him 
in  difguft. 

SCENE 
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SCENE    IV; 

ages  to  SmM-Cdftk,  near  Wakefield,  in  1forkfliir& 
Enter  Richard,  Edward,  and  Montague. 

>."D  ROTHER,  though  I  be  youngeft,  give  me 

XJ        leave. 

dw.  No,  I  can  bitter  play  the  orator. 
font.     But  I  have  reafons  ffrong  and  forcible. 

Enter  the  Duke  of  York. 

rrh  Why  how  now  fons  and  brother,  at  a  ftrife  ? 

x  is  your  quarrel  ?  how  began  it  firft  ? 

fa.  No  quarrel,  but  a  facet  contention. * 

rk.  About  what? 

'cb.  About  that  which  concerns  your  Grace  and  us  * 

Crown  of  England,  father ;   which  is  yours; 

rk.  Mine,  boy  ?  not  'till  King  Henry  be  ctead. 

cb.  Your  Right  depends  not  on  his  life  or  death. 

ho.  Now  you  are  heir,  therefore  enjoy  it  now : 

iving  th'  Houfe  of  Lancafter  leave  to  breathe, 

II  out-run  you,  father,  in  the  end. 

k.  I  took  an  oath  that  he  (houid  quietly  reign. 

kv.  But  for  a  Kingdom  any  oath  may  be  broken  : 

peak  a  thoufand  oaths  to  reign  one  year. 

cb.  No,  God  forbid,  your  Grace  fhoulJ  be  for- 

fworn. 
4.  I  (hall  be  if  I  claim  by  open  war. 
c*.  I'll  prove  the  contrary,  if  you'il  hear  mefpeak. 
rk.  Thou  can'ft  not,  fon  ;  it  is  impofiiblc. 

ifu£rff!i  hut  a  flight  Con-  —  fwcet  Cotton: ton*  i.  c.  the 

».'/*».]    Thus  the  Players,  Argument  of  their  J)ii*.ure  v.v.5 

i  thtfir  edition  \   who  did  upon    a  grateful  Topkk  .;   t!:e 

iderftand,  I  prefume,  the  Qucflion  of  their  FarhcrV,  i«nr  . 

f  the  epithet  in  the  old  mediate  Right  to  tl.o  Crown. 

„  which  I  have  reftor'd  ;  T»  lo  2  a  i  r . 

L.  V.  K                              Al;.i. 


( 
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Rich.  An  oath  is  of  no  moment, 7  being  not  too 
Before  a  true  and  lawful  magiftrate  -, 
That  hath  authority  o'er  him  that  fwears. 
Henry  had  none  ;  but  did  ufurp  the  place.    - 
Then,  feeing  'twas  he  that  made  you  to  depofe, 
Your  oath,  my  Lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous ; 
Therefore,  to  arms.     And,  father,  do  but  think 
How  fweet  a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown  j 
Within  whole  circuit  is  Elyfium, 
And  all  that  Poets  feign  of  blifs  and  joy. 
Why  do  we  linger  thus  ?  I  cannot  reft, 
Until  the  white  Rofe  that  I  wear  be  dy'd 
Even  in  the  lukewarm  blood  of  Henrys  heart. 

York.  Richard*  enough.     I  will  be  King,  or  die 
Brother,  thou  fhalt  to  London  prefently, 
And  whet  on  Warwick  to  this  enterprize.  ' 
Thou,  Richard*  (halt  to  th'  Duke  of  Norfolk  go, 
And  tell  him  privily  of  our  intent. 
You,  Edward*  ftiall  unto  my  Lord  Cebham, 
With  whom  the  Kentijbmen  will  willingly  rife. 
In  them  I  truft  \  for  they  are  foldiers, 
Wealthy  and  courteous,  liberal,  full  of  fpirit.  * 


7  An  oath  is  cf  no  moment* — ] 
The  obligation  cf  an  oath  is 
here  eluded  by  very  dcfpicable 
lbphiftry.  A  lawful  magiftrate 
alone  has  the  power  to  exaft  an 
oath,  but  the  oath  derives  no 
part  of  its  force  from  the  ma- 
gift  rate.  The  pica  againft  the 
obligation  of  an  oath  obliging  to 
maintain  an  ufurper,  taken  from 
the  unlawful nei»  of  the  oath  it- 
fulf  in  the  foregoing  play,  was 
LMional  and  juft. 

8  Tn  former  Editions : 
Witty,  ccurtiousy  literal 9  full 
cf  Spirit.]     What  a  blcUcd 
harmouiou*  Line  have  the  Edi- 
tors given  us,  and  what  a  pro- 
imfing  Epithet,  in  1'cri's  behalf, 


Jrom    the  Ktntiflmtn  bei 

witty ;    I   can't  be   fo  p; 

however,  to  my  own  Coun 

to  let  this  Compliment  pi 

make  no  Doubt  to  read, 

*for  they  an  Sol 

Wealthy  and  courteous  t  « 

full  of  Spirit. 

Now  thefe  five  Charaeta 

anfwer  to  Lord  Say's  Defa 

of  them  in  the  preceding 

Kent  in  the  conamntmriu 

Jstc^t/tbcciyWfltPLb 

this  iJU  \ 

The  {topic  Ubexalt  valiant, 

wealthy.  Thic 

This  is  acor.jc&urc  < 

little  import. 
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While  you  arc  thus  employ'd,  what  refteth  more 
But  that  I  feck  occafion  how  to  rile, 
-And  yet  the  king  not  privy  to  my  drift, 
Nor  any  of  the  houfc  of  Lancafter  f 

Enter  Meflenger* 

But  ftay,  what  news  ?  why  com'ft  thou  in  fuch  poft  ? 
Gab.  *  The  Queen,  with  all  the  northern  Earls  and 
Lords, 
Intend  here  to  befiege  you  in  your  caftle. 
She  is  hard  by  with  twenty  thoufand  men  ; 
And  therefore  fortify  your  Hold,  my  Lord. 
Tork.  Ay, — with  my  fword-     What !   think'ft  thou 
that  we  fear  them  ? 
Edward  and  Richard  you  (hall  ftay  with  me  ; 
My  brother  Montague  (hall  poft  to  London* 
Let  noble  Warwick%  Cobbam,  and  the  reft, 
Whom  we  have  left  protestors  of  the  King, 
With  powerful  policy  ftrengthen  themfelves, 
And  truft  not  fimple  Henry  nor  his  oaths. 

Mont.  Brother,  I  go ;  I'll  win  them,  fear  it  not, 
And  thus  moft  humbly  I  do  take  my  leave. 

[Exit  Montague. 

Enter  Sir  John  Mortimer  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer. 

Tori.  Sir  John  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimer,  mine  uncles, 
You  are  come  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour. 
The  army  of  the  Queen  means  to  befiege  us. 

Sir  John.  She  (hall  not  need,  we'll  meet  her  in  the 
field. 

Tork.  What  with  five  thoufand  men  ? 

Rich.  Ay,  with  five  hundred,  father,  for  a  need. 

•  Tht  Qt'en,  tvitb  all,  £c]  ufe  unlawful  means  to  do  tliat 

J  know  not  whether  the  authour  which  a  lir.le  delay  would  put 

intended  any  moral  inftruclion,  honeftly  in  their  power.    Had 

'  but  he  that  reads  this  has  a  fir: k-  York  ibid  but  a  few   moments 

fag  admonition  again  ft  that  pre-  he  had  fived  his  cr.ufc  fiom  the 

dpltancv  by  which  mm  often  ilain  of  peri u -v. 

K  a  A 
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A  woman's  General ;  what  fhonld  we  fear  ? 

{A  march  afar  o£ 

Edw.  I  hear  their  drums :  let's  fet  our  men  in  order 
And  iflue  forth,  and  bid  them  battle  ftraifc 

York.  Five  men  to  twenty  I  Though  the  odds  be  greft, 
I  doubt  not,  Uncle*  of  our  viftory. 
Many  a  battle  have  I  won  in  France* 
When  as  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one ; 
Why  (bould  I  not  now  have  the  like  fuccefsf 

[Alarm*   Exemt. 

S  C  E  N  E    V. 
A  Field  of  Battle  between  Sandal-Gi^/i  and  Wakefeft 

Ent(r  Rutland  and  his  JV/#r, 
Rut.     \  H,  whither  fhall  I  fly  to  ffcape  their  hands? 
JLX   Ah,  Tutor,  look  where  bloody  CHffri 
cornea. 

Enter  Clifford  and  Soldiers. 

Clif.  Chaplain,  away!  thy  priefthood  faves  thy  life* 
As  for  the  Brat  of  this  accurfed  Duke, 
Whofe  father  flew  my  father,  he  (hall  die* 

Tutor.  And  I,  my  Lord,  will  bear  him  company, 

Clif.  Soldiers,  away,  and  drag  him  hence  perforce. 

Tutor.  Ah!  Clifford,  murder  not  this  innocent  child, 
Left  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man. 

[Exit,  Jragg'itf. 

Clif.  How  now  ?  is  he  dead  already  ?  or,  ist  hu 
That  makes  him  clofe  bis  eyes  ?  Til  open  them. 

Rut.  *  So  looks  the  pent-up  Lion  o'er  the  wretch  . 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws  * 
And  fa  he  walks  infuking  o'er  his  prey, 
And  fo  he  comes  to  rend  his  limbs  afunder. 
Ah,  gentle  Clifford,  kill  me  with  thy  fword,  * 

And  not  with  fuch  a  cruel  threatning  look. 

•  Sc  looks  th$pimt.up  lion.}  That  it,  the  lion  that  hath  beefrl«| 
tQnJlntd  without  food,  and  it  let  out  to  devour  a  man  coafcmaed. 

Swet 
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etc  Clifford^  hear  me  fpeak  before  I  die ; 

n  coo  mean  a  Subjeft  of  thy  wrath, 

hou  reveng'd  on  men,  ana  let  me  live. 

kf  la  vain  thou  ipeak'ft,  poor  boy ;  my  father's 

blood 
h  ftopt  the  paflage  where  thy  words  fhould  enter. 
*/.  Then  let  my  father's  blood  opcn't  again  ; 
is  a  man,  and,  Clifford,  cope  with  him. 
Uf.  Had  1  thy  brethren  here,  their  lives  and  thine 
e  not  Revenge  fufficient  for  me. 
if  I  digged  up  thy  forefathers9  graves, 
hung  their  rotten  coffins  up  in  chains, 
uld  not  flake  mine  ire,  nor  eafe  my  heart. 
fight  of  any  of  the  Houfe  of  Tor k 
a  Fury  to  torment  my  foul, 
till  I  root  out  their  accurfed  Line, 
leave  hod  one  alive,  I  live  in  hell. 
ndbre — - — .  \Jjft*g  *w  band* 

uU  O  let  me  pray  before  I  take  my  death. 

0  thee  I  pray fweet  Clifford,  pity  me, 

if.  Such  pity  as  my  rapier's  point  affords. 

«/»  I  never  did  thee  harm  \  why  wilt  thou  flay  me  ? 

if  Thy  father  hath. 

it.  But  'twas,  ere  I  was  born. 

iJHftone  fan,  for  his  lake  pity  me  ; 

in  revenge  thereof,  fuh  God  is  juft, 

>e  as  miferably  (lain  as  L 

let  me  live  in  prifon  all  my  days, 

when  I  give  occaflon  of  offence, 

1  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  had  no  caufe. 
if.  No  caufe! 

father  Hew  my  father,  therefore  die. 

[CWi.ftabs  him. 
it.  DiifaciMt%laudisfumm*fitiftatu*!         [Dies* 
if  Plant agenet,  I  come,  Planttgenet  I 
this  thy  fon's  blood  cleaving  to  my  blade 
I  ruft  upon  my  weapon,  till  thy  blood, 
geal'd  with  this,  do  make  me  wipe  off  both.   [Exit. 
K  3  SCENE 


*34-       THE    THJ-RD    PART   OF 

SCENE      VI. 

Alarm.     Enter  Richard  Duke  of  York. 

York.  The  army  of  the  Queen  ha:h  got  the  field : 
My  Uncles  both  are  (lain  in  refcuingj  me, 
And  all  my  Followers  to  the  eager  foe 
Turn  Back,  and  fly  like  (hips  before  the  wind, 
Or  lambs  purfu'd  by  hunger-  ftarved  wolves. 
My  Sons,  God  knows,  what  hath  bechanced  them. 
But  this  I  know,  they  have  demean'd  themfelves 
Like  men  born  to  Renown,  "by  life  or  death. 
Three  times  did  Richard make  a  lane  to  me, 
And  thrice  cry'd,  Courage,  father  !  fight  it  cu$: 
And  full  as  oft  came  Edward  to  my  fide, 
"With  purple  falchion  painted  to  the  hilt 
Jn  Wood  of  thofe,  that  had  encounteVd  him : 
And  when  the  hardieft  warriors  did  retire, 
Richard  cry'd,  Charge  !  and  give  no  foot  of  ground 
And  cry'd  A  Crown,  or  elfe  a  glorious  toipb, 
A  Scrpjer  or  an  earthy  Sepulchre. 
\Vith  this  we  chargM  again  ;  but  out !  alas, 
^  We  bodg'd  again,  as  I  have  feen  a  Swap 
With  bpoclefs  labour  fwim  againft  the  tide,      " 
And  fpend  her  Strength  with  over- matching  waves. 

[JJhort  alarm  iciti 
Ah!  hark,  the  fatal  followers  do  purfue, 
And  I  am  faint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fury, 
And  were  !  ftrong  I  would  not  fhun  their  fury. 
The  fands  are  number'd,  that  make  up  my  life } 
J-lere  muft  I  (lay,  and  here  my  life  mult  end. 

0  We  botfgU  again. — ]  Of  place.  I  fuppofe  it  is  onlj 
fhis  word  the  meaning  is  plain,  word  ludgeJ,  perhaps  xniip 
l> 'it  |  never  (ajy  it  in  any  other    cd. 
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Enter  the  £>ueen9  Clifford,  Northumberland,  the 
Prince  of  Wales,  and  Soldiers. 

Come,  bloody  Clifford*  rough  Northumberland^ 
1  dare  your  quenchlefs  fury  to  more  Rage, 
I  am  your  Butt,  and  I  abide  your  Shot. 

North.  Yield  to  our  Mercy,  proud  Plantagcnct* 

Clif.  Ay,  to  fuch  Mercy  as  his  ruthlefs  arm 
With  downright  payment  (hew'd  unto  my  father- 
Now  Phaeton  hath  tumbled  from  his  Car, 
And  made  an  evening  at  the  *  noon-tide  prick. 

Tork.  My  afhes,  as  the  Phoenix,  may  bring  forth 
A  bird  that  will  revenge  upon  you  all, 
And  in  that  Hope  I  throw  mines  eyes  ro  heav'n, 
Scorning  whate'er  you  can  afflift  me  with. 
Why  come  you  not  ?  what !  multitudes  and  fear  ? 

Clif.  So  cowards  fight^  when  they  can  fly  no  further ; 
So  Doves  do  peck  the  Faulcon's  piercing  talons  ; 
So  defp'rate  thieves,  all  hopelefs  of  their  lives, 
Breathe  out  inve&ivcs  'gaintl  the  officers. 

York.  Oh  Clifford^  but  bethink  thee  once  again, 
And  in  thy  thought  o'er-run  my  former  time ; 
And,  if  thou  canfl:  for  blufliing,  view  this  face, 
And  bite  thy  tongue  that  (landers  him  with  cowardife, 
Whofe  frown  hath  made  thee  faint,  and  fly  ere  this. 

Clif.  I  will  not  bandy  with  thee  word  tor  word. 
But  buckle  with  thee  blows  twice  two  fur  one.  '{Draws. 

Queen.  Hold,  valiant  Clifford  \  for  a  thoufand  caufes 
I  would  prolong  a  while  the  traitor's  life. 
—Wrath  makes  him  dea£  Speak  thou,  Northumberland. 

North.  Hold,  Oifford\  do  not  honour  him  fo  much. 
To  prick  thy  finger,  though  to  wound  his  heart. 
What  valour  were  it,  when  a  cur  doth  grin, 
For  one  to  thruft  his  hand  betwe  n  his  teeth, 
When  he  might  fpurn  him  with  his  foot  away  ? 
!It  is  war's  prize  to  take  all  'vantages  \ 

•  Noon-tide  prick,  or  nocn-tidi         1  think  the  old  reading  right, 

Punt  on  tbt  dial.  which  means,  that  all  i\-nuiga 

1  //  /'/  war's  prize — ]   Read  are  in  war  Livful prte*  ;  that  is, 

'*  A  IS £ ,  W  A  R  E  u  R  T  O  N .  may  I't  law/ui h  /.  i ken  and  ttjed. 

K  4      *  And 
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And  ten  to  one  is  no  impeach  of  valour. 

[They  lay  bands  on  York,  who  Jlrugglts. 

Clif.  Ay,  ay,  fo  drives  the  woodcock  with  thegjik 

North.  So  doth  the  cony  ftruggle  in  the  net. 

[York  is  taken  Pri/pm. 

York.  So  triumph  thieves  upon  their  conquer'*!  booty; 
So  true  men  yield  with  robbers  fo  o'er-jnatcht. 

North.  What  would  your  Grace  have  done  unto  hity 
now  i 

Queen.  Brave  warriors,  Clifford  and  Northu^berla^^ 
Come  make  him  ftand  upon  this  mole-hill  here;  . 
That  ragght  at  mountains  with  out-ftretched  trips, 
Yet  parted  but  the  fhadow  with  his  hand. 
— What  \  was  it  you  that  would  be  England?*  King? 
Was't  you,  that  revelled  in  our  Parliament, 
And  made  a  preachment  of  your  high  Defcent  ? 
Where  are  your  mefs  of  fons  to  back  ypu  now, 
The  wanton  Edward^  and  the  ljafty  George  ! 
And  wherc's  that  valiant  crook-back'd  Prodigy, 
Vicky  your  boy,  that  with  his  grumbling  yoicp 
Was  woiit  to  cheer  his  Dad  in  mutinies  ? 
Or,  with  the  reft,  where  is  your  darling  Rutland? 
Look  York \  I  ftaincd  *  this  napkin  with  the  bloodt 
That  valiant  Clifford  with  his  rapier's  point 
Made  iflue  from  the  bofom  of  the  boy : 
And  if  thine  eyes  can  water  for  his  death, 
I  give  thee  this  to  dry  thy  cheeks  withal. 
Alas !  poor  York  \  but  that  I  hate  thee  deadly, 
I  fhould  lament  thy  iniferable  ftate. 
J  pr'ythee,  grieve,  to  make  mc  merry,  York. 
What,  hath  thy  fiery  heart  fo  parcht  thine  Entraifc, 
That  not  a  tear  can  fall  for  Rutland's  death  ? 
Why  art  thou  patient,  man  ?  thou  (houldft  be  mad  j 
And  I,  to  make  thee  mad,  do  mock  thee  thus : 
Sramp,  rave  and  fret,  that  I  may  fing  and  dance. 
Thou  wouldft  be  fcedt  1  fee,  to  make  me  fport : 

*  7«j  .va;i.v.!.]     4  napkin  h  an  handkerchief. 
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raonot  fpeak,  unlefs  he  wear  a  Crown. 

*ra  for  York — and,  Lords,  bow  low  to  bim  : 

jpO  his  hands,  whilft  I  do  fee  it  on. 

[Putting  a  Paper  Crown  en  bis  Head. 
larry,  Sir,  now  looks  he  like  a  King : 
is  is  he  that  took  King  Henry's  chair ; 
lis  is  he,  was  his  adopted  heir, 
w  is  it,  that  great  Plantagenet 
'n'd  fo  foon,  and  broke  his  folemn  oath  ? 
ethink  me,  you  fhouid  not  be  King 
ir  -Sing  Henry  had  (hook  hands  with  death, 
ill  you  pale  your  Head  in  Henrf%  Glory, 
>b  his  Temples  of  the  Diadem, 
i  his  life,  againft  your  holy  oath  ? 
is  a  fault  too  too  unpardonable, 
th  the  Crown ;  and  with  the  Crown  his  head  ; 
bilft  we  breathe,  take  time  to  do  him  dead. 
'.  That  is  my  office,  for  my  father's  fake. 
m.  Nay,  ftay,  let's  hear  the  Oraifbns  he  makes. 
r.  She-wolf  of  France*  but  worfe  than  wolves 

of  France* 

\  tongue  more  poifons  than  the  adder's  tooth  I 
II  beteeming  is  it  in  thy  fex 
unph,  like  an  Amazonian  trull, 
their  woes,  whom  fortune  captivates  ? 
it  thy  face  is  vizor-like,  unchanging, 
impudent  with  ufe  of  evil  deeds, 
d  aifty,  proud  Queen,  to  make  thee  blufli. 

thee  whence  thou  cam'ft,  of  whom  deriv'd, 
fhame  enough  to  fliarne  thee,  wert  thou  not 

fiuunelefs : 

ther  bears  the  type  of  King  of  Naples, 
tb  the  Sicils  and  Jerusalem, 
it  fo  wealthy  as  an  Englijb  yeoman, 
hat  poor  monarch  taught  thee  to  infult  ? 
s  not,  nor  it  boots  thee  not,  proud  Queen, 

the  adage  muft  be  verify'd, 
it  beggars,  mounted,  run  their  horfe  to  death." 

Ti, 
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*Tis  Beauty  that  doth  oft  make  women  proud ; 
But  God  he  knows  rhy  (hair  thereof  is  fmall. 
'Tis  virtue  that  doth  make  them  mod  admir'd ; 
The  contrary  doth  maice  thee  wonder'd  at. 
1  'Tis  government  that  makes  them  feerh  divine  5 
The  want  thereof  makes  thee  abominable. 
Thou  art  as  oppofite  to  every  good. 
As  the  Antipodes  are  unto  us, 
Or  as  the  fouth  to  the  Septentrion. 
Oh,  tyger's  heart,  wrapt  in  a  woman's  hide ! 
How  couldft  thou  drain  the  life-blood  of  the  child, 
To  bid  the  father  wipe  his  eyes  withal,; 
And  yet  be  fecn  to  wear  a  woman's  tace  ? 
"Women  are  foft,  mild,  pitiful,  and  flexible  ; 
Thou  ftern,  obdurate,  flinty,  rough,  remorfeleft. 
Bidft  thou  me  rage  ?  why,  now  thou  haft  thy  wilh. 
"Would ft  have  me  weep  ?  why  now  thou  haft  thy  wilL 
For  raging  wind  blows  up  inceflant  fhow'rs, 
And  when  the  rage  allays,  the  rain  begins. 
Thcfe  tears  are  my  fweet  Rutland's  oblequies  ; 
And  evfry  drop  cries  vengeance  for  his  death, 
'Gainft  thee,  tell  Clifford,  and  thee,   falfe  French  wo- 
man. 

North.  Befhrew  me,  but  his  pafiions  move  me  fo& 
That  hardly  can  I  check  mine  eyes  from  tears. 

Tork.  That  face  of  his  the  hungry  Cannibals 
Would   not  have  touch'd,  4  would  not  have  ftain'd 
with  blood : 

But 


! 


3  '7/i  government  that  mnhs 
them  /am  divine]    Gcvern- 

mtnt,  in  the  language  of  that 
time,  fignificd  even n eft  of  tem- 
per, and  decency  of  manners. 

4  Wculd  not  have  ftaind  tkt 
rojh  jnft  with   bt.ood  ;] 

So  the  fecond  folio  nonfcnfically 
reads  the  paflage  ;  but  the  old 
quarto,  and  firfl  folio  editions  of 


better  authority  have  it  thus. 
That  feet  of  bis  the  hungry  rt»# 

bah 
Would  net  have  tench' J,  nntJi 
not  have  ft  at*?  d  nvifb  ti&i* 
And  this  is  fenfe.     Could  a»T 
one  now  have  believed  that  t* 
editor  of  common  undcrftandinR 
fhould   rejeel  this,    and  fafle*1, 
upon  the  nonfecfe  cf  a  latte* 
cditto* 
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ou  are  more  inhuman,  more  inexorable, 
:n  times  more  than  tygers  of  Hyrcania. 
ruthlefs  Queen,  a  haplefs  father's  tears, 
cloth  thou  dip'dft  in  blood  of  my  fweet  boy, 
[  with  tears  do  wa(h  the  blood  away, 
thou  the  napkin,  and  go  boaft  of  this  ; ' 
if  thou  tell'ft  the  heavy  (lory  right, 
1  my  foul,  the  hearers  will  fhed  tears, 
even  my  foes  will  (bed  f aft- falling  tears, 
lay,  "  Alas,  it  was  a  piteous  deed!" 

.  [He  gives  back  the  handkerchief. 
e — Take  the  crown  j   and,  with  the  crown  my 

curfe. 
in  thy  need  fuch  comfort  come  to  thee, 
dw  I  reap  at  thy  too  cruel  hand ! 
I-  hearted  Clifford \  take  me  from  the  world, 
oul  to  heav'n,  my  blood  upon  your  heads. 
irtb.  Had  he  been  (laughter  man  to  all  my  kin, 
jld  not  for  my  life  but  weep  with  him,,; 
se  how  inly  forrow  gripes  his  foul.       y 
teen.  What,  weeping  ripe  my  Lord  Northumber- 
land 1 
ik  but  upon  the  wrong  he  did  us  all, 
that  will  quickly  dry  thy  melting  tears. 
if.  Here's  for  my  oath,  here's  for  my  father's 
death.  [Stabbing  him. 

uecn.  And  here's  to  right  our  gentle- hearted  King. 

f  Stabs  him. 
irk.  Open  the  gate  of  mercy,  gracious  God ! 
foul  flies  through  thefe  wounds  to  feek  out  thee. 

[Dies. 


m  only  becaufe  it  afforded 
t  of  conje&urc  :  And  yet 
Tbnbald  will  needs  correal, 
mjt  'with  Bloody  to  ro/esjuicd 
ikodf  that  is,  change  one 
iering  Editor's  nonfenfe  for 
left.    But  if  there  ever  was 


any  meaning  in  the  line  it  was 
thus  ex  pre  (led, 

Would  not  have  ftMd  the  rofet 
jult  in  bud. 
And  this  the  Oxford  Editor  hath 
efpoufed.  W  A*  BURTON. 

ttyeen. 
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®ucen.  Off  with  his  head  and  fet  it  on  York  ms-f 
So  York  may  overlook  the  town  of  York,         [ExmL 


ACT    II.     SCENE     L 

Near  MortimerV  Crofs  in  Wales. 
A  March.    EnUr  Edward,  Richard,  and  tbtif  Pmt. 
Edward. 

1  Wonder,  how  our  princely  father  'fcap'd, 
Or  whether  he  be  'fcap'd  away,  or  no, 
From  Clifford's  and  Ntrtbimhsrland's  putfiik  ? 
Had  he  been  ta'co,  we  fhould  have  heard  the  news  v 
Had  he  been  (lain,  we  fhould  have  heard  the  news  *  , 
Or  .had  he  'fcap?dY  me  thinks,  we  Ihould  have  hea&t 
The  happy  tidings  of  his  good  efcape. 
How  fares  my  brother  ?  why  is  be  fo  lid  ? 

Ritb.  I  cannot  joy,  unci!  I  be  refclv'd 
Where  our  right  valiant  father  is  become. 
I  faw  him  in:  the  battle  range  about  \ 
And  watch'd  him,  how  he  fiagled  Clifford  forth  * 
Methought,  he  bore  him  in  the  thickeft  troop, 
As  doth  a  Lion  in  a  herd  of  Neat •, 
Or  as  a  bear,  encompafs'd  round  with  dags, 
Who  having  pinch'd  a  few,  and  made  them  cry, 
The  reft  (land  all  aloof,  and  bark  at  him. 
So  fared  our  father  with  his  enemies* 
So  fled  his  enemies  my  warlike  father ; 
5  Methinks,  'tis  prize  enough  to  be  his  fon. 
See,  how  the  morning  opes  her  golden  gates,  . 


•  *  Mttbink*  'tis  prize  enough 
to  iibis/ottk]  The  old  quar- 
to reads  pride,  which  it  right, 
for  ambition,  i.  e.  We  need  not 
aiin  at  any  higher  glory  than  this. 
Warburton. 


I  believe  friz*  is  the  right 
word.  Rid>*ra*%{et>(ti*itiiQQA 
we  have  milled  the  firnu  tor 
which  we  fought,  we  nave  yet 
an  honour  left  that  may  con* 
tent  us. 

And 
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ad  tikes  her  farcwel  of  the  glorious  fun  ; 

w  well  refembles  it  the  prime  of  youth, 

n'd  like  a  yonker  prancing  fx>  his  lore  ? 

iw.  Dazzle  mine  eyes  ?  or  do  I  fee  three  funs  ? 

\eb.  Three  glorious  funs,  each  one  a  perfeft  fun  ; 

leptrated  with  the  racking  clouds, 

fcver'd  in  a  pale  clear-fliining  iky. 

fee,  they  join,  embrace  and  feem  to  kifs, 

f  they  vow'd  fome  league  inviolable  1 

are  they  but  one  lamp,  one  light,  one  fun. 
lis  the  heaven  figures  fome  event. 
iw.  'Tis  wondrous  itrange,   the  like  yet  nevef 

heard  of. 
ok,  it  cites  us,  brother,  to  the  field  1 
:  we  the  fons  of  brave  Plantagaitt, 

one  already7  blazing  by  our  meeds,    , 
Id,  notwithftanding,  join  our  lights  together, 
over-fliine  the  earth,  as  this  the  world, 
te'er  it  bodes,  henceforward  will  I  bear 
n  my  target  three  fair  fhining  funs. 
cb.  Nay,  bear  three  daughters.— By  your  leav^ 

I  fpeak  it, 
love  die  breeder  better  than  the  male. 

Enter  a  Mejfimger. 

that  art  thou,  whofe  heavy  looks  foretel 
r  dreadful  (lory  hanging  on  thy  tongue  ? 
tf.  Ah !  one  that  was  a  woful  looker  on, 
n  as  the  noble  Duke  of  York  was  flain  \ 
princely  father,  and  my  loving  Lord. 

niuJus  btr  fmrrwtl  of  tbt  luftrioui  and  (hining  by  the  ar- 

krhw  fun.]   Amrur*  cakes  morial  eniigns   granted    at  t* 

me  her  rareivel  of  the  fun,  meeds  of  oar  great  exploits, 
fcedifakfiw  him  to  his  di-        It  might  be  plaufibly  read, 
ooorfe.  Blazing  by  our  deeds. 

hzhg  -by  tur  muds.]    II* 
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Edw.  *Oh,  fpeak  no  more!   for  I  have  Heard  too 
much. 

Rich  Say,  how  he  died ;  for  I  will  hear  it  alt 
Mef.  Environed  he  was  with  many  foes, 
And  ftood  againft  them  as  the  hope  of  Troy 
Againft  the  Greeks  that  would  have  entred  Trey*  ! 

But  Hercules  himfelf  muft  yield  to  odds  ; 
And  many  ftroaks,  though  with,  a  little  ax,    . 
Hew  down  and  fell  the  hardeft-timber'd  oak* 
By  many  hands  your  father  was  fubdu'd, 
But  only  flaughter'd  by  the  ireful  arm  i 

Of  unrelenting  Clifford  and  the  Queen  ; 
Who  crown'd  the  gracious  duke  in  high  defpight ; 
Laugh'd  in  his  face ;  and,  when  with  grief  he  wept, 
The  ruthlefs  Queen  gave  him  to  dry  his  cheek, 
A  napkin  fteeped  in  the  harmlefs  blood 
Of  fweet  young  Rutland^  by  rough  Clifford  (lain : 
And,  after  many  fcorns,  many  foul  taunts, 

They  took  his  head,  and  on  the  Gates «of  Turk 

They  fct  the  fame ;   and  there  it  doth  remain 

tThe  faddeft  fpeftacle  that  e'er  I  view'd. 

Edw.  Sweet  Duke  of  Tork>  our  prop  to  lean  upoa, 

Now  thou  art  gone,  we  have  no  ftaff,  no  ftay. 

Oh  Clifford^  boift'rous  Clifford !  thou  haft  (lain 

The  flower  of  Europe  for  his  chivalry, 

And  treacheroufly  haft  thou  vanquilh'd  him  ; 

For,  hand  to  hand,  he  would  have  vanquifli'd  thee. 

Now  my  foul's  palace  is  become  a  prifon  : 

Ah,  would  (he  break  from  hence,  that  this  my  bodf 

Might  in  the  ground  be  clofed  up  in  reft  1 

For  never  henceforth  (hall  I  joy  again* 

Never,  oh  never,  fhall  I  fee  more  joy. 

Rich.  I  cannot  weep  ;  for  all  my  body's  moifture 

Scarce  ferves  to  quench  my  furnace-burning  heart ; 

Nor  can  my  tongue  unload  my  heart's  great  burden, 

•  Ob  /peak  no  more  f]     The    sore  well  diitingaifhed  by  tk*i 
generous  tcmiernefs  of  Edward    different  reception  of  their  ft 

uiiJ  fiiva«c  fortitude  ui*  Richard,     thcr's  death. 

Fo 
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For  felf- fame  wind  that  I  fhould  fpcak  withal, 

h  kindling  coals  that  fire  up  all  my  bread  j 

And  burn  me  up  with  flames,  that  tears  would  quench. 

To  weep  is  to  make  lefs  the  depth  of  grief: 
Tears  then  for  babes ;  blows  and  revenge  for  me ! 
Richard,  I  bear  thy  name ;  I'll  venge  thy  death  j 
Or  die  renowned  by  attempting  it. 

Edw.  His  name  that  valiant  Duke  hath  left  with  thee: 
His  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  me  is  left. 

Rich,  If  thou  be  that  princely  Eagle's  bird, 
Shew  thy  defcent,  by  gazing  'gainft  the  fun, 
For  chair  and  dukedoms  throne  and  kingdom  fay, 
Either  that's  thine,  or  elfc  thou  wert  not  his. 

SCENE    If. 

March.  Enter  Warwick,  Marquis  of  Montague, 

and  their  army. 
War.  How  now,  fair  Lords  ?  what  fare  ?  what  news 

abroad  r 
Rich.  Great  Lord  of  Warwick,  if  we  fhould  recount 
Our  baleful  news,  and  at  each  word's  deliv'rance 
Stab  poniards  in  our  flefh  till  all  were  told ; 
The  words  would  add  more  anguifh  than  the  wounds. 

0  valiant  Lord,  the  Duke  of  York  is  flain. 

Edw.  O  Warwick  !  Warwick  !  That  Plant  agenet, 
Which  held  thee  dearly  as  his  foul's  redemption, 
Is  by  the  flern  Lord  Clifford  done  to  death. 

War.  Ten  days  ago  I  drown'd  thefe  news  in  tears  5 
And  now,  to  add  more  meafure  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  tell  you  things  fith  then  befaln. 
After  the  bloody  fray  at  Wakefield  fought, 
Where  your  brave  father  breath'd  his  lateft  gafp, 
Tidings  as  fwiftly  as  the  poft  could  run, 

Were  brought  me  of  your  lofs  and  his  depart, 
I  then  in  London,  keeper  of  the  King, 
Mufter'd  my  Soldiers,  gather' d  flocks  of  friends, 
March'd  towards  St.  Albans  t'intercept  the  Queen, 

Bear^ 
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Bearing  the  King  in  my  behalf  along ; 
For  by  my  (coats  I  was  advertifed 
That  (he  was  coming  with  a  full  intent 
To  dafh  our  late  decree  in  parliament, 
Touching  King  Henry's  oath,  and  your  fueceffion* 
Short  tale  to  make,  we  at  St.  Albaris  met. 
Our  battles  join'd,  and  both  fides  fiercely  fought  t 
Btit  whether  'twas  the  coldnefs  of  the  King, 
Who  look'd  full  gently  on  his  warlike  Queen, 
That  robb'd  my  foldiers  of  thei*  hafcd;  fpfccn ; 
Or  whether  'twas  report  of  her  fuccefs, 
Or  more  than  common  fear  of  Cliffords  rigour. 
Who  thunders  to  his  captives  blood  and  death, 
I  cannot  judge ;  but  to  conclude  with  truth, 
Their  weapons,  like  to  lightning,  came  and  went-, 
Our  foldiers,  *  like  the  night-owl's  lazy  flight* 
Or  like  a  lazy  threiher  with  a  flail, 
Fell  gently  down,  as  if  they  (truck  their  friends. 
I  cheered  them  up  with  juftice  of  our  caufe, 
With  promife  of  high  pay  and  great  reward  * 
But  all  in  vain,  they  had  no  heart  to  fight. 
And  we,  in  them  no  hope  to  win  the  day ; 
So  that  we  fled ;  the  King,  unto  the  Queen  -,  m 
Lord  George  your  brother,  Norfolk  and  myfel£ 
In  hade,  poft-hafte,  are  come  to  join  with  you ; 
For  in  the  Marches  here  we  heard  you  were, 
Making  another  head  to  fight  again. 

Edw.  Where  is  the  Duke  of  Norfolk^  gentle  Ufa* 
wick  ? 
And  when  came  George  from  BurgUndy  to  England? 

JVar.  Some  fix  miles  off  the  Duke  is  with  his  power) 
And  for  your  brother,  he  was  lately  fent 
From  your  kind  aunt,  Dutchefs  of  Bur  gundy , 
With  aid  of  foldiers  to  this  needful  war. 

Rich.  'Twas  odds,  belike,  when  valiant  Warwick fled ; 

*  Lib  the    mgbt-vwPs    lasy    nor  was  it  neceflary  to  the  com- 
figbt*)    This  image  is  not    parifon,  which  is  happily  enough 
yery  congruous  to  the  fubjeft,    coxnplcatcd  by  the  threiher. 

Oft 
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5ft  have  I  heard  his  praifes  in  purfuit, 
lut  ne'er,  till  now,  his  fcandal  of  retire. 
V/ar.  Nor  now  my  fcandal,  Richard,  doft  thoii  hear* 
or  thou  fhalt  know,  this  ftrong  right  hand  of  mine 
w  pluck  the'Diadcm  from  faint  Henr/s  head, 
fid  wring  the  awful  fcepterfrom  his  till, 
ere  he  as  famous  and  as  bold  in  war, 
i  he  is  fam'd  for  mildnefs,  peace  and  prayer. 
Rich.  I  know  it  well,  Lord  Warwick,  blame  me  not§ 
s  love,  I'bear  thy  glories,  makes  me  fpeak. 
tin  this  troublous  time  what's  to  be  done? 
ill  we  go  throw  away  our  coats  of  fteel, 
id  wrap  our  bodies  in  black  mourning  gowns* 
imbfringt)ur  Ave  Maries  with  our  beads  ? 
(hall  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  foes 
Hour  devotion  with  revengeful  arms  ? 
:or  the  laft,  fay,  ay  ;  and  to  it,  Lords. 
War.  Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  feek  yon  out  \ 
id  therefore  comes  my  brother  Montague. 
tend  me,  Lords.     '1  he  proud  infulting  Queen* 
ith  Clifford^  and  the  hauglit  Northumberland, 
id  of  their  feather  mc»ny  more  proud  birds, 
ive  wrought  *  the  eaiy  melting  King,  like  wax* 
?  fwore  confent  to  your  furceffion, 
s  oath  inrolled  in  the  parliament  -, 
id  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone* 
ifruftrate  both  his  oath,  and  what  befidc 
!y  make  againft  the  houfe  ofLancaltcr. 
leir  power,  I  think,  is  thirty  thouland  ftrong? 
jw  if  the  help  of  Norfolk  and  myfclf, 
ith  all  the  friends  that  thou,  brave  Earl  of  Mtrebj 
nongft  theloving  Welfbmen  canft  procure, 
ill  but  amount  to  five  and  twenty  thouland, 
hy,  Via  !  to  London  will  we  march  amairt, 
nd  once  again  beftride  our  foaming  fteeds* 

*  —tbttnfj-irel*':*:*  £:'*£*  I'*-      d:  re  J  as  fin  nay,   th:r.  her  i*iax 

iuoxJ]      So   ag«in    in  ihl>  mujt  mi  it, 

»y.  of  the  lady  C/*v, 

Vol.  V.  '  t,  A"»4 
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And  once  again  cry,  Charge  upon  cur  foes! 
But  never  once  again  turn  back,  and  fly. 

Rich.    Ay,  now,  methinks,  I  hear  great  Warand 
fpealc : 
Ne'er  may  he  live  to  fee  a  fun  (hine  day. 
That  cries,  retire, if Warwick  bid  him  (by. 

Edw.  Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  (boulder  will  I  lean, 
And  when  thou  fail'ft,  (as  God  forbid  the  hour!) 
Muft  Edward  fall,  which  peril  heaven  forefend ! 

War.  No  longer  Earl  or  March*  but  Duke  of  T$rk\ 
The  next  degree  is  England's  royal  throne, 
For  King  of  England  (halt  thou  be  proclaim'^ 
In  every  borough  as  we  pafs  along,  : 

And  he,  that  throws  not  up  his  c  p  for  joy, 
Shall  for  the  fault  make  forfeit  of  his  head. 
King  Edward,  valiant  Richard,  Montague* 
Stay  we  no  longer,  dreaming  of  renown ; 
But  found  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  taflc. 

Rich.  Then,  Clifford,  were  thy  heart  as  hard  as  fteel, 
As  thou  haft  (hewn  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds,  ^ 

I  come  to  pierce  it,  or  to  give  thee  mine. 

Edw.  Then  ftrike  up,  drums ,  God  and  St.  Geofff 
for  us ! 

Enter  a  MeJJenger* 

War.  How  now  ?  what  news  ? 

Mef.  The  Duke  oF  Norfolk  fends  you  word  by  me, . 
The  Queen  is  coming  with  a  puifTant  hoft  •, 
And  craves  your  company  for  fpeedy  counfel. 

War.  *  Why  then  it  forts  \    brave  warriors,  left 
away.  [Exeunt  omnek 

1  Why  thtn  it  forts.]  Why  then  things  arc  is  they  ihoold  be* 
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S    C    E    N    £      lit 

Changes  to  York. 

BterKing  Hehrjr,  the  $u&n,  Clifford,  Northumber- 
land, and  the  Prince  of  Wales,  with  Drums  and 
trumpet*. 

^»r.TI  7  Elcome,  my  Lord,  to  this  brave  town  of 

VV  Tark. 

Yonder**  the  head  of  that  arch-enemy, 
That  fought  to  be  encompaft  with  your  crdwn. 
Doth  not  the  objeft  cheer  your  heart,  my  Lord  ? 

K.  Henry.  Ay,  as  the  rocks  cheer  them,  that  fear 
their  wreck. 
Tolee  this  fight>  it  irks  my  very  foul. 
--With  hold  revenge,  dear  God ;  'tis  not  my  fault, 
Nor  wittingly  have  finfring'd  my  vow. 

Cfif.  My  gracious  Liege,  this  too  much  lenity 
And  hatmful  pity  mud  be  laid  afide. 
To  whom  do  Lions  caft  their  gentle  looks  ? 
Not  to  the  beaft,  that  would  ufurp  their  den. 
Whofe  hand  is  that  the  foreft  bear  doth  lick  ? 
Not  his,  that  fpoils  her  young  before  her  face. 
Who  'fcapes  the  lurking  ferpent's  mortal  fting? 
Not  he,  that  fets  his  foot  upon  her  back. 
The  (mailed  worm  will  turn  being  trodden  on  ; 
And  doves  will  peck  in  fafeguard  of  their  brood. 
Ambitious  York  did  level  at  thy  crown ; 
Thoirfmiling,  while  he  knit  his  angry  brows. 
He  but.  a  Duke,  would  have  his  fon  a  King, 
And  raife  his  iflue,  like  a  loving  fire, 
Thou  being  a  King,  bleft  with  a  goodly  fon, 
Didft  yield  confent  to  difinherit  him, 

Whicn  argu'd  thee  a  moft  unloving  father. 

Unreafonable  creatures  feed  their  young ; 

And  tho*  man's  face  be  fearful  to  their  eyes, 

Yet,  in  protection  of  their  tender  ones, 

L  2  Wh<? 
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Who  hath  notfcen  them  (even  witfc^  thqfe  wings, 

Which  fometimes  they  have  us'd  with  fearful  fligf»  t, 

Make  war  with  him  that  climb'd  unto  their  neft, 

Offering  their  own  lives  in  their  young's  defence  ? 

For  ihame,  ray  JLiege,  make  them  your  precedent:* 

Were  it  not  pity,  that  this  goodly  boy 

Should  iofe  his  birth-right  by  his  father's  fault, 

And  long  hereafter  fay  unto  his  child, 

What  my  great  grandfather  and  grandfire g*t%i 

My  carelefs  father  fondly  gave  away ! 

Ah,  what  a  fhame  was  this  !  look  on  the  boyf 

And  let  his  manly  face,  which,  promifeth 

Succcfsful  fortune,  fteel  thy  melting  heart 

To  hold  thine  own,  and  leave  thine  own  with  hiirL 

K.  Henry.  Full  well  hath  Clifford plaid.the  orator, 
Inferring  arguments  of  mighty  force. 
But,  Clifford^  tell  me,  didit  thou  never  hear* 
That  things  ill.got.  had  ever  bad  fuccefs  ? 
And. happy  always  was  it  for  that  fon, 
*  Whole  father  for  his  hoarding  went  to  hell  ? 
I'll  leave  my  fon  my  virtuous  deeds  behind; 
And  'would,  my  father  had  left  me  no  more  1 
For  all  the  reft  is  held  at  fuch  a  rate, 
As  brings  a  thouiand-fold  more  care  to  keep, 
Than  in  poflefl;on  any  jot  of  pleafure. 
Ah,  Coufin  lvk\  'would,  thy  beft  friends  did  know* 
How  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here ! 

Queen.  My  Lord,,  cheer  up  your  fpirits,    our  fort 
are  nigh ; 
And  this -loft  courage  makes  your  followers  faint; 
You  promis'd  knighthood  to  our  forward  fon* 
Unflieath  your  i'word,  and  dub  him  prcfently. 
Edzvardy  kneel  down. 

K.Henry,  lidrxard  Plant  agenet^  arife  a  Knight; 
And  learn  this  lefibn,  draw  thy.  fword.in  right. 

Prime.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kingly  leave* 
I'll  draw  it  as  Apparent  to  the  crown, 

*  Alluding  to  a  common  Proverb.  . 

A*>* 
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in  that  quarrel  ufe  it  to  the  death. 

f.  Why,  that  is  fpoken  like  a  toward  Prince. 

Enter  a  Mejfenger. 

?f.  Royal  commanders,  be  in  readioefs ; 

with  aband  of  thirty  thoufand  men, 

*s  PFarwick,  backing  of  the  Duke  of  York : 

in  the  towns,  as  they  do  march  along, 

aims  him  King -,  and  many  fly  to  him. 

rraign  your  battle,  for  they  are  at  hand. 

f.  I  would  your  highnefs  would  depart  the  field, 

Queen  hath  beft  fuccefs,  when  you  are  abfcnt, 

teen.  Ay,  good  my  Lord,  and  leave  us  to  our 

fortune. 
Henry.  Why,  that's  my  fortune  too-,  therefore 

I'll  ftay. 
wtb.  Be  it  with  refolution  then  to  fight. 
ince.  My  roval  father,  cheer  thefc  noble  Lords, 
hearten  thofe  that  fight  in  your  defence, 
teath  your  fword,  good  father  j  cry,  St.  George! 

S   C   E  N   E     IV. 

b.    Enter  Edward,  Warwick,  Richard,  Clarence, 
Norfolk,  Montague,  and  Soldiers. 

kv.    Now,  perjured  Henry ,  wilt  thou  kneel  for 

grace, 
fct  thy  Diadem  upon  my  head ; 
»ide  the  mortal  fortune  of  die  field  ? 
teen.  Go  rate  thy  minions,  proud  infulting  boy. 
mes  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms 
re  thy  fovercign  and  thy  lawful  King  ? 
\w.  I  am  his  King,  and  he  (hould  bow  his  knee-, 
;  adopted  heir  by  his  confent  \ 
:  when,  his  oath  is  broke,  for,  as  I  hear, 
that  are  King,  though  he  do  wear  the  crown, 

darraign]  That  is,  range  your  hod,  put  your  hoils  in  order. 

L  3  Have 
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Have  caus'd  him  by  new  aft  of  parliament 
To  Wot  out  me,  and  put  his  own  fon  in. 

Clif.  And  reafon  too.  : 

Who  fhould  fucseed  the  father,  but  the  foi*  ? 

Rich.  Are  you  there,  butcher  ? — O,  I  cannot  fpeak* 

Clif.  Ay,  Crook-back,  here  i  ftand  to  anfwer  thee* 
Or  any  he  the  proudtft  of  thy  fort. 

Rich*  'Twas  you  that  kill'd  young  Rutland,  was  it 
not  ? 

Clif:  Ay,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  fatisf/d. 

Rich.  For  God's  fake,  Lords,  give  fignal  to  the  fight. 

War.  What  fay'ft  thou,  Henry,  wilt  thou  yield  ehe 
crown  ? 

Queen.   Why,  hov  now?  lopg-tQngu'd  Wprtpit, 
dare  you  fpeak  ? 
When  you  and  I  met  at  St.  Albans  laft, 
Your  legs  did  better  fervice  than  your  hands. 

War.  Then  'twas  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  'tis  thiv. 

Clif.  You  faid  fo  much  before,  and  yet  you  flcdt 

War.  ?Twas  not  your  valour,  Clifford,  drove  me 
thence. 

North.  No,  nor  your  manhood,  that  4urft  ntyt$ 
you  ftay.  -  ' 

Rich.  Northumberland,  I  Ijold  theen-everently, 

. Break  off  the  parle,  for  fcarce  H&n  refraiji 

The  execution  of  my  bigfwoln  hesrt 
Upon  that  Clifford,  that  cruel  child  killer. 

Clif  1  flew  thy  father,  calm  thou  him  a  child  ? 

Rich.  Ay,  like  a  daftard  and  a  treacherous  coward, 
As  thou  d'uift  kill  our  tender  brother  H utland; 
Put,  ere  fun -fee,  1*11  make  thee  curie  the  dfced.       * 

K.  Henry.  Have  done  with  words,  my  Lords,  and 
hear  me  fpeak. 

Queen.  Defy  them  then,  or  elfe  hold  clofe  thy  lips, 

JC.  Henry.  I  pi'ythee,  give  no  limits  to  my  tongue] 
J  £.m  a  King,  and  privileg'd  to  fpeak. 

Qlif.  My  Liege,  thewoupd,  th^f  bred  \ his  meetjftj 

P» 
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Cannot  be  cur'd  by  words  j  therefore  be  ftilL 

Rich.  Then,  executioner,  unlheath  thy  fword : 
By  him  that  made  us  all,  I  am  refolv'd  * 
That  Clifford?*  manhood  lies  upon  his  tongue. 
Edw.  Say,  Henry^  fhall  I  have  right,  or  no  ? 
A  thoufand  men  have  broke  their  fails  to  day, 
That  ne'er  fhall  dine,  unlefs  thou  yield  the  crown. 
War.  If  thou  deny,  their  blood  upon  thy  head! 
for  fork  in  juftice  puts  his  armour  on. 
Prince.    If  that  be  right,   which  Warwick  fays  is 
right, 
There  is  no  wrong,  but  every  thing  is  right. 

Rich.  Whoever  got  thee,  there  thy  mother  (lands, 
For,  well  I  wot,  thou  haft  thy  mother's  tongue. 

Slgeen.  But  thou  art  neither  like  thy  fire  nor  dam, 
But  like  a  foul  mif-fhapen  ftigmatick, 
Mark'd  by  the  deftinies  to  be  avoided, 
•As  venomous  toads,  or  lizards'  dreadful  flings.         >; 

Rich.  Iron  of  Naples  hid  with  Englijh  gilt, 
Whofe  father  bears  the  title  of  a  King, 
As  if  a  channel  fhould  be  call'd  the  fea, 
Sham'ft  thou  not,  knowing  whence  thou  art  extraught, 
t  To  let  thy  tongue  detedfc  thy  bafe-born  heart  ? 
Edw.  9  A  wifp  of  ftraw  were  worth  a  thoufand 
crown*. 
To  make  this  flumelefs  Callat  know  herfelf. 
—Helen  of  Greece  was  fairer  far  than  thou, 
Although  thy  hulband  may  be  Menelaus  •, 
And  ne'er  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wrong'd 
By  that  fake  woman,  as  this  King  by  thee. 
His  father  revell'd  in  the  heart  of  France •, 
And  tam'd  the  King,  and  made  the  Dauphin  (loop, 

.  .  •  —  /  mm  refold d)  It  is  my  which  thou  railed  at  my  de- 
faro  perfaafion ;  I  am  no  longer  formity. 

'  lb  doubt.  9  A  ivijp  ofjlratv^  I  fupnofe 

f  To  let  thy  tongue  dete&\  To  for  an  inftrument  ot  corre e*l:on 

fcow  •  thy  meajwefs  of  birch  by  that  might  difgracc  but  not  hart 

"ike  indecency  of  language  with  her. 

L  4  And 
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And  had  he  matcht  according  to  his  State, 

lie  might  have  kept  that  glory  to  this  day. 

Bur  when  he  took  a  beggar  to  his' bed, 

And  grae'd  thy  poor  Sire  with  his  bridal  day, 

Even  then  that  lun-fhine  brew'd  a  fhowV  for  him, 

Thatwafti'd  his  father's  fortunes  forth  of  France, 

And  heap'd  fedition  on  his  Crown  at  home. 

For  what  hath  broach'dthis  tumult,  but  thy  pride? 

Hadft  thou  been  meek,  our  Title  ftill  had  flepc 

And  we,  in  pity  of  the  gentle  King, 

fiad  flipt  our  claim  until  another  age. 

Cla,  But  when  *  we  faw,  our.  fqn-fliine  made  rfijf 
fpring, 
And  that  thy  lummer  bred  us  no  increafe, 
We  fet  the  ax  to  thy  ufurping  root  •, 
And  though  the  edge  hath  fomething  hit  ourfelves, 
Yet  know  thou,  fince  we  have  begun  to  ftrifoe, . 
We'll  never  leave  'till  yre  have  hewn  thee  down, 
Or  bath'd  thy  Growing  with  our  heated  bloods. 

Edw.  And  in  this  refolution  I  defy  thee  •, 
Not  willing  any  longer  conference, 
Since  thou  deny'ft  the  gentle  King  to  fpeak. 
*— Sound  trumpets,  let  our  bloody  colours  wave4 
And  either  Victory,  or  elfe  a  Grave. 

Queen.  Stay,  Edward ** 

Edw.  No,  wrangling  Woman,,  we'Jtfiio  longer  ftyt, 
Thefe  words  will  coft  ten  thoufand  lives  this  day. 

[Exeunt  onmti, 


x  We  faiv  cur  fun-Jhine  made 

tbyjpring, 

Jnd  that  thy  fummer  bred  us  no 

sMcreaJe.)     When  we   faw 

rhat  by  favouring  thee  we  made 

$pe  g™w  in  fortune,    but  that 


we  received  no  advantage  from 
thy  fortune  flourishing  fy  our 
favour,  we  then  refolved  to  de- 
iiroy  thee,  and  determine  to  trv 
fome  other  means,  though  our 
&rii  efforts  haye  failed. 
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SCENES 
5pw  to  a  Field  of  Battle  at  Fcrribridgc  in  Yorkshire* 

Alarm.    Excurfions.    Enter  Warwick. 

T7*ORE-fpent  with  toil,  as  runners  with  a  race, 
JJ    I  lay  me  down  a  little  while  to  breathe, 
frokes  receiv'd,  and  many  blows  repaid, 
i  robb'd  my  ftrong-knit  finews  of  their  ftrengty; 
,  fpight  of  ipight,  needs  mud  I  reft  a  whiler  // 

Enter  Edward  running. 

ho.   Smile,   gentle  heav'n!  or  ftrike,  ungentle 

death !  ; 

this  world  frowns,  and  EdwartFs  fun  is  clouded, 
or.  How  now,  my  Lord,  what  hap  ?  what  hojte 
of  good  ? 

Enter  Clarence. 

0.  Oyr  hap  is  lofs,  our  hope  but  fad  defpair  ; 

ranks  are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  us. 

it  counfel  give  you  ?  whither  (hall  we  fly  ? 

ho.  Bootleii  is  flight,  they  follow  us  with  wings; 

weak  we  are,  and  cannot  (hun  purfuit. 

Enter  Richard. 

cb.  Ah,  Warwick,  why  haft  thou  withdrawn  thy- 

felf? 
y  brother's  blood  the  thirfty  earth  hath  drunk, 

Broach1*! 

^Brother's  Blood the  thirfa  SaUJbury,     Warwick's     Father. 

lartb  bath  drunk,']     This  But  this  was  a  notorious  Devia~ 

;e,  from  the  Variation  of  tion  from  the  Truth  of  Hiftory. 

Copies,   gave  me  no  little  For  the  Earl  of  Salifiury  in  the 

exuy.  The  old  410  applies  Battle  at  Wakefield,  wherein Ricb- 

)efcrij>tion  to  the  Death  of  ard  Duke  of  fork  loll  his  Lify, 

wai 


i54         THE  THIRD  PART  OF 

Broach'd  with  the  fteely  point  of  Cliffords  lance,   - 
And  in  the  very  pangs  or  death  he  cry'd, 
(Like  to  a  diftnal  clangor  heard  from  tar) 
Warwick,  revenge  •,  brother,  revenge  my  death. 
So  underneath  the  belly  of  their  fteeds, 
That  ftain'd  their  fetlocks  in  his  fmoaking  blood, 
The  noble  Gentleman  gave  up  the  ghoft. 

War.  Then  let  the  Earth  be  drunken  with  our  hloods 
I'll  kill  my  horie,  becaufe  I  will  not  fly. 
Why  ftand  we  like  foft-hearted  women  here, 
Wailing  our  loffes,  whiles  the  foe  doth  rage, 
And  look  upon,  as  if  the  Tragedy 
Were  plaid  in  jeft  by  counterfeiting  A  dors? 
vVHeic  on  my  knee  1  vow  to  God  above, 
I'll  never  paufe  again,  never  ftand  ftill, 
Till  either  Death  hath  closed  thefe  eyes  of  mine, 
Or  Fortune  give  me  meafure  of  revenge. 

Edw.  O  Warwick,  I  do  bend  my  knee  with  thine,    \ 
And  in  this  vow  do  chain  my  foul  with  thine. 
And  ere  my  knee  rife  from  the  earth's  cold  face, 
I  throw  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee, 
Thou  Setter  up,  and  Hucker  down,  of  Kings ! 
Befeeching  there,  if  with  thy  will  it  (lands 
That  to  my  foes  this  body  niuft  be  prey, 
Yet  that  thy  brazen  gates  of  heav'n  may  ope,  -    j 

And  give  fwcet  paflage  to  my  finful  foul. ■        •    \ 

Now,  Lords,  take  leave  until  we  meet  again  \  2 

Yv'here-e'er  it  be,  in  heaven  or  on  earth.  .       .    ;  ■    1 

was  taken  Prifoner,  beheaded  at  The  truth  is,  the  Brother  haC^  \ 

Pcmfrtt)  and  his  Head,  together  roention'd,  is  no  r  eribn  in  &*  \ 

with  the  Duke  of  York1**  fix'd  Drama:  and  his  Death  is  onlf 

over /<?/•*- ga'cs.  Then,  the  only  an  incidental  Piece  of  HiM?»   „ 

Brother  of  Warwick,  introdue'd  Confulting  the  Chronicles,  ujoj 

in  this  Play,  is  the  Marquefs  of  this  A&ion  zxFsrribridgt*  iBoA 

Mont  acute;  (or  Montague,  as  he  him  to  have  been  a  niruralSo* 

is  call'd  by  our  Author:)  but  he  of  Salijbury,  (in  that  refpeft**  ■ 

does  not  dye,  till  ten  years  after,  Brother  to  Wanwick\)  aad  ** 

in  the  Battle  at  Bat  net ;  where  teem'd  a  valiant  young  Ovd*" 

Warwid  likewife  was   kiil'd. .  man.  Thed**!?" 
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Rich.  Brother,  give  me  thy  hand  5  and,  gentle  War- 
wick, 
?r  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary  arms, 
that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe ; 
iat  winter  fhould  cut  off  our  fpring  time  lb. 
Var.  Away,  away.  Once  more,  fweet  Lords,  farewel. 
Zla.  Yet  let  us  all  together  to  our  troops, 
d  give  them  leave  to  fly,  that  will  not  ftay, 
id  call  them  pillars  that  will  ftand  to  us,  - 

d,  if  we  thrive,  promife  them  fuch  rewards 
Vi&ors  wear  at  the  Olympian  Games.  *? 

lis  may  plant  courage  in  their  quailing  breads,    '; 
r  yet  is  hope  of  life  and  vidtory. 
Fore-flow  no  longer,  make  we  hence  amain.  [Exeunt. 

Excurftons.    Enter  Richard  and  Clifford. 

Rich.  Now,  Clifford^  I  have  fingled  thee  alone  \ 

ppofe  this  arm  is  for  the  Duke  of  Fork, 

id  this  for  Rutland,  both  bound  to  revenge* 

crt  thou  environ'd  with  a  brazen  wall. 

CUf.  Now,  Richard,  I  am  with  thee  here  alone, 

lis  is  the  hand  that  ftabb'd  thy  father  Tork\ 

id  this  the  hand  that  flew  thy  brother  Rutland ; 

id  hcre*s  the  heart  that  triumphs  in  their  death, 

id  cheers  tJiefe  hands  that  flew  thy  fire  and  brother, 

>  execute  the  like  upon  thyfelf  j 

id  fo  have  at  thee. 

They  fight.     Warwick  enters,  Clifford  flies 

Rich.  Nay,  Warwick,  fingle  out  fome  other  chafe, 
r  I  myfelt  will  hunt  this  wolf  to  death.       [Exeunt. 

SCENE     VI. 

Alarm.    Enter  King  Henry  alone. 

HHenry.  This  battle  fares  like  to  the  morning's  war, 
'fen  dvin^  clouds  contend  with  growing  light, 

4  What 
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What  time  the  ftiepherd,  blowing  of  his  nails,  „ 

Can  neither  call  it  perfeft  day  nor  night. 

Now  fways  it  this  way  like  a  mighty  fea 

Forc'd  by  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind  ; 

Now  fways  it  that  w^y,  like  the  felf-fame  fea 

Forc'd  to  retire  by  fury  of  the  wind. 

Sometime  the  flood  prevails ;  and  then  the  wind* 

Now,  one  the  better,  then  another  bell, 

Both  tugging  to  be  vi&ors,  bfeaft  to  breaft, 

Yet  neither  conqueror,  nor  conquered, 

So  is  the  equal  poize  of  this  fell  war. 

Here  on  this  mole-hill  will  I  fit  me  down. 

To  whom  Cod  will,  there  be  the  viftory ! 

For  Margaret  my  Queen  and  Clifford  too 

•Have  chid  me  from  the  battle  •,  fwearing  both, 

They  profper  beft  of  all  when  I  am  thence.  . . 

Would  I  were  dead,  if  God's  good  will  were'fo, 

For  what  is  in  this  world  but  grief  and  woe  ? 

O  God !  methinks  it  were  a  happy  life  * 

To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  iwain, 

To  fit  upon  a  hill,  as  I  do  now,  , 

To  carve  out  dials  queintly,  point  by  point, 

Thereby  to  fee  the  minutes  how  they  run, 

How  many  make  the  hour  full  compleat, 

How  many  hours  bring  about  the  day, 

How  many  days  will  finifh  up  the  year, 

'How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  live. 

When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  time* 

So  many  hours  muft  I  tend  my  flock  j 

So  many  hours  muft  I  take  my  reft ; 

So  many  hours  muft  I  contemplate  j 

So  many  hours  muft  I  fport  myfelf ;  ;   3 

So  many  days  my  ewes  have  been  with  young  j 

z  —  methinks  it  ivere  a  happy  by  affording,  amidlt  the  ttfflW* 

Jifr]  Thisfpeech  is  mourn-  and  horrour  of  •.  the  battle,1* 

ful  and  foft,  cxqaifitely  fuiied  to  unexpected  glimpfe  of  rural  fa* 

the  charat'tor  of  the  king,  and  nocence  and  patoraJ  trtoqatfity' 

makes  a  pleating  interchange,  . 

2  -.'       ■  '                                 SO 
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wtfeks  ere  the  ooor  fools  will  yean ; 
mohths  ere  1  fnall  ftieer  the  fleece-; 
es,  hours,  days,  weeks,  months  and  yean* 
,  to  the  end  they  were  created,, 
ring  white  hairs  unto  a  auiet.gfave, 
it  a  life  were  this !  how  ivveer,  how  lovely  I 
t  the  haw-thorn  bufli  a  fwceter  (hade 
lerds  looking  on  their  filly  fbeep> 
th  a  rich-embroider'd  canopy 
s,  that  fear  their  fubjedls*  treachery  ? 
it  doth  •,  a  thoufand-fold  it  doth, 
conclude,  the  flleplierd's  homely  curds, 
thin  drink  out  or  his  leather  bottle^ 
ted  fleep  under  a  frelh  tree's  flxade, 
h  fecure  and  fweetly  he  enjoys, 
yond  a  Prince's  delicates, 
ds  fparkling  in  a  golden  cup, 
y  couched  on  a  curious  bed* 
ire,  miftruftrapd  treafons  wait  on  him. 

SCENE     VII. 
i.     Enter  a  Son  that  bad  kilfd  hit  Father* 
11  blows  the  wind,  that  profits  no  body.—* 
m,  whom  hand  to  hand  I  flew  in  fight, 
poflefied  with  fome  ftorc  of  crowns  \ 
lat  haply  take  them  from  him  now, . 
,  ere  night,  yield  both  my  life  and  them 
\  man  elle,  as  this  dead  man  doth  me. 
s'this !  oh  God !  it  is  my  father's  face, 
in  this  conflift  I  unwares  have  kill'd : 
y  times,  begetting  fuch  events ! 
ondon  by  the  King  was  I  preft  forth  ; 
.er,  being  the  Earl  of  Warwick's  man, 
n  the  part  of  Tork,  preft  by  his  matter : 
who  at  his  hands  rcceivM  my  life, 
f  my  hands  of  life  bereaved  him. 

(e  two  horrible  incidents  are  feletted  to  fliow  the  inau- 
thunities  of  civil  war. 

Pardon 
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Pardon  me,  God,  I  knew  not  what  I  did ; 
And  pardon,  father,  for  I  knew  not  thee. 
My  tears  (hall  wipe  away  thefe  bloody  marks, 
And  no  more  words,  till  they  have  flow'd  their  fii 
K.  Henry.  O  piteous  fpe&acle !  O  bloody  times! 
Whiles  lions  war  and  battle  for  their  dens, 
Poor  harmlefs  lambs  abide  their  enmity. 
Weep,  wretched  man,  I'll  aid  thee  tear  for  tear; 
And  let  our  hearts  and  eyes,  like  civil  war,  l 
Be  blind  with  tears,  and  break  o'cr-charg'd  with  griefi 

Enter  a  Father,  bearing  bis  Son. 

Falb.  Thou,  that  fo  ftoutly  haft  refitted  me, 
Give  me  thy  gold,  if  thou  haft  any  gold, 
For  I  have  bought  it  with  an  hundred  blows. 
But  ltt  me  fee— Is  this  our  foe-man's  face  ? 
Ah,  no,  no,  no,  it  is  my  only  fon ! 
Ah,  boy,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee, 
Throw  up  thine  eyes  •,  fee,  fee,  what  (bowers  ariie* 
Blown  with  the  windy  tempeft  of  my  heart 
Upon  thy  wounds,  that  kill  mine  eye  and  heart. 
O  pity,  God,  this  miferable  age ! 
4  What  ftratagems,  how  fell,  how  butcherly, 
Erroneous,  mutinous,  and  unnatural, 
This  deadly  quarrel  daily  doth  beget ! 
O  boy !  thy  father  gave  thee  life  too  foon,  * 


3  And  let  our  hearts  and  eyes $ 

like  civil  *war9 
Be  blind  with  fears,  and  break 
oW-c/.iarg'J  vuitb  grief, "]  The 
tnearing  is  here  inaccurately  ex- 
p  re  fled.  The  king  intends  to 
fay  that  the  (late  or  their  hurts 
and  eyes  (hail  be  like  that  of  the 
Jcingdom  in  a  civil  ivar,  all  (hall 
be  deftroyed  by  power  formed 
within  themlelves. 

♦  What  ftr*tagtms>-^\    Stra- 


Audi 

tagem  feems  to  Hand  here  only 
for  an  event  of  war,  Of  may  1** 
tend  fnares  and  furprifes. 

*  Obey!  iby  father  gave  th* 

life  too  foon,']   Becaufe  hid 

he  been  born  later  he  would  not 

now  have  been  of  years  to  tt* 

gage  in  this  quarrel. 

S.ndbatb  bereft  /bee  of  thyhft 
too  late.]  i.  e.  he  (hould  haft 
done  it  by  not  bringing  thee  in- 
to being,  to  make  both  fatkf 
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Ind  hath  bereft  thee  of  thy  life  too  late. 

L  Henry.  Woe  above  woe;  grief,  more  than  com- 
mon grief; 

,  that  my  death  would  (lay  thefe  rueful  deeds ! 

pity,  pity,  gentle  heaven,  pity ! 

lie  red  rofe  and  the  white  are  on  his  face, 

ic  fata*  colours  of  our  driving  houies.  * 

ic  one  his  purple  blood  right  well  refembles* 

le  other  his  pule  check,  methinks,  prefenteth. 

ither  one  role,  and  let  the  other  flourifh ! 

you  contend,  a  thoufand  lives  mud  wither. 

Son.  How  will  my  mother,  for  a  father's  death, 

Jcc  on  with  me,  and  ne'er  be  fatisfyM  ? 

Fatb.  How  will  my  wife,  for  flaugntcr  of  my  font    - 

cd  feas  of  tears,  and  ne'er  be  fatisfyM  ? 

K.  Henry.  How  will  the  country,  for  thefe  woful 
chances, 

if-think  the  King,  and  not  be  fatisfy'd  ? 

Son.  Was  ever  Ion,  fo  ru'd  a  father's  death  ? 

Fatb.  Was  ever  father,  fo  bemoaned  his  fon  ? 

K.  Henry.  Was  ever  King,  fo  griev'd  for  fubje&a* 
woe? 

uch  is  your  forrow ;  mine,  ten  times  fo  much. 

Son.  Til  bear  thee  hence,  where  I  may  weep  my  fill. 

[Exit. 

Fatb.  Thefe  arms  of  mine  (hall  be  thy  winding-lheet, 

f  heart,  fweet  boy,  fhall  be  thy  fepulchre ; 

rfrom  my  heart  thine  image  ne'er  mall  go. 

y  fighing  breaft  fhall  be  thy  funeral  bell, 

id  Jo  obTequious  will  thy  father  be,  ° 

Sad 

toofoon.        Warburton. 

I  rather  think  the  meaning  oC 
the  line,  And  bath  bereft  thee  cf 
thy  hfe  too  late,  to  be  this.  Thy 
father  expofed  thee  to  clanger  by 
giving  thee  life  foofoon,  and  hath 
btreft  thee  of  life  by  living  hira- 
felf  too  long. 

*  Aiiifo  cbfeqviQui  <will'trjja» 


lion  thus  m  ferable.  This  is 
fenfe,  fach  as  it  is  of  the 
alines,  however  an  indifferent 
ifcwas  better  than  none,  as  it 
nought  to  by  the  Oxford  Edi- 
•bv  reading  the  lints  thus, 
D  ley  !  thy  father  gave  thee  life 

folate, 
fal  bath  bertft  thee  of  thy  life 
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Sad  for.  the  lots  of  thee,  having  no  more, 
*  As  Priam  was  for  all  his  valiant  Tons. 
1*11  bear  thee  hence,  and  let  them  fight  that  will; 
For  I  have  murdered,  where  I  fhould  not  kill.     [&& 
K .  Henry.  Sad-  hearted taien,  much  overgone  withrctfri 
Here  fits  a  King  more  wofulthan  you  are. 

SCENE     VIII. 

Alarms.    Excurfions.    Enter  the  Queen*  Princi  of  \ 
Wales,  and  Exeter. 

Prince.  Fly*  father,  fly,  for  all  your  friends  are  fiedi 
And  Warwick  rages  like  a  chafed  bull. 
Away!  for  death  doth  hold  us  in  purfuit* 

Queen.  Mount  you,  my  Lord,  towards  Berwick  pofr 
amain. 
Edward  and  Richard,  like  a  brace  of  greyhounds" 
Having  the  fearful  flying  hare  in  fight, 
With  fiery  eyes  fparkling  for  very  wrath, 
And  bloody  Heel  grafpt  in  their  ireful  hands* 
Are  at  our  backs ;  and  therefore  hence  amain, 

Exe.  Away,  for  vengeance  comes  along  with" than* 
—Nay,  ftay  not  to  expoftulate,  make  fpeed;  . 

Or  elfe  come  after,  Til  away  before. 

K.  Henry.    Nay,   take  me  with  thee,   good  Twist. 
Exeter; 
Not  that  I  fear  to  ftay,  but  love  to  go  .      • 

Whither  the  Queen  intends.  Forward,  away !  [Ex'twiti 

S   C   E   N   E     IX. 

A  loud  Alarm.    Enter  Clifford  wounded. 

Clif.  Here  burns  my  candle  out ;  ay,  here  it  dies* 
Which,  while  it  lafted,  gave  King  Henry  light* 
O  Lancafter !  I  fear  thy  overthrow, 
More  than  my  body's  parting  with  my  fouL 

tbtr  be.]    Ob/equious  is  here  having  but  cne  fon,  wilfgfierti** 

careful  of  obfiquies,  or  of  fune-  much  for  that  o»r,  a*  Priam,  *W 

ral  rites.  had  many,  could  grieve  for  jtf*?* 
•   At  Priam  was  Jlr  el!\    I 

My 
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MjrWc  and  fear  glew'd  many  friends  to  thee ;  [  Faffing* 
And,  now  I  fall,  thy  tough  commixtures  melt,  \ 
mpairing  Henry ',  ftrengthn'ine  mif-proud  York. 
fie  common  People  fwarm  Ukefummer  flies  \% 
pd  whither  fly  the  gnats,  but  to  the  Sun  ? 
xii  who  fhines  now,  but  Henry's  enemies  ? 
1  Pbeebns!  hadft  thou  never  giv'n  confent 
hat  Phaeton  fhould  check  thy  fiery  fteeds, 
hy  burning  Car  had  never  fcorch'd  the  earth ; 
nd  Henry ',  hadft  thou  fway'd  as  Kings  fhould  dOj 
r  as  thy  father  and  his  father  did, 
iving  no  ground  unto  the  Houfe  of  Tork% 
hey  never  then  had  fprung  like  fummer  flies* 
and  ten  thoufand  in  this  lucklefs  Realm, 
ad  left  no  mourning  widows  for  our  death  ; 
nd  thou  this  day  hadft  kept  thy  Chair  in  peace*' 
>r  what  doth  cherifli  Weeds,  but  gentle  air  ? 
nd  what  makes  robbers  bold,  but  too  much  lenity  ?, 
xnlefs  are  plaints,  and  curelefs  are  my  wounds  \ 
o  way  to  fly,  nor  ftrength  to  hold  cur  flight.* 
he  foe  is  mercilefs,  and  will  not  pity. 
ar'at  their  hands  I  have  deferv'd  no  pity. 
he  air  ha:h  got  into  my  deadly  wounds, 
nd  much  Etfufe  of  blood  doth  make  me  faint 
ome  Tork>  and  Richard  \  IVarzvick,  and  the  reft ; 
ftabb'd  your  fathers'  bofoms,  fplit  my  breaft. 

[He  faints* 

#W*i  and  Retreat.     Enter  Edward,  Warwick,  Ri- 
chard, Montague,  Clarence,  and  Soldiers. 

Edw.  Now  breathe  we,  Lords,  good  fortune  bids 
us  paufe-, 

*  — —  thy  tough  commixtures]  read,  yet  perhaps  an  opposition 

fcrhaps  better,  the  tough  com-  of  images  was  meant,  and  Clif- 

Extorts,  fcrd  laid, 

1  Jfo  way  H  fly,  Titrjhrtnpb  No  way  to  fly,  nor  flnngth  to 

t     H  bold  our flight  J\  This  line  held  out  fight. 
u dear  and  proper  as  it  is  now 

'  Vol.  V.  M  And 
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And  finooth  the  frowns  of  war  with  peaceful  looki* 
Some  troops  purfue  the  bloody-minded  Queen, 
That  led  calm  Henry,  though  he  were  a  King, 
As  doth  a  Sail,  fill'd  with  a  fretting  guftt 
Command  an  Argofie  to  Hem  the  waves.  j 

But  think  you,  Lords,  that  Clifford  fled  with  themilf 

War.  No,  'tis  impoffible  he  fhould  efcapc : 
Fojr  though  before  his  face  I  (peak  the  word,  I 

Your  brother  Richard  mark'ct  him  for  the  graft: 
And  wherefoe'er  he  is,  he's  furely  dead. 

[Clifford  tfMU 
Rich.  Whofe  foul  is  that  which  takes  her  hearty 
leave  ? 
A  deadly  groan,  like  life  and  death's  departing.  * 
See  who  it  is. 

Edw.  And  now  the  battle's  ended, 
If  friend  or  foe,  let  him  be  gently  ufed. 
,  Rich.  Revoke  that  doom  of  mercy,  for  'tis  CBfiril 
Who  not  contented  that  he  lopp'd  the  branch, 
In  hewing  Rutland  vthen  his  leaves  put  forth ;       .  { 
But  fent  his  irturd'ring  knife  unto  the  root 
From  whence  that  tender  fpray  did  fweetly  fpringir 
1  mean,  our  princely  father,  Duke  of  Tork. 
War.  From  off  the  gates  of  Tork  fetch  down  tto 
head, 
Your  father's  head,  which  Clifford  placed  there  \    " 
Inftead  whereof,  let  his  fupply  the  room. 
Meafure  for  Meafure  muft  be  anfwered. 

Edw.  Bring  forth  that  fatal  fcreech-owl  to  our  Hwfti 
That  nothing  fung  but  death  to  us  and  ours ; 
Now  death  fliall  ltop  his  difmal  threatning  found, 
And  his  ill-boading  tongue  no  more  ftialllpcak. 

War.  I  think,  his  underftanding  is  bereft. 
—Speak,  Clifford,  doft  thou  know  who  fpeaka  to  tfe 

9  like  life  a* J  Jtatt/t  de-     which    Dr.  IFar&mni  W  n 

parti**. )      Sir   T.  Hanmcr    ceivcd. 
reads,  like  life  In  death  at/arting, 

Dai 
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c  cloudy  death  o'er- (hades  his  beams  of  life, 

he  por  fees,  nor  hears  us  what  we  fay. 

c&  O,  'would  he  did !  and  fo,  perhaps,  he  doth; 

but  his  policy  to  counterfeit! 

jfc  he  would  avoid  fuch  bitter  taunts, 

i  the  time  of  death  he  gave  our  father. 

i.  If  fi>  thou  think'ft,  vex  him  with  *  eager  wprds. 

cb.  .  Clifford,  afk  mercy,  and  obtain  no  grace. 

fw.    Clifford,  repent  in  bootlefs  penitence* 

•r.    Clifford  devife  excufes  for  thy  faults. 

u  While  we  devife  fell  tortures  for  thy  faults. 

cb.  Thou  didft  love  Fork,  and  I  am  fon  to  Tark. 

ft*.  Thou  piticd'ft  Rutland*  I  will  pity  thee. 

r.  Where's  Captain  Margaret  to  fence  you  now  ? 

or.  They  mock  thee,  Clifford,  fwear  as  thou  waft 

wont. 
cb.  What,  not  an  oath !  nay,  then  the  world  goes 

hard, 
n  Clifford  cannot  fpare  his  friends  an  oath, 
)w  by  that,  he's  dead ;  and,  by  my  foul, 
is  right  hand  would  buy  but  two  hours'  life, 
I  in  all  defpight  might  rail  at  him, 
hand  (hould  chop  it  off;  and  with  the  ifiuing  blood 
the  villain,  whofe  unftanched  third 
and  young  Rutland  could  not  fatisfy. 
itr.  Ay,  but  he's  dead.  Off  with  the  traitor's  head, 
rear  it  in  the  place  your  father's  Hands. 
now  to  London  with  triumphant  March, 
e  to  be  crowned  England' %  royal  King, 
\  whence  (hall  Warwick  cut  the  Sea  to  France% 
afk  the  lady  Bona  for  thy  Queen  * 
alt  thou  fmew  both  thefe  lands  together, 
having  France  thy  friend,  thou  (halt  not  dread 
fcatter'd  foe  that  hopes  to  rife  again  *, 
though  they  cannot  greatly  fling  to  hurt, 
look  to  have  them  buz  t'offend  thine  ears. 
,  Will  I  fee  the  Coronation, 

*  Efffrnivrdj.]    Sour  words;  words  of afperity. 

M  z  And 
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And  then  to  Britanhy  HI  crofs  the  fca, 
T'effedk  this  marriage,  fo  it  pleafe  my  Lord. 
.  Edw.  Ev'n  as  thou  wilt,  (wed  Warwick^  let. &  be; 
For  on  thy  (boulder  do  I  build  my  Seat; 
And  never  will  1  undertake  the  thing*  .   .       i 

"Wherein  thy  counfclf  andconfent,  is  wanting.. 
Richard*  I  will  create  thee  Duke  of  GU>fter\ 
And  George,  of  Clarence  \  Warwick  as  ourfdf 
Shall  do  and  undo,  as  him  pleafeth  beft. 

Rich*  L  et  me  be  Duke  oi  Clarence  \  Gtarge^oi Glfjtai 
For  Glo'Jler's  Dukedom  is  too  ominous.  » 

War*  Tut,  that's  a  fdolifh  obfervatioo. 
Richard*  be  Duke  of  Gie'fter.     Now  to  London* 
To  fee  thefe  honours  in  pofleffion.  [Exewt. 


\ 


ACT    III.       SCEN£     I. 

A  Wood  in  Lancafhire. 

Enter  Smklo  and  Humphry,  with  crofs-bows  m  tbar 

bands. 

SlNKLO. 

UNDER  this  thick-grown  brake  we'll  fhreud  tar- 
dives, 
For  through  this  laund  anon  the  Deer  will  come, 
And  in  this  covert  will  we  make  our  Stand, 
Culling  the  principal  of  all  the  Deer. 

Hum.  HI  Hay  above  the  hill,  fo  both  may  fhoot* 
Sink.  That  cannot  be ;  the  noife  of  thy  crofs-bo* 
Will  fcare  rhc  herd,  and  fo  my  fnoot  is  loft; 
Here  (land  we  boib.  ?nd  aim  we  at  the  beft,. 
And,  for  the  time  ihail  not  feem  tedious, 
1*11  tell  thee  what  betel  me  on  a  day, 
In  this  felf-phce  where  now  we  mean  to  ft  and. 
Hum.  Merc  comes  a  mar.,  let's  Hay  till  he  be  paft. 
4  ...  Ent" 
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Enter  King  Henry  fvitb  *  prayer-book. 

L  Henry.  From  Scotland  am  I  ftoPn  cv*h  of  pure 

love, 
greet  mine  own  land  with  my  wiftiful  fight, 
Harry,  Harry,  'tis  no  land  of  thine, 
place  is  fill'd,  thy  fcepter  wrung  from  thee ; 
balm  wafht  oft,  *  wherewith  thou  waft  anointed: 
lending  knee  will  call  thee  defar  now, 
umhk  furtors  prefs  to  fpeak  for  Right, 
not  a  man  comes  for  redrefs  to  thee  5 
10 wean  I  helb  them,  and  not  myfelf  ? 
k.  Ay,  here  5  a  deer  whofe  fkin's  a  keeper's  fee.'    ■ 
is  the  rpiortdhm  King,  let's  feize  upon  him. 
Henry.  .Let  me  embrace  theie  four  Adv^rfities ; 
rifemtfl  fay,  it  is  the  wifeft  courfc. 
m.  Why  linger  we  ?  let  us  lay  hands  upon  him, 
k.  forbear  a  while,  we'll  hear  a  little  incfrt. 
Henry.  My  Queen  and  Son  are  gone  to  France 
for  aid. 

as  I  hear,  the  great  commanding  Warwick 
ther  gone  to  crave  the  French  King's  Sifter 
ife  for  Edward.     If  this  news  be  true; 
Queen  and  Son !  your  labour  is  but  loft, 
Varwick  is  a  fubtle  orator, 
Lewis,  a  Prince  foon  won  with  moving  words, 
this  account,  then,  Margaret "may  win  him, 
he's  a  woman  to  be  pitied  much ; 
ighs  will  make  a  battVy  in  his  breaft, 
ears  will  pierce  into  a  marble  heart, 
Tyger  will  be  mild,  while  (he  doth  mourn, 
Nero  would  be  tainted  with  rcmorfe, 
ear,  and  fee  her  plaints,  her  brinifh  tears. 
',  hut  fhe's  come  to  beg,  Warwick  to  give  \ 

by  balm  -wajbt  eft ]  Ir  i?  common  in  thefc  Plays  to 

s  an  image  very  frequent  find  the  fame  images,  whether 
works  of  Sbakfpearc.  So  jocular  or  fcrious,  frequently  re- 
in this  Scene,  cuiring. 


I  Vitu  anaiutid  King, 


M  3  '  She, 
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She,  on  his  left  fide,  craving  aid  for  Henry » 
He,  on  his  right,  aflcing  a  wife  for  Edward. 
She  weeps,  and  fays,  her  Henry  is  depos'd  ; 
He  fmiles,  and  fays,  his  Edward  is  inftall'd  \ 
That  lhe,  poor  wretch,  for  grief  can  fpeak  np  mort^ 
While  Warwick  tells  his  Title,  fmooths  the  wrong, 
*  Inferreth  arguments  of  mighty  ftrength, 
And  in  conclufion  wins  the  King  from  her, 
With  promife  of  his  fitter,  and  what  elfe, 
To  ftrengthen,  and  fupport  King  Edward's  place. 
— O  Margret*  thus 'twill  be,  and  thou,  poor  foul, 
Art  then  forfaken,  as  thou  went'ft  forlorn* 

Hum.  Say,  what  art  thou  that  ulk'ft  of  Kings  J 

Queers? 
K,  Henry.  More  than  I  feem,  and  lefsthanl1 
born  to ; 
A  man  at  leaft,  for  lefs  I  Ihould  not  be* .  -   .  . 
And  men  may  talk  of  Kings,  and  why  not  "I  ? 
Hum.  Ay,  but  thou  talk'ft,  as  if  thou  wert  a  E 
K.  Henry.  Why,  fo  I  anj  in  mind,  and  that's  en(«i 
Hum,  But  if  thou  be  a  King,  where  is  thy  Crowi 
K.  Henry.  My  Crown  is  in  my  heart,  not  oa 
head, 
Not  deck'd  with  Diamonds  and  Indian  Stones, 
Not  to  be  feen  -9  my  Crown  is  cali'd  Content^ 
A  Crowp  it  i§,  that  feldom  Kings  enjoy., 
Hum.  Well,  if  you  be  a  King  crown'd  with  C 
tent, 
Your  crown  Content  and  you  muft  be  contented 
To  go  along  with  us.     For,  as  we  think, 
You  are  the  King,  King  Edward  hath  depos'd, 
And  we  hi$  fubje&s,  lworn  in  all  allegiance, 
Will  apprehendi  you  as  His  enemy. 

K.  Henry.  But  did  you  never  fwear,  'arid  breal 
oath  ? 

*  In  the  fprxner  aft  was  the  fame  line, 
lufcning  ar^nrunti  of  mighty  forct. 
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Hm.  No,  never  fuch  an  oath ;  nor  will  not  now. 

K.  Henry.  Where  did  you  dwell  when  I  was  king  of 
England? 

Hum.  Here,  in  this  country,  where  we  now  remain, 

K.  Henry.  I  was  anointed  King  at  nine  months  old  % 
My  father  and  my  grandfather  were  Kings, 
led  you  were  fworn  true  fubjeds  unto  me ; 
Ind  tell  me  then,  have  you  not  broke  your  oaths  ? 
Sink.  No,  we  were  fubiedts,  but  while  you  wcrcKing. 
K.  Henry.  Why  am  I  dead  ?  do  I  not'  breathe  ft 

man  ? 
ih,  finiple  men,  you  know  not  what  you  fwear, 
jook,  as  I  blow  this  feather  from  my  face, 
tod  as  the  air  blows  it  to  me  again, 
)beying  with  my  wind  when  I  do  blow, 
Ind  yielding  to  another  when  it  blows, 
Commanded  always  by  the  greater  guft, 
such  is  the  lightnefs  of  you  common  men. 
—But  do  not  break  your  oaths,  for  of  that  fin 
My  mild  intreaty  (hall  not  make  you  guilty. 
Go  where  you  will,  the  King  (hall  be  commanded, 
And  be  you,  Kings,  command,  and  I'll  obey. 

Sink.  We  are  true  Subjefts  to  the  King,  King  Ed- 
ward. 

K.  Henry  So  would  you  be  again  to  Henry, 
If  he  were  feated  as  King  Edward  is. 

Sink.  We  charge  you  in  God's  name,  and  in  the 
King's, 
To  go  with  us  unto  the  officers. 

K.  Henry.  In  God's  name  lead,  your  King's  name 
be  obey'd  •, 
And  what  God  will,  that  let  your  king  perform ; 
And  what  he  will*  I  humbly  yield  unto.         [Exeunt. 
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■  * 

SCENE    II.  /; 

Changes  to  the  Palace, 

Enter  King  Edwaid,  Gloucester,  Claren<jep  d»4 
'     Lady  Gray. 

K.  Edw.  T)ROTHERof  Glqyfiery  at  St:  JIM% 

'■    '    J3  field 
This  tody's  hulband,  *  Sir  ^i*  Ovrjr,  was  flain, 
His. land,  then  feiz'd  on  by  the  Conqueror ; 
Her  fuit  is  now  to  repoflefs  thofe  lands, 
Which-  wc  in  juftice  cannot  well  deny, 
Becaufe,  in  quarrel  of  the  houfe  of  Fork,  '  J' 

The  worthy  gentleman  did  lofe  his  life. 

Glo.  Your  Highnefs  (hall  do  well  to  grant  her  fiilti 
Jf  were  dishonour  to  deny  it  her.  •  '  i  * 

K.  Edw.  It  wer^rto  kfs ;  but  yet  I'll  make  a  jjaufe. 

Glo.  Yea!,  is  at  fa?'-  ■•■  '  [jjifc 

I  fee,  the  lady.hatti  a  thing  to  grdnt, 
JJefore  the  king  wiU  grant  her  humble  fuit. 

Clfc<  He  knows -the  j^ame ;  how  <rue  he  Jceep  thfr 
wind  i  "■"  ■ 
-'.Gftfc  .Sikngei.:  '-    ■  ■ 

K.  Edw.  *  Widow  we  will  confider  of  your  fi|fr» 
^nd  comp  forae  other  time  to  know  but-  tnirid.   "l  *    . , 

Gray.  Right  gracious  Lord,  Ic&nrtdt  brook  tfeMfi  J 
Miy't  pleafe  your  -Highnefs  to  tefolvfc  mte  ho\*t   ■ M,: ' . 
And  what  your  plcafure  is,  fliall  fatisfy  me. 

Glof  [AJide.]   Ay,   widow?    then  Til  warrant  yotf 
t  ;*::     all  your  iarfcfe, T  ' 

And  if  what  pleafes  him  (hall  pleafure  you. 
•—Fight  cfofei;,  or,  good  fakh  you'll  catch  a  bloW.    l 
,\Qar.  LJjtde.yifozr  her.not^  wnlefs  fee  chance  t6  ftfli 

*  Sir  John  Gray,-)  VM.  Hall*  This  is  a  very  lively  and  fpritely 
gd  \car  of  £,.:w.  IV.  folio  5.  It  dialogue;  the  reciprocation  U 
\vaa  hitherto  fairly  printed  P.ic  •'■-  quicker  than  is  common  in  Shckt* 
$r;l.                                       Pop  1..  fjiar:. 

*  }KiJ<n>:,  ive  will  ccr/IAr.] 

Gk- 
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€.]  God  forbid  that!  for  he'll  take  vantages. 
How  many  children  haft  thou,  widow  f 
me. 

Mf.]  I  think,  he  means  to  beg  a  child  of  her. 
fc.]  Nay,  whip  me  then :  he'll  rather  give 
two. 

iree,  my  moft  gracious  Lord, 
fe.]  You  (hall  have  four,  if  yoiftl  be  ruled 
im. 
'Twere  pity  they  fliould  iofe  their  father's 

s. 

?itiful,  dread  Lord,  and  grant  it  then.  ' 
,ords,  give  us  leave ;  lH  try  this  widow's 

good  leavehaveyou,  foryod  will  have  leave ; 
ake  leave,  and  leave  you  to  the  crutch. 
ucefter  and  Clarence  retire  to  the  other  fife. 
Now  tell  me,  Madam,  do  you  love  your 
lien? 

',  ftitt-as  dearly  as  I  love  myfelf. 
And  would  you  not  do  much  to  do  them 
I? 

do  them  good,  I  would  fuftain  fome  h*rm»- 
Then  get  ypur  hufband's  lands  to  do  thegn" 

erefore  1  came  unto  yotir  Kf  Ajefty.         - 
1*11  tell  you  how  there  lands  are  to  be*got. 
(hall  you  bind  me  to  your  Highnefs'  fetvjse. 
What  fcrvice  wilt  thou  do  me,  if  I^givo- 
1? 

hat  you  command  that  refts  in'  me  to  do.* 
But  you  will  take  exceptions  to  my  boon  ? 
^  gracious  Lord,  except  I  cannot  do  it,  ' 
Ay,  but  thou  canft  do  what  I  mean  to  al^<7 
iy,  then  I  will  do  what  your  Grace  cpni* * 
ds.  "■-.." 

plies  her  hard,  and  much  hun  wears  tho 
We, 

Clar, 
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Clar.  As  red  as  fire !   nay,  then  her  wax  muft  mdl 
<Gray.  Why  ftops  my  Lord  ?  fhall  1  not  hear  pr 

tafk? 
K.  Edw.  An  eafy  talk,  'tis  but  to  love  a  King. 
Gray.  That's  Coon  perform'd,  becaufe  I  am  a  fubjefi 
K.  Edw.  Why  then,  thy  hufband's  lands  I  frccl 

give  thee. 
.  Gray,  1  take  my  leave  with  many  thoufand  thanks. 
Glo.  The  match  is  made,  (he  feals  it  with  a  cuiffj 
K.  Edw.  But  flay  thee,  'tis  the  fruits  of  Ioyj* 

mean. 
Gray.  The  fruits  of  love  I  mean,  my  loving  Liegi 
K.  Edw.  Ay»  but  I  fear  me,  in  another  fenfe. 
What  love,  think'ft  thou,  I  Hie  fo  much  to  get  ? 
Gray.  My  love  till  death,  my  humble  thanks,  u 
prayers ; 
That  love  which  virtue  begs,  and  virtue  grants. 
K.  Edw.  No,  by  my  troth,  I  did  not  meanfi) 

love. 
Gray.  Why,  then  you  mean  not  as  I  thought,? 

did. 
K.  Edw.  But  now  you  partly  may  perceive  my  mil 
Gray.  My  mind  will  never  grant  what  I  perceive 
Your  Highnefs  aims  at,  if  I  aim  aright. 

K.  Edw.  To  tell  thee  plain,  I  aim  to  lie  with  the 
Gray.  To  tell  you  plain,  I'd  rather  lie  in  prifon. 
K.  EM.  Why,  then  thou  ihatt  not  have  thy  b 

band's  lands. 
Gfsy,  Why,  then  my  honefty  (hall  be  my  don 
For  by  that  lofs  I  will  not  purchafe  them, 
K.  Edw.  Therein  thou  wrong'ft  thy  children  mi 

tily. 
Gray.  Herein  your  Highnefs  wrongs  both  them 
me. 
But,  mighty  Lord,  this  merry  inclination 
Accords  not  with  the  fadnefs  of  my  fuit ; 
Fleafe  you  difmils  me,  or  with  ay v  or  no. 
•  R.  Edw,  Ay,  if  thou  wilt  fay,  Jy%  to  my  requ< 
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V*,  if  thou  doft  lay,  No,  to  my  demand. 

Gray.  Then,  No,  my  Lord.   My  fuit  is  at  an  end, 
Glo.  The  widow  likes  him  not,  (he  knits  her  brows. 
Gar.  He  is  the  blunted  wooer  in  Chriftendom. 
K.  Edw.  [/i/ide.]  Her  looks  do  argue  her  replett 
with  modefty. 
Her  words  do  (hew  her  wit  incomparable. 
All  her  perfections  challenge  Sovereignty  % 
One  way,  or  other,  fhe  is  tor  a  King ; 
And  (he  fhall  be  my  love,  or  elfc  mv  Queen. 
—Say,  that  King  Edward  take  thee  tor  his  Queen? 

Gray.  'Tis  better  faid  than  done,  my  gracious  Lord* 
lam  a  fubjed  fit  to  jeft  withal, 
But  far  unfit  to  be  a  Sovereign. 

K.  Edw.  Sweet  Widow,  by  my  State,  I  fwear  to  thee, 
Ifpcak  no  more  than  what  my  foul  intends  * 
And  that  is,  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  love. 

Orey.  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  yield  uiua 
I  know  I  am  too  mean  to  be  your  Queen  * 
And  yet  too  good  to  be  your  Concubine. 
K.  Edw.   i  ou  cavil,  Widow  ;  I  did  mean,   my 

Queen. 
Gray.  'Twill  grieve  your  Grace,  my  fons  fliould  call 

you  father.  m 

Kt  Edw.  No  more  than  when  my  daughters  call  thee 
mother.  .  % 

-Thou  art  A  widow,  and  thou  haft  fbme  children  ; 
And,  by  God's  mother,  I,  being  but  a  batchelor, 
.  JHave  other  fome.     Why,  'tis  a  happy  things 
To  be  the  father  unto  many  fons. 
Anfwer  tip  more,  for  thou  (halt  be  my  Queen. 
Glo.  The.ghoftly  father  now  hath  done his  fhriifc. 
Gar.  When  he  was  made  a  fhriver,  'twas  for  fhift. 
K.  Edwy  Brothers,   you  mufe  what  Chat  we  two 

have  had. 
Glo.  The  widow  likes  it  not,  for  fhe  looks  fad. 
JC.  Edw.  You'd  think  it  ftrangc,  if  I  fhould  marry 
her. 

I  Cfoi 
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Clar.  To  whom,  my  Lord  ? 
Jt  Edw.  Why,  Clarenct,  to  myfelf. 
.•*?£.  That  would  be  ten  days  Wonder  at  the  lealb 
Clar.  ThatYa  day  longer  than  the  wonder  lofts.  • 
sXZlo.  By  fo  much*  is  the  Wonder  in  extreams, 
K.  Edw.  Well,  jell  on.  Brothers  •,   I  can  tell  you 
both,.' 
Her  fuit  is  ffvacd  for  her  hufband's  lands. 

•'    * '     Enter  a  Nablman. 

»  ffok  ^Ify^gtacious  Lord,  Henry  your  foe  is  taken, 
And  brought  your  prifoorr  to- your  Pajace-gates. 

K,  Edw.  See  that  he -he  conveyed  urfto  the  <P&wen 
And  go  we,  Brothers,  to  the  man  that  took  him* 
To  queftioii  of  his  Apprefonfiqri. 
*— Widow,  go  you' klong—^— Lords,  ufe  her  ho- 
•  wrarabfy.  J  •  --'-£&rMr 

SCENE      III. 
Manet  Gloucefter. 


Glo.  Ay,  Edward  will  ufe  women  honourably. 
^W^vild  he  wete  wafted,  marrow,  bones,  and  ail,  .1 
That  from  his  loins  no  hopeful   branch  may  fpring* 
To  cwfc  teK-frdm  the  golden  4time  I  look  for. 
And  yet  between  my  fotil^s  defi re  and  aw,"'""      -   . 
The  luftfijl  Edward?*  Tkle  buried,  ■  '  J 

Is  Clarence,  Henry ,  and  his  fon  young  Edward ; 
And  all  th*  unlook'd  for  iifoe  of  their  bodies, 
To  caite 'their  rooms  ere  I  can  place  myfelf. 
A  cold  premeditation  for  my  purpofe ! 
Why,  then  I  dobut  dream  on  Sotf'reigftty* 
Like  one  that  (lands  upon  a  promontory, 
And  fpies  a  fer-off  fliore  where  he  would  tread,       "' 
Wfffiinghisfcot  were  equal  with  his  eye, 
Aq4  chides  the  Sea  that  funders  him  from  dicnce, 
if4.-.  -  Say* 
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,  hfMl  lade  it  dry  to  have  his  way!  j 
wifh,  the  Crown  being  fofar  off, 

I  chide  the  nrans  that  k'*ep  me  from  it » 
,  I  fay,  Til  cut  the  cauies  off, 
ng  my  mind  with  things  impoflibJc. 
r's  too  quick,  my  heart  o'erwetns  too  much, 
my  hand  and  ilrength  could  equal  them. 
,  fay  there  is  no  Kingdom  then  tor  Richard* 
>ther  pirature  can  the  world  atiord  ? 
ce  my  heaven  in  a  lady's  lap, 
ck  my  body  in  gay  ornaments, 
itch  fweet  ladies  with  my  words  and  took*. 
erabie  thought !  and  more  unlikely, 
3  accomplilb  twenty  golden  Crowns. 
Love  forlwore  me  in  my  mother's  womb* 
"or  I  fhould  not  deal  in  her  loft  laws, 

corrupt  frail  nature  with  fome  bribe 
ink  mine  arm  up  like  a  wither'd  flirub  > 
ke  an  envious  mountain  on  my  back, 
fits  deformity  to  mock  my  body  * 
pe  my  legs  of  an  unequal  fize  $. 
iroportion  me  in  every  part, 
>  a  Chaos,  or s  unlick'd  bear-whelp, 
irries  no  impreflion  like  the  dam. 
v  I  then  a  man  to  be  belov'd  i 
onftroUs  fault,  to  harbour  fuch  a  thought  1 
i  fince  this  earth  affords  no  joy  to  me, 
command,  to  check,  4  to  o'erbear  fuck 
of  better  perfon  than  myfelf  j. 


HI 


icMbear^wbrlp.]  It  was 
»  which,  in  fpue  of  its 
r,  prevailed  long,  that 
bring*  forth  only  (ha pe- 
ps of  animated  flefh, 
£  licks  into  the  form  of 
It  is  now  well  known 
whelps  of  the  bear  are 


produced  in  the  fame  flate  wi|2» 
thole  of  other  creatures. 
*  To  overbear  fucb 

Js  are  of  better  per/on  tban  m» 
filf]     Richard  fpcaks  hen? 
the  language  of  nature.    \Vho- 
cveris  ikigmatized^itji  deformi- 
ty has  a  conffeg:  fgjgcc  of  envy 
*  •        in 
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I'll  make  my  heav'n  to  dream  upon  the  Crown ; 
JVnd,  while  I  live,  t'account  this  world  but  Hell* 
Until  the  mif-(hap'd  trunk  that  bears  this  head, 
Be  round  impaled  with  a  glorious  Crown, 
And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  Crown, 
For  many  lives  ftand  between  me  and  home, 
And  I5  like  one  loft  in  a  thorny  wood, 
That  rends  the  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  thorns, 
Seeking  a  way,  and  ftraying  from  the  way, 
Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  open  air, 
But  toiling  defp'rately  to  find  it  out, 
Torment  myfelf  to  catch  the  Englijh  Crown, 
And  from  that  torment  I  will  free  myfelf, 
Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  ax. 
Why,  I  can  fmile,  and  murder  while  I  fmile; 
And  cry,  Content,  to  that  which  grieves  my  heart) 
And  wet  my  cheeks  with  artificial  tears, 
And  frame  my  face  to  all  occafions. 
I'll  drown  more  failors  than  the  Mermtfcd  (hall  *, 
1*11  flay  more  gazers,  than  the  Bafililk  { 
I'll  play  the  orator  as  well  as  Neftor : 
Deceive  more  (lily  than  Ufyjfes  could  j 
And,  like  a  Sinon,  take  another  Troy. 
I  can  add  colours  ev'n  to  the  Camelion  * 
Change  Shapes  with  Proteus,  for  advantages  j 
1  And  fet  the  murd'rous  Macbiavel  to  fchooL 
Can  I  do  this,  and  cannot  get  a  Crown  ? 
Tut,  were  it  farther  off,  I'll  pluck  it  down.        [Exit* 


'In  his  mind,  and  would  counter- 
ballance  by  feme  other  fupcrio- 
rity,  thefe  advantages  which  they 
fcel  themfelves  to  want.  Bacon 
remarks  that  the  deformed  are 
commonly  daring,  anditisalmoft 
proverbially  obferved  that  they 
are  ill-natured.  The  truth  is, 
that  the  deformed,  like  all  other 
p*ra9  art  difpleafed  with  infe- 
riority, mi  endeavour  to  gain 


ground  by  good  or  bad  mean** 
as  they  are  virtuous  or  corrupt- 

'  JnJ  ft 1 1 fa  murM tqu  Mr 
chiavel  to  fch*>\\  ki  ti&* 
is  an  Anachronifm,  and  tfce^ck* 
quarto  readi,  ■■■-  -* 

AKiftt  /£'afpiring  Catiline /# 

I  don't  know  whv  it  (hould  aosT 
be  preferred.       WxEBoaTOK^ 

SCENE 
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SCENE      IV. 
Changes  to  France. 

Thwrijb.  Enter  King  Lewis,  Lady  Bona,  Bourbon, 
Edward  Prince  of  Wales,  £>ueen  Margaret,  and  tbo 
Earl  of  Oxford.    Lewis///,  and  rifetb  up  again. 

K.  Lewis.  T7*  AIR  Queen  of  England,  worthy  Mar- 

Sit  down  with  us  \  it  ill  befits  thy  State, 
And  Birth,  that  thou  fhouldft  (land,  while  Lew>s  fits. 
guten.  No,  mighty  King  of  France,  now  Margaret 
Muft  ftrike  her  fail,  and  learn  a  while  to  ferve, 
Where  Kings  command.    I  was,  I  muft  confefi, 
Great  Albion's  Queen  in  former  golden  days, 
But  now  mifchance  hath  trod  my  title  down, 
And  with  dishonour  laid  me  on  the  ground ; 
Where  I  mufttake  like  feat  unto  my  fortune, 
And  to  my  humble  Seat  conform  myfelf. 
Hi  Lew.  Why  fay,  fair  Queen,  whence  fprings  this 

deep  defpair  ? 
$ueen.  From  fuch  a  caufe  as  fills  mine  eyes  with 
tears; 
And  flops  my  tongue,  while  my  heart's  drown'd  in 
cares. 
K.  Lew.  Whatever  it  be,  be  thou  ftill  like  thyfelf, 
And  fit  thou  by  our  fide.     Yield  not  thy  neck 

[Seats  her  by  bim. 
To  fortune's  yoke,  but  let  thy  dauntlefs  mind 
Still  ride  in  triumph  over  all  mifchance. 
.1le  nlain,  Queen  Margaret,  and  tell  thy  griefs 
It  (hall  be  eas'd,  if  France  can  yield  relief. 
Sfceen.  Thofe  gracious  words  revive  my  drooping 
thoughts, 
And  give  my  tongue-ty'd  forrows  leave  to  fpcak. 
Now  therefore  be  it  known  to  noble  Lews*?.. 

:  That 
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That  Henry,  fole  pofiHTor  of  my  love, 
Is,  of  a  King*  Jbfconjc  a  Ijanifh'd  man, 
And  fore'd  to  live  in  Scotland  a  forlorn  ; 
While  proud  ambitious  Edward,  Duke  of  Tcrk$ 
Ufurps  the  regal  Title  and  the  Seat 
.Of  England?*  ■  txuc:anointed  laWful  King. 
This  is  the  caufe,  that  I,  poor  Margaret, 
With  this  my  ion  Prince  Edward,  Henry**  heir, 
Am  come  to  crave  thy  juft  and  lawful  aid, 
i\nd,  if  thou  fait  us,  all  our  hope  is  done. 
Scotland  hath  will  to  help,  but  cannot  help. 
Our  People  and  put  Peers  are  both  mif-lcd» 
Our  Treafute  feiz'd,  our  Soldiers  put  to  flight* 
And,  as  thou  feed,  ourfelves  in  heavy  plight* 

K.  Lew.  Renowned  -Queen,  with  patience  calm  dff 
ftorm, 
While  we  bethink  a  means  to  break  it  off.  i 

S^ueen.  The  more  we  ftay,  the  ftronger  grows  off 
foe. 

K.  Lew.  The  more  I  ftay,  the  more  PA  fuccour  that 

Queen.  6  O,  but  impatience  waiteth  on  true  fornnr; 
And  fee,  where  comes  the  breeder  of  my  farrow..  . 


6  O,  but  impatkr.ee  waiteth 
On  truf  sor-ow  : 

And  fa  'inhere  comes  the  breed- 
tr  of  $ny  Jono-iv.]  How 
docs  impatience  mere  particu- 
larly, watt  on  j  •mvr  forrovj  !  On 
the  contrary,  fuch  forrow  as  the 
Queen's,  which  c::me  gradually 
On*  through  a  long  couric  of 
misfortunes,  is  generally  Icis  im- 
patient than  that  of  thofe  who 
have  fallen  intofujden  mifcries. 
The  t; ue  reading  fecms  to  be, 

O,  but   inpatient  WAITING* 

RUfeS  TO  MORROW  : 

And  fee  y  where  comes  .  he  breed- 
er of  my  fop'ozv.  . 
i.  e  Whrn  impatience  waits  and 
foliciu  for  redicft,  there  is  no- 


thing fhe  fo  much  dreads  as  be- 
ing put  off  till  to  morrrib  (a 
proverbial  expreffion  rorprocraf* 
tinatioB.)  This  wu  a  vttffto* 
per  reply  to  what  the  King  Ui 
laft,  and  is  a  fentimeat  worthy 
of  the  poet.  A  rhime  too/ts  ad- 
ded, as  was  cuftomary  widrKai* 
at  the  clofing  a  fcene. 

WARBqaTOir. 
It  is  flrange  that,  whea  nW 
fenie  is  fo  clear,  any  conimenfeh 
tor  (hooid  thus  labdrioafly  ob* 
fcure  it,  to  introduce  a  nm  real* 
ing;  and  yet  ftranger  fjfcat  ht 
fhould  (hew  fnch  confidence  it 
his  emendation  as  to  infest  it  on 
taetejrt. 

S  CE  NE 
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SCENE     V. 
Enter  Warwick. 

K.  Lew.   What's  he,   approacheth  boldly  to  our 
prefcnce  ? 

Queen.    Our  Earl  of  Warwick,   Edward's  greatefl: 
friend. 

K.  Lew.  Welcome,  brave  Warwick.    What  brings 
thee  to  France  ?         [He  defcends.     She  arifeib. 

Queen.  Ay,  now  begins  a  fecond  ftorm  to  rife  j 
for  this  is  he,  that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 

War.  From  worthy  Edward,  King  oiAlbion* 
My  Lord  and  Sovereign,  and  thy  vowed  friend, 
I  come  in  kindnefs  and  unfeigned  love, 
Rrft  to  do  greetings  to  thy  royal  perfon, 
And  then  to  crave  a  league  of  amiry  •, 
And  laftly,  to  confirm  that  amity 
With  nuptial  knot,  if  thou  vouchfafe  to  grant 
That  virtuous  lady  Bonay  thy  fair  fifter, 
To  England's  King  in  lawful  marriage. 

Queen*  If  that  go  forward,  Henry's  hope  is  done ! 
>  War'.    And,  gracious  Madam,  in  our  King's  be- 
half, [Speaking  to  Bona. 
I  am  commanded,  with  your  leave  and  favour, 
Humbly  to  kifs  your  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 
Tp  tell  the  paffion  of  my  Sov'reign's  heart. 
Where  fame,  late  ent'ring  at  his  heedful  ears, 
Hath  plac'd  thy  beauty's  image  and  thy  virtues. 

Queen.  King  Lewis,  and  lady  Bona,  hear  me  fpeak, 
Before  you  anfwer  Warwick.     His  demand 
Springs  not  from  Edward's  well-meant  honcll  love, 
But  from  deceit  bred  bv  neceffity  $ 
For  how  can  tyrants  lately  govern  home, 
lintels  abroad  they  purchale  great  alliance  ? 
To  prove  him  tyrant,  this  reafon  may  Ibffice, 
That  Henry  livcth  ftill  >  but  were  he  dead, 

Vol.  V.  N"  Yet 
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Yet  here  Prince  Edward  ftands,  King  Henrf%  fon. 
Look  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by  this  league  and  marriaj 
Thou  draw  not  on  thee  danger  and  diifconour, 
For  tho*  Ufurpers  iway  the  Rule  a  while, 
Yet  heav'ns  are  juft,  and  time  fupprefleth  wrongs. 

War.  Injurious  Margaret  /— 

Prince.  A  nd  why:  not  Queen  ? 

War.  Becaufc  thy  father  Henry  did  ufurp, 
And  thou  no  more  art  Princef  than  fhe  is  Queen. 

Oxf.  Then  Warwick  difannuk  great  John  of  G*m 
Which  did  fubdue  the  greateft  part  of  Spain  -% 
And,  after  Jcibn  of  Gaunt*  Henry  the  fourth 
Whofc  wifdom  was  a  mirror  to  the  wifeft  •, 
And,  after  that  wife  Prince,  Henry  the  fifth 
Who  by  his  Prowefs  conquered  all  France  j 
From  thefe  our  Henry  lineally  defcends. 

War.  Oxford,  how  haps  it  in  this  fmooth  difcouoc, 
You  told  not,  how  Henry  the  fixth  hath  loft 
All  that  which  Henry  the  fifth  had  gotten  ? 
Methinks,  thefe  Peers  of  France  fhould  fmile  at  th*t 
But,  for  the  reft ;  you  tell  a  Pedigree 
Of  threefcore  and  two  years,  a  filly  time 
To  make  Prefcription  for  a  Kingdom's  worth. 

Oxf.  Why,  Warwick,  canft  thou  fpeak  againft  tfcj 
Liege, 
Whom  thou  obeyedft  thirty  and  fix  years, 
And  not  bewray  thy  treafon  with  a  blufli  ? 

War.  Can  Oxford,  that  did  ever  fence  the  Right, 
Now  buckler  falihood  with  a  Pedigree  ? 
For  fhame,  leavf  Henry,  and  call  Edward  King. 

Oxf.  Call  him  my  King,  by  whofe  injurious  atom. 
My  elder  brother,  the  Lord  Aubrey  Fere, 
Was  done  to  death  ?  and  more  than  fo,  my  father  ^ 
Fven  in  the  downfall  of  his  mellow'd  years, 
When  nature  brought  him  to  the  door  of  death  I 
No,  Warwick,  no;  while  life  upholds  this  arm, 
This  arm  upholds  the  Houfc  of  Lancajler* 
.  War.  And  1  the  Houfc  of  Tork* 

H.Le* 
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K.  Lew.    Queen  Margaret,    Prince  Edward,  and 
Oxford^ 
Vouchfafe  at  our  requcfl  to  (land  afide, 
While  I  ufe  farther  conference  with  Warwick. 

^ia*. '  Hcav*ns  grant,  that  Warwick**  words  be- 
witch him  not !  [Tleyjland  aloof. 

K.  Lew.   Now,  Warwick,  tell  me  ev'n  upon  thy 
confidence, 
Is  Edward  your  true  King  ?  for  I  were  ioth 
To  link  with  him,  that  were  not  lawful  chofen. 

War.  Thereon  I  pawn  my  credit  and  mine  honour* 

K.  Lew.  But  is  he  gracious  in  the  people's  eyes  f 

War.  The  more,  that  Henry  was  unfortunate. 

ILLew.  Then  further;  all  diffembling  fet  afidc* 
fell  me  for  truth  the  meafure  of  his  love 
Jnto  our  fitter  Bona. 
War.  Such  it  feems, 
Is  may  befeem  a  Monarch  like  himfelf ; 
fyfelr  have  often  heard  him  fay,  and  fwear* 
That  this  his  love  was  an  eternal  plant, 
/hereof  the  root  was  fix'd  in  virtue's  ground, 
he  leaves  and  fruit  maintained  with  beauty's  furl, 
Exempt  from  envy,  but  not  from  difdain, 
Wefc  the  lady  Bona  quit  his  pain. 
K.  Lew.  Now,  fitter,  let  us  hear  your  firm  refolve. 
Bcna.  Your  Grant,  or  your  Denial,  (hall  be  mine. 
*tl  confefs,  that  often  ere  this  day,  [Speaking  to  Wan 


*  Tb*t  this  bis  iove  <w*s  aw 
ixTtim  At  ft***.)  The  old 
tofeRad*  rightly  ittrnal :  Al- 
■dia^  to  (he  plants  of  Paradi/e. 
Warburton. 
1  httmfl  frdlm  mw,    but  not 
frm  difdain,\  .  Envy  u  al- 
*p  fuppofed  to  have  Tome  fa- 
inting or  blafling  power,  and 
>k  oat  of  the  reach  of  envy 
therefore  a  privilege  belonging 
dy  to  great  excellence.  I  know 


not  well  why  envy  is  mentioned 
here,  or  whole  envy  can  be  meant, 
but  the  meaning  is  that  his  love 
is  fuperiour  to  ewyf  and  can  feel 
no  blaft  but  from  the  Lady's  dif- 
da: a.  Or,  that  if  B,tia  refufc  to 
quit  or  requite  his  pain,  his  low 
may  turn  to  difdaid%  thou»h  the 
confcioifnefs  of  his  own  merit 
will  exempt  him  ffjm  the  paiga 
of  tnvy. 


N  % 
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When  I  have  heard  your  King's  defert  recounted, 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  judgment  to  defire. 

K.  Lew.  Then,  Warwick,  this.     Our  fitter  lhal  ' 
Edward's. 
And  now  forthwith  (hall  articles  be  drawn 
Touching  the  jointure  that  your  King  muft  make, 
W  hich  with  her  dowry  fhall  be  counterpois'd. 
Draw  near,  Queen  Maigaret,  and  be  a  witneis, 
That  Bona  (hall  be  wife  to  itiEngli/b  King. 

Prince.  To  Edward,  but  not  to  the  Englijb  King. 
.  Queen.  Deceitful  Warwick,  it  was  thy  device 
By  this  alliance  to  make  void  my  fuit ; 
Before  thy  Coming,  Lewis  was  Henry's  friend. 

K.  Lew.  And  ftill  is  friend  to  him  and  Margaret^ 
But  if  your  Title  to  the  Crown  be  weak, 
As  may  appear  by  Edward's  good  fuccefs, 
Then  'tis  but  realbn,  that  1  be  releas'd 
From  giving  aid,  which  late  I  promifed. 
Yet  fliall  you  have  all  kindnefs  at  my  hand. 
That  your  eftate  requires,  and  mine  can  yields 

War.  Henry  now  lives  in  Scotland  at  his  eafe, 
Where  having  nothing,  nothing  can  he  lofc.     , 
And  as  for  you  yourfeif,  our  quondam  Queen,    . 
*  You  have  a  father  able  to  maintain  you ; 
And  better  'twere,  you  troubled  him  than  Frnfo 

Queen.   Peace,  impudent  and  ihamelefs  Wsr*ft> 
peace!  j 

Proud  fetter-up  and  puller  down  of  Kings ! 
I  will  not  hence,  till  with  my  talk  and  tears, 
Both  full  of  truth,  I  make  King  Lewis  behold  ■ 
9  Thy  fly  conveyance,  and  thy  Lord's  falfe  love; 

[Poft,  b lowing  a  born  wiffc 
For  both  of  you  are  birds  of  felf. fame  feather. 

K.  Lew.  Warwick,  this  is  fomc  Poft  to  us,  or  tfi 

*2m6H  baveafaf/jer  able ]  9  Tljy  fly  ccnveyamceS]     C 

Thi*  fcems  fronical.     Thepo-  veyance  is  juggling*  andtt^ 

verty  of  Margaret's  father  is  a  is  taken  for  artifice  and  fiito 
very  frequent  topick  of  reproach, 

SCEN 
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SCENE     VL 
Enter  a  Pofi. 

Poft.  My  Lord  Ambafiador,  thcfc  letters  are  for 

you  5  [To  Warwick, 

Mit  from  your  brother,  Marquis  'Montague. 
•Thefe,  from  our  King  untoyourMajefty.  [ToK-hevr. 
•And,  Madam,  thefe  for  you ;  from  whom  I  know  not, 
[To  the  Qutcn.  They  all  read  their  Letters. 
Oxf.  I  like  it  well,  that  our  fair  Queen  and  Miftrefs 
nifcs  at  her  news,  while  Warwick  frowns  at  his. 
Prince.  Nay,  mark,  how  Lewis  ftamps  as  he  were 

nettled, 
hope,  all's  for  the  beft. 
K.  Lew.  Warwick,  what  are  thy  news  ?  and  yours, 

fair  Queen  ? 
$uetn.  Mine  fuch,  as  fills  my  heart  with  unhop'd 

joys. 
War.  Mine  full  of  forrow  and  heart's  difcontent. 
K.  Lew.  What  I  has  your  King  marry'd  the  lady 

Graf? 
id  now,  to  footh  your  forgery  and  his, 
afls  me  a  paper  to  perfuade  me  patience  ? 
this  th9 alliance,  that  he  feeks  with  France? 
tie  he  prefume  to  fcorn  us  in  this  manner  ? 
Queen.  I  told  your  Majefty  as  much  before ; 
lis  jiroveth  Edward's  love  and  Warwick's  honefty. 
ftfar.  King  Lewis,  I  here  proteft  in  fight  of  heav'n, 
id  by  the  hope  I  have  of  heav'nly  blifs, 
tat  I  am  clear  from  this  mifdeed  of  Edward's, 
>  mote  my  King ;  for  he  difhonours  me, 
t  moft  himfelf,  if  he  could  fee  his  fliame. 
i  I  forget,  that  by  the  Houfe  of  2orkf 
f  father  came  untimely  to  his  death  ? 

N  3,  '       ■    Dtf 
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f  Did  I  let  pafs  th'abufe  done  to  my  Nifcce?     v'* 

Did  1  impale  him  with  t!*e  regal  Crown  ?.    '%'  ' 

Did  I  put  Henry  from  his  native  Right?     '  *         :: 

And  am  I  guerdon'd  at  the  laft  with  fhame?      ' ;  r 

Shame  on  himfelf,  for  my  defert  is  honour!  ', 

And  to  repair  my  honour  loft  for  him, 

I  here  renounce  him,  and  return  'to  Henty.    .    '  " 

—My  noble  Queen,  let  former  grudges  pafs, 

And,  henceforth,  I  am  thy  true  fcrvicorV 

I  will  revenge  his  wrong  to  lady  Bona%  .  u  . 

And  replant  Henry  in  his  former  ftate.  ".".■*  ;v 

Queen.  Warwick,  thefe  words  have  turh'd  ritiy  hate 
to  love, 
And  I  forgive  and  quite  forget  old  faults, 
And  joy,  that  thou  becom'ft  King  Henrf%  friend* 

War.  So  much  his  friend,  ay,  his  unfeigned  friend^ 
That  if  King  Lewis  vouchsafe  to  furnilh  us  l 

"With  lbme  tew  bands  of  chofpn  foldicrs, 
I'll  undertake  to  land  them  on  our  coaft, 
And  force  the  tyrant  from  his  feat  by  war. 
'Tis  not  his  new-made  bride  (hall  fuccour  him, 
And,  as  for  Clarence,  as  nhy  letters  tell  me, 
j-lc's  very  likely  now  to  fall  from  him, 
For  matching  more  for  wanton  luft  than  honour, 
Or  than  for  itrcngth  and  fafety  of  our  Country. 

Bona.  Dear  brother,  how  fhall  Bona  be  revengfy 
put  by  thy  help  to  this  diftrefled  Queen  ? 

Queen.  Renowned  Prince,  how  fbali  poor  Henry  to** 
Unlefs  rhou  refcue  him  from  foul  defpair  ? 

Bona.  My  quarrel,  and  this  JLnglijh  Queen's,  are  onc# 

War.  And  mine,  fair  lady  Bona%  joins  with  yours, 

K.  Lew.  And  mine  with  hers,  and  thine,  and  Aftf» 
garefs.  '   •.■■  ..• 

Therefore  at  laft  I  firmly  am  refolv'd  *  v>t: 

Vou  fh^ll  have  aid.  \ "' 

*  P'iA l let  fafs  tV a  »p  d»t* to    £<Wr</ attempt  in  Ac EaH of 
py  K:tce>]    Vyhom  King     #^w;Vi'shoufe.HoLiifGstik*, 
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ten.  Let  me  give  humble  thanks  for  all  at  once. 

Lew.  Then,  England  s  md&nger,  return  in  pott, 

teU  falft  £tfu*4ftz,  thy  fuppofed  King, 

Lewis  of  Franc*  is  fending  over  matkers, 

vel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride. 

1  feeft  what's  part,  x  go  fear  thy  King  withal. 

ia.    T^U  him,   in  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower 

&p*tly, 
ur  the  willow  garland  for  his  fake. 
ten.  Tell  him,  my  mourning  weeds  are  had  afidc; 
I  am  ready  to  put  armour  On. 
%r.  Tell  him  from  mc,  that  he  hath  done  me 

'wrong; 
therefore  I'll  uncrown  him  ere't  be  lone. 
icre's  thy  reward,  be  gone.-  {Exit  Pq/f. 

Lav.  But,  Warwick* 
elf  and  Oxford  with  five  thoufand  men 
crois  the  teas,  and  bid  falfe  Edward  battle. 
,  as  occafion  ferves,  this  noble  Queen 
prince  (hall  follow  with  a  frefh  fupply. 
fre  thou  go,  but  anfwer  me  one  doubt : 
t  pledge  have  we  of  thy  firm  loyalty  ? 
jr.  This  (hall  allure  my  conftaat  loyalty, 
:  if  our  Queen  and  this  young  Prince  agree, 
sin  my  younger  daughter  and  my  joy,  * 


To,  /ear  ihj  King.]     That 

igbe  thy  King. 

'  In  former  copies, 

in  my  elded  Daughter  and 

imfortkwitb, ]  Surely 

\  a  Miftake  of  the  Copyifts. 
in  the  <\th  Year  of  K.  Ed- 
IV.  fays  Edward  Prince  of 
,  wedded  Anne  Second 
;hter  to  the  Earl  of  War- 
And  the  Duke  of  Cla- 
was  in  Love  with  the  El- 
f  the  Lady  lfabel\  and  in 


reality  was  married  to  her  five 
Years  before  PrinccEdiuardtook 
the  Lady  Anne  to  Wife. 

And  in  K.  Richard  third,  C/#»- 
ce/ier,    who   married  this  Lady 
Anne  when  a  Widow,  fays, 
For  then  Vtt  marry  Warwick*/ 

Youngest  Dvu*bter. 
What  tbo'  1  kitfd  her  Hujland 
and  her  Father  ( 
i.  e.  Prince  Edward*  and  K.  H'n- 
ry  VI  her  Father-in-Law.  bee 
likewife  Hd'tngjhed  in  his  Chro- 
nicle;  p.  67 1  and  674.   Theob. 
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To  him  forthwith,  in  holy  wedlock*  bands. 

Queen.  Yes,  I  agree,  aird  thank  you  for  your  motion 
,5on  Edward*  (he  is  fair  and  virtuous; 
Therefore  delay  not,  give  thy  hand  to  Warwick, 
And,  with  thy  hand, '  thy  faith  irrevocable, 
That  only  Warwick's  daughter  (hall  be  thine. 

Prince. Yes,  I  accept  her,  for  (he  well  defervwit, 
And  here  to  pledge  my  vow,  I  give  my  hand. 

[He  gfces  bis  band  to  Warwick. 

K.L<w.  Why  ftay  we  now;  thefe  foldicrs  (hallic 
levy'd,  /[ 

And  thou,  Lord  Bourbon,  bur  High  Admiral,      ;.* 
Shalt  waft  them  over  with  our  royal  fleet.  : 

I  long,  till  Edward  fM  by  war's  mifchance,       ,,-;» 
For  mocking  marriage  with  a  Dame  of  Frtace... 

[Exeunt.     Manet  Warwick 

War.  I  came  from  Edward  as  ambaflador, 
But  I  return  his  fworn  and  mortal  foe. 
Matter  of  marriage  was  the  Charge  he  gave  <me^, 
But  dreadful  war  (hall  anfwer  his  demand. 
Had  he  none  elfe  to  make  a  Stale  but  me  ? 
Then  none  but  I  (hall  turn  his  jeft  to  forrow. 
)  was  the  chief  that  raised  him  to  the  Crown, 
And  Pll  be  chief  to  bring  him  down  again :  • 
Not  that  I  pity  Henry's  mifery, 
put  feek  revenge  on  Edward's  mockery. 


A.&T 


KING    HENRY    VI.  185 

ACT    IV.     SCENEL 
<Tbe  Palace  in  England. 
Inter  Glouccftcr,  Clarence,  Somerfct  and  Montague. 

G  LOUCISTER. 

IT O  W  tell  me,  brother  Clarence,  what  think  you 
b\    Of  this  new  marriage  with  the  lady  Gray  ? 
lath  not  our  brother  made  a  worthy  choice? 

Ciar.  Alas,  you  know,  'tis  far  from  hence  to  France; 
low  could  he  ft  ay  till  Warwick  made  return  ? 

Sm.  My  Lords,  forbear  this  talk.  Here  comes  the 
King. 

hurijb.  Enter  King  Edward,  Lady  Gray  as  Queen, 
Pembroke,  Stafford,  and  Haftings :  lour  Jl  and  in 
onefide>  and  four  on  the  other. 

Gk.  And  his  well  chofen  bride. 

Cla.  I  mind  to  tell  him  plainly  what  I  think. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  brother  Clarence,  how  like  you  opr 

choice, 
That  you  ftand  penfive,  as  half  malecontent  ? 
Clar.  As  well  as  Lewis  of  France,  or  th*  Earl  of 
Warwick, 
Vhich  are  fo  weak  of  courage,  and  in  judgment, 
fhat  they'll  take  no  offence  at  our  abule. 

K.  Edw.  Suppofe,  they  take  offence  without  a  caufe. 
They  are  but  Lewis  and  Warwick,  and  1  am  Edward, 
four  King  and  Warwick's,  and  muft.  have  my  will. 

Gk.  And  you  (hall  have  your  will,  becaufe  our  King. 
5Tct  hafty  marriage  feldom  proveth  well. 
K.  Edw.  Yea,  brother  Richard,  are  you  offended  too  ? 
Gk.  Not  I  \  no,  God  forbid  that  I  fhould  wifh 
Thf ip  fcycrc^  whom  God  hath  join'd  together  $ 

Pity 
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,        .  .  ' 

Pity  to  funder  them,  that  yoke  fowell. 

K.  Edw.  Setting  your  Jcorns  and  your  millike  aikki 
Tell  me  famejrealon,  why  the  Lady  Gray 
Should  not  become  my  wife,  and  England's  Queen? 
And  you  too,  Somerfet  and  Montague* 
Speak  freely  what  you  think.  I 

Clar.  Then,  this  is  my  opinion;  that  KingZ/tpx 
Becomes  your  enemy  for  mocking  him 
About  the  marriage  of  the  lady  Bona. 

Gfo.  And  Warwick,  doing  what  you  gave  in  charge, 
Is  now  difhonoured  by  this  new  marriage.. 

K.  Edw.  What  if  both  Lewis  and  IVarwickbtt^ 
.  peas'd, 
By  fuch  invention  as  I  can  devife  ? 

Mont.  Yet  to  have  join'd  with  France  in  fuch  alliance. 
Would  more  haveftrengthen'd  this  our  Commonwealth 
'Gainft  foreign  dorms,  than  any  home-bred  marriage. 

Haft.  Whjrf  knows  not  Montague,  that  of  itfclr 
England  is  fafe,  if  true  within  itfelf  ? 
-    Mont.  Yes  *  but  the  fafer,  when  'tis  baclctf  with 
France. 

Haft.  'Tis  better  ufing  France,  than  trading  Fr&fc 
Let  us  be-  back'd  with  2odf  fnd  with  the  feps", 4 , 
.Which  he  hath  given  for  fence  impregnable*      ■» 
And  With  their  helps  alone  defend  ourfelves ; 
Jn  them,  and  in  ourfelves,  our  fafety  lies. 

Oar.  For  this  one  fpeech,  Lord  Ha/tiugs  yrdldft 
ferves 
To  have  the  Heir  of  the  Lord  Ilungcrford. 

K.  Edw.  Ay,  what  of  that  ?  it  was  my  will  and  Grant, 
And  for  this  once  my  will  (hall  {land  for  law. 

Gio.  And  yet,  methinks,  your  Grace  hath  not  done 
well, 
.To  g,\;c  the  heir  and  daughter  of  Lord  Scales 

1  *  nvitb  the  ft  as,]  This    and    favoured  the   iotmft  of 

\\\>  li<re?i.tfrc  advice  of  every    Emglmd.  > 

r:  w  .vho  in  any  age  understood  ■•»■ 
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to  the  brother  of  your  loving  bride, 
better  would  have  fitted  Me,  or  Clarence  \ 
in  your  bride  you  bury  brotherhood. 
Tar*  Or  eMe  you  *  would  not  hare  beftow'd  the  heir 
the  Lord  Bonvil on  your  new  wife's  fon, 
J  leave  your  brothers  to  go  fpeed  eliewhere* 
'.  Edw.  Alas,  poor  Clarence !  is  it  for  a  wife 
it  thou  art  malecontcnt  ?  1  will  provide  thee. 
lar.  In  chufing  for  yourfelf,  you  (hewM  your  judg* 

ment; 
ich  being  (hallow,  you  (hall  give  me  Leave 
play  the  broker  in  mine  own  behalf; 
1,  to  that  end,  I  fhortly  mind  to  leave  you. 
>.  Edw.  Leave  me,  or  tarry,  Edward  will  be  King, 
I  not  be  ty'd  unto  his  brother's  will. 
>ueen.  My  Lords,  before  it  pleas'd  his  Majefty 
raife  my  ftate  to  Title  of  a  Queen, 
me  but  right,  and  you  muft  all  confefs 
it  I  was  not  ignoble  of  Defcent ; 
1  meaner  than  myfelf  have  had  like  fortune* 
as  this  Title  honours  me  and  mine, 
'our  diflikes,  to  whom  I  would  be  pleafing, 
cloud  my  joys  with  danger  and  with  forrow. 
.  Edw.  My  Love,  forbear  to  fawn  upon  their  frowns \ 
it  danger,  or  what  forrow,  can  befal  thee, 
>ng  as  Edward  \$  thy  con  ft  ant  friend, 
!  tneir  true  Sovereign,  whom  they  muft  obey  ? 
i  whom  (hey  fhall  obey,  and  love  thee  too, 
*Ss  they  feek  for  hatred  at  my  hands, 
ch  if  they  do,  yet  will  I  keep  thee  fafe, 
they  (hall  feel  the  vengeance  of  my  wrath. 
1$.  [qfide]  I  hear,  yet  fay  not  much,  but  think  the 

more. 

-job  moould  not  haw  be-  them  up  to  plunder,  and  after- 

ivutdtbe  heir]     It  muft  be  wards  matched  them  to  his  fa- 

abeipd,  that  till  the  reflo-  vouritcs.     I  know  not  when  li- 

lihe  heireflea  of  great  ef-  berty  gained  more  than  by  the 

were  in  the  wardftup  of  the  abolition  of  the  court  of  wards, 
who  i]»  their  minority  gave 

SCENE 
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S  C  E   N   E     II.   ' 
Enter  a  Poft 

K.  Edw.  Now,  Meflenger,  what  letters  or  what  news 
from  France  ? 

Poft.  My  Sovereign  Liege,  no  letters,  and  few  words*. 
But  fuch  as  I,  without  your  fpecial  pardon, 
Dare  not  relate.  y 

K.  £dw.  Go  to,  we  pardon  thee. 
Satell  their  words,  as  near  as  thou  canft  guefs  them. 
What  anfwer  makes  King  Lewis  to  our  letters  ? 
:  sPoft.  At  my  depart,  thefe  were  his  very  words  j 
*  irGo  tell  falfe  .Edward,  thy  fuppofed  King, 
That  Lewis  of  France  is  fending  over  mafkers 
To  revel  it  with  him  and  his  new  bride. 

K.  Edw.  Is  Lewis  fo  brave  ?  belike,  he  thinks  me 
Henry. 
But  what  faid  lady  Bona  to  my  marriage  ? 

Poft.  Thefe  were  her  words,  utter'd  with  mild  difdain; 
—Tell  him,  in  hope  he'll  prove  a  widower  (hortly, 
Til  wear  the  willow  garland  for  his  fake. 

K.  Edw.  I  blame  not  her,  (he  could  fay  little  Ic&j  j 
She  had  the  wrong.  But  what  faid  Henry's  Queen  ?  i 
For  fo  I  heard,  that  fhe  was  there  in  place. 

Poft.  Tell  him,  quoth  lhc,  my  mourning  weeds  art? 
done ; 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  armour  on. 

K.  Edw.  Belike,  fhe  means  to  play  the  Amazon* 
But  what  laid  Warwick  to  thefe  injuries  ? 

Poft,  He,  more  incens'd  againft  your  Majefty 
Than  all  the  reft,  difcharg'd  me  with  thefe  words ; 
—Tell  him  from  me,*  that  he  hath  done  me  Wrong, 
And  therefore  I'll  uncrown  him  ere't  be  long.  _. 

YLiEdw.  Ha!  durft  the  Traitor  breathe  out  fo  prouc^ 
words  ? 
Well,  I  will  arm  me,  being  thus  forewarn*d : 
They  fhall  have  wars,  and  pay  for  their  prefumption. 
B.g$  fay>  is  Warwick  friends  with  Margaret? 

Tofi*~ 
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Vofi.  Ay,  gracious  Sov'reign,  they're  fo  link'd  in 

fricndfliip, 
lat  young  Prince-E^o^n/marries  Warwick's  daughter. 

[Exit* 
Clar.  Belike  the  younger ;  Clarence  will  have  theelder.5 
Now,  brother  King,  iarewel,  and  fit  you  faft> 
it  I  will  hence  to  Warwick's  other  daughter ;. 
ut  though  I  want  a  Kingdom,  yet  in  Marriage?  ' 
nay  not  prove  inferior  to  yourfelf. 
You,  *  that  love  me  and  Warwick^  follow  me, 

[Exit  Clarence,  and  Somcrfct  follows. 
GIo.  Not  I :  my  thoughts  aim  at  a  farther  matter : 
bay  not  for  love  of  Edward*  but  the  Crown.    [Afid*. 
K.  Edw.  Clarence  and  Somerfet  both  gone  toWarwicit 
:t  am  I  arm'd  againft  the  wcrft  can  happen  \ 
rid  hafte  is  needful  in  this  defp'rate  cafe. 
mbroke  and  Stafford*  you  in  our  behalf 
>  levy  men,  and  make  prepare  for  war; 
hey  are  already,  or  will  foon  be  landed  > 
ylelf  in  perfon  will  ftrait  follow  you, 

[Exe.  Pembroke  and  Stafford, 
it  ere  I  go,  Hafiings  and  Montague* 
riblve  my  doubt :  You  twain,  of  all  the  reft, 
re  near  to  Warwick  by  blood  and  by  alliance  i 
ell  me,  if  you  love  Warwick  more  than  me  ? 
it  be  fo,  then  both  depart  to  him, 
rather  wilh  you  foes,  than  hollow  friends* 
n  if  you  mind  to  hold  your  true  obedience, 
ive  me  affurance  with  feme  friendly  vow, 
hat  I  may  never  have  you  in  fufpeft. 

$  Belike  the  Elder ;  Clarence     Clarence  mould  make  this  fpeech. 

in  the  king's  bearing  is  very  im- 
probable, yet  I  do  not  fee  Jiow 


nvill  have  the  Younger. ]  I 
ye  ventured  to  make  Eldtr  and 
mnger  change  Places  in  this 
ineagainft  the  Authority  of  All 
e  printed  Copies.  The  Rea- 
n  of  it  will  be  obvious. 

Theobald. 
*  Tostt  that  Ivutmeand'WM- 

wick,  fittouo  me.]     That 


it  can  be  palliated.  The  king 
never  goes  out,  nor  can  Clarence 
be  talking  to  a  company  Apart, 
for  he  anfwers  immediately  to 
that  which  the  Pop  fays  to  the 
king. 

Mon. 
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Mon.  So  God  help  Montague,  as  he  proves  true f 
Haft. .  And  Hajlings,  as  he  favours  Edward's  Caufe 
K.  Edw.  Now,  brother  Richard,  will  you  ftand  by  w 
Clo.  Ay,  in  defpight  of  all  that  (hall  wichftand  you 
K.  Edw.  Why  fo.  Then  am  I  fure  of  vidtory. 
Now  therefore  let  us  hence,  and  lofe  no  hour, 
'Till  we  meet  Warwick  with  his  foreign  Power.    [En 

SCENE     III. 
/*  Warwickflure. 

•  i5*fc|i  Warwick  and  Oxford,  with  French  Soldiers. 
^f.npRUST  me,  my  Lord,  all  hitherto  goes  well 
'  '  :  X  Thecommon  people  fwarm  by  numbers  torn 

Enter  Qareacc  and  Somerfet. 

But  fee,  where  Somerfet  and  Clarence  come  •, 

— Speak  fuddenly,  my  Lords,  are  we  all  friends  ? 

Clar.  Fear  not  that,  my  Lord. 
.    War*  Then,  gentle  Clarence,  welcome  unto  TVarvnfk 
'And  wdcorhfc,  Somerfet.    I  jhold  it  cowardifc 
To  reft  miftruftful,  where  a  noble  heart 
Hath  pawn'd  an  open  hand  in  fign  of  love  •, 
Elfe  might  I  thiftk,  that  Clarence^  Edward's  brorjie* 
Were  but  a  feigned  friend  to  our  proceedings. 
But  welcome,  friend,  my  daughter  lhall  be  thine*  ; 
And  now  what  rcfts,  but  in  *  night's  overture,    ' 
Thy  brother  being  carelefly  encamped, 
His  foldiers  lurking  in  the  towns  about,  * 
And  but  attended  by  a  fimple  guard, 


+  ——  night's  overture.]  The 
author  mull,  I  think,  have  writ- 
ten night's  coverture.  For  though 
overture,  which  fignifiea  firfi  an 
ffening,  then  an  offer,  may  like- 
wife  mean  an  opportunity,  yet 
in  an  overture  Teems  to  be  an 
improper  phrafe. 

•  Mis   Soldiers  lurking   in  the 


Town  abeut\    Dr.  TbMt 

advifed  the  reading  T/nvns  here* 

the  Guard  in  the  Scene  immc 

diately  following  lays, 

■    ■         but  why  commands  ti 

King, 
That  bis  chief  FoWvjers  lodge  i 
Towne  about  him,  ice. 

Theob+id 
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Vfcnuy  furprize  and  take  him  at  our  pleafure  ? 
Our  touts  have  found  th'adventurc  very  cafy  •, 
Tine  as  Ufyfoj  and  (tout  Diomede 
With  flight  and  manhood  dole  to  Rbcfuf  Tents, 
And  brought  from  thence  the  Tbracian  fatal  deeds, 
*  So  we,  well  covered  with  the  night's  black  mantle* 
At  unawares  may  beat  clown  Edward's  guard, 
And  ferae  himfelf,  I  fay  nor  {laughter  him, 
For  i  intend  but  only  to  'furprize  him. 
You,  that  will  follow  me  co  this  attempt. 
Applaud  tlie  name  of  Henry  with  your  leaden 

[TbeyaUiry,  Henry! 
Why  theft,  let's  on  our  way  in  filent  Jbrr, 
For  Warwick  and  his  friends,  God  and  Stint  Gttrge  f 

[Exrnntm 
S   C  E  N   E     IV. 

Enter  the  Watchmen  to  guard  the  Kings  Tent. 

1  Watch.  Come  on,  my  matters,  each  man  take  his 

Stand : 
The  King  by  this  has  fet  bim  down  to  fleep. 

2  Watch.  What,  will  he  not  to  bed? 

1  Watch.  Why,  no \  for  he  hath  made  a  folemn  vow, 
Never  to  lie  and  take  his  natural  Reft, 

Till  Warwick  or  himfelf  be  quite  fuppreft. 

2  Watch.  To  morrow  then,  belike,  mall  be  the  day  5 
If  Witrwick  be  fo  near/as  men  report. 

3  Watch.  But  fay,  I  pray,  what  Nobleman  is  that, 
fhtt  .with  the  King  here  refteth  in  his  tent  ? 

1  Watch.  Tis  the  Lord  Haflingsy  the  King's  chiefeft 

friend. 
3  Watch*.  O,  is  it  fa  ?— But  why  commands  the  King, 
That  his  chief  followers  lodge  in  towns  about  him, 
While  he  himfelf  keepeth  in  the  cold  field  ? 
a  Watch.  rTis  the  more  honour,  becaufe  the  more 
dangerous. 

f  $*  <w,  iveti  cvuir'J  ivitb  tfo    line  may  confirm  the  reading  of 
*ibt'j  black  mattilt,]     This     co&trturt. 

3  Watch. 


i52  THE  THIRD  PART  Otf 

3  Watch.  Ay,  but  give  me  worfiiip  and  qufetiictH 
I  like  it  better  than  a  dang'fous  honour.  v  ''  _" 
If  Warwick  knew  in  what  eftate  he  ftands,  \  ''"'. 
'Tis  to  be  doubted,  he  would  waken  him.  ,"  "* 
i  WaUhf  Unlefs  our  halberds  did  fhut  up  his >  pajSfcc 
2  Watch.  Ay  •,  wherefore  elfe  guard  we  this  royal  tcpt 
But"  to  defend  his  perfon  from  night-foes  ? 

Enter  Warwick,  Clarence,  Oxford,  Somerfet,  aki 

French  Soldiers,  filtnt  all. 

■  "'■  • 
War.  This  i§  his  tent  *  and  fee,  where  ftandajii 

.    .      .guard, 

— Courage^  my  matters:  honour  now,  or  never  I' . 

But  follow  me,  and  Edward  (hall  be  ours. 

i  Watch.  Who  goes  there  ? 

2  Watch.  Stay,,  or  thou  dieft. 

[Warwick  and  the  reji  cry  all,  Warwick !  Wanwi 

and  fet  .upon  the  Guard  \  who  fly,  crying,  Arm 

Arms !  Warwick  and  the  reft  following  them*  • : 

The  Drum  heating,  and  Trumpets  founding.  '  \  \ 

Enter  Warwick,  Somerfet,  and  the  reft,  bringing  i 
•     King  out  in  a  gown,  fitting  in  a  chair  %  Gk/ftcr  41 
Haftings  flying  over  the  Stage. 

Som.  What  are  they  that  fly  there  ? 

War.  Richard  and  Haftings.    Let  them  go,  here 
the  Duke. 

K.  Edw.  The  Duke !  why,  Warwick,  when  we  pare 
Thou  cairdft  me  King  ? 

War.  Ay,  but  the  cafe  is  altered. 
When  you  difgrae'd  mc  in  my  ambafiade, 
Then  1  degraded  you  from  being  King ; 
*  And  come  now  to  create  you  Duke  of  Tork. 
Alas,  how  ihould  you  govern  any  kingdom, 

*  And  come  novj  to  create  you     And  come  to  new  create  yonD- 
Duke  of  Yoi  k.J    Might  we  of  York, 

read  with  a,  flight  alteration  J 

-  ti 
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that  know  not  how  to  ufe  ambafiadors, 
Nor  how  to  be  cojitenced  with  one  wife, 
Nor  how  to  ufe  your  brothers  brotherly, 
Nor  how  to  ftudy  for  the  people's  welfare, 
Nor  how  to  (hrowd  yourfelf  from  enemies  ? 

K.  Edw.  Brother  of  Clarence^  and  art  thou  here  too  ? 
Nay,  then  I  fee,  that  Edward  needs  muft  down. 
Yet,  Warwick*  in  defpight  of  all  mifchance, 
Of  thee  thyfelf,  and  all  thy  complices, 
Eiward  will  always  bear  himfelf  as  King ; 
Though  fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  (late, 
My  mind  exceeds  the  compafs  of  her  wheel. 

War.  Then,   for  his  mind,    be  Edward  England's 
King,  [Takes  off  bis  Crown. 

But  Henry  now  (hall  wear  the  Englijb  crown, 
And  be  true  King,  indeed  j  thou  but  the  ftiadow. 
j-Mr  Lord  of  Somcrfet,  at  my  requeft, 
see  that  forthwith  Duke  Edward  be  convey'd 
Unto  my  brother,  archbifliop  of  Fork. 
When  I  have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  fellows, 
1*11  follow  you,  and  tell  you  what  reply 
iMrafid  Lady  Bona  fent  to  him. 
■^Nmr  for  la  while  farewell,  good  Duke  of  York. 

K.  Edw.  What  fates  impoie,  that  men  muft  needs 
abide  * 
lj[bgots  not  to  refill  both  wind  and  tide. 

[Exit  King  Edward  led  cut. 

Qtf.  What  now  remains,  my  Lords,  for  us  to  do, 
But  march  "to  London  with  our  foldiers  ? 

War.  Ay,  that^the  firft  thing  that  we  have  to  do ; 

To  free  King  Henry  from  imprifonment, 

And  fee  him  feated  in  the  regal  throne.  [Exeunt. 


Voi,  V.  O  SCENE 
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S    C    E    N    E      V. 
The  Palate. 

Enter  Rivers  and  the  Queen* 

Riv.  1V  >T  A  D  A  M,  what  makes  you  in  this  fud< 
1VA  change  ? 

Queen.  Why,  brother  RiverSi  are  you  yet  to  la 
What  late  misfortune  has  befaln  King  Edward-? 
Riv.  What !  lofs  of  fome  pitch*  battle  againft  Vf 

wick? 
Queen*  No,  but  the  lofs  of  his  own  royal  perfon, 
Riv.  Then  is  my  fovereign  (lain  ? 
Queen.  Ay,  almoft  (lain,  for  he  is  taken  pjjfonci 
Either  betray'd  by  falfliood  of  his  guard, 
Or  by  his  foe  furprizM  at  unawares ; 
And,  as  I  further  have  to  underftand, 
Is  now  committed  to  the  bifliop  of  Torky 
Fell  Warwick's  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 

Riv.  Thefe  news,  I  muft  confefs,  are  full  of  gj 
Yet,  gracious  Madam,  bear  it  as  you  may ; 
Warwick  may  lolcv  that  now  hath  won  the  day. 

Queen.  Till  then  fair  hope  muft  hinder  life's  dec 
And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  defpair, 
For  love  of  Edward9 %  off-fpring  in  my  womb, 
This  is%  that  makes  me  bridle  in  my  paffiort,     '. 
And  bear  with  mildnefs  my  misfortunes  crofsv 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  draw  in  many  a  tear, 
And  Hop  the  rifing  of  blood-fucking  fighs, 
Left  with  my  fighs  or  tears,  1  blaft  or  drown 
King  Edward's  fruit,  true  heir  to  th'  Englijb  crow 
Riv.  But,  Madam,  where  is  Warwick  tnen  bec< 
Queen.  I  am  informed  that  he  comes  tow'rdsJLa 
To  let  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  head : 
Guefs  thou  the  reft,  King  Edward's  friendjjxiuft^ 
Bat  to  prevent  the  ty tent's  violence. 
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br  truft  not  him  that  once  hath  broken  faith* 

U  hence  forthwith  unto  the  fan&uary, 

!o  fave  at  leaft  the  heir  of  Edward's  right. 

There  (hall  i  reft  fecure  from  force  and  traud. 

)ome  therefore,  let  us  fly,  while  we  may  fly  ; 

{Warwick  take  us,  we  are  furt  to  die;  [Exeunt* 

SCENE       Vl. 
A  Park  near  Middleham-Ca/?/*  in  Yorkfliire. 

Enter  Gloucefter,  Lord  Haftings,  and  Sir  William 
Stanley. 

JfoT^TOW,  my  Lord  Haftings,  and  Sir  William 

X^l  Stanley, 

Leave  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  you  hither, 
Into  the  chiefeft  thicket  of  the  park, 
thus  (lands  the  cafe.  You  know,  our  King,  my  brother, 
Ispris'nerto  the  bifhop,  at  whofe  hands, 
He  hath  good  ufage  and  great  liberty  ; 
And  often  but  attended  with  weak  guard 
Comes  bunting  this  way  to  difport  himfelfi 
I  have  advertised  him  by  fecret  means, 
That  if  about  this  hour  he  make  his  Way, 
Under  the  colour  of  his  ufual  game ; 
He  (hall  here  find  his  friends  with  horfe  and  men, 
To  fet  him  free  from  his  captivity. 

Ehtfr  King  Edward  and  a  Huntfman  with  him. 

Hunt.  This  way,  my  Lord,  for  this  way  lies  the  game. 
_  K.  Edw.  Nay,  this  way,  man  •,  fee  where  the  huntf- 

qienftand. 
Now,  brother  Glo'fter,  Haftings%  and  the  reft, 
Stood  you  thus  clofe  to  (leal  the  bi  (hop's  deer  ? 

<?&.  Brother,  the  time  and  cafe  requireth  hade, 
Tour  horfe  ftands  ready  by  at  the  park  corner- 

O  2  K.  Edw 
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K.  Edw.  But  whither  (hall  we  then  ? 
Haft.  To  Lyn,  my  Lord, 
And  (hip  from  thence  to  Flanders. 

Glo.  Well  guefs'd,  believe  me,  for  that  was  mf 
meaning,  ■■ 

K.  Edw.    Stanley*  I  will  requite  thy  forwardne&  .. 
Glo.  But  wherefore  ftay  we  ?  'tis  no  time  to  talk. 
K.  Edw.  Huntfman,  what  fay'ft  thou  ?  wilt  thoa 

go  along  ? 
Hunt.  Better  do  fo,  than  tarry  and  be  hang'd, 
Glo.  Come  then  away,  let's  ha'  no  more  ado. 
K.  Edw.  Biflhop,  farewel;  fhield  thee  from  War* 
wick's  frown  * 
And  pray  that  I  may  repoffefs  the  crown.         [£*««/> 

S    C    E    N    E     VII. 
Changes  t*  the  Tower  in  Londoft. 

Enter  King   Henry,   Clarence,   Warwick,  Somerfa^ 

young  Richmond,  Oxford,  Montague,  and  Lieut* 

nant  of  the  Tower. 
K.  Henry.  TV  7f  R.  Lieutenant,    now  that  God  u& 

XVJL         friends 
Have  (haken  Edward  from  the  regal  feat, 
And  turn'd  my  captive  (late  to  liberty, 
My  fear  to  hope,  my  forrows  unto  joys, 
At  our  enlargement  what  are  thy  due  fees  ? 

Lieu.  Subjects  may  challenge  nothing  of  their  ft 
vereigns, 
But  :f  an  humble  prayer  may  prevail, 
I  then  crave  pardon  of  your  Majefty- 

K.  Henry.  For  what,  lieutenant?  for  well  ufibgine? 
Nay,  be  thou  fure,  Til  well  requite  thy  kindfiels, 
For  that  it  made  my  imprifonment  a  pleafure, 
Ay,  fuch  a  pleafure  as  incaged  birds 
Conceive,  when  after  many  moody  thoughts,. 
At  laft,  by  notes  of  houfliold  harmony, 
They  quite  forget  their  lofs  of  liberty.. 
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-But  Warwick,  after  God,  thou  fetr/ft  me  free, 

tnd  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  God  and  thee, 

le  was  the  author,  thou  the  inftrument. 

Tierefbre  that  1  may  conquer  fortune's  fpight, 

J  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me ; 

,nd  that  the  people  of  this  blefled  land . 

lay  not  be  punifh'd  with  my  thwarting  ftars ; 

rarwick,  although  my  head  (till  wear  the  crown, 

bcfe  refign  my  government  to  thee, 

W  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  deeds. 

War.  Your  grace  has  (till  been  fam'd  for  virtuous, 

nd  now  may  feem  as  wi(e  as  virtuous, 

?  fpyingand  avoiding  fortune's  malice ; 

>r  few  men  rightly  temper  with  the  ftars ;  7 

et  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  your  Grace, 

>r  chufingme,  when  Clarence  is  in  place. 

Clan  No,  Warwick,  thou  art  worthy  of  the  fway, 

0  whom  the  heav*ns  in  thy  nativity 
djudg'd  an  olive  branch  and  lawrel  crown, 
J  likely  to  be  bleft  in  peace  and  war ; 

nd  therefore  I  yield  thee  my  free  confent. 

War.  And  I  chufe  Clarence  only  for  protestor. 

K.  Henry.  Warwick  and  Clarence,  give  me  both  your 

hands  ; 
y*  join  your  hands  and  with  your  hands,  your  hearts ; 
lat  no  diflention  hinder  government 
nake  you  both  protestors  of  this  land, 
hile  I  myfelf  will  lead  a  private  life, 
id  in  devotion  fpend  my  latter  days 
)  fin's  rebuke  and  my  Creator's  praife. 
War.  What  anfwers  Clarence  to  his  fov'reign's  will  ? 
Clar.  That  he  confents,  if  Warwick  yield  confent  * 
fr  on  thy  fortune  I  repofe  myfelf. 
War.  Why  then,  though  loth,  yet  muft  I  be  content  2 

1  —  few  men  rightly  temper    when  finding  himfelf  unfortu- 
mritb  the  ftars ;]     I  fuppofe    nate  he  gave  the  management  of 

J  meaning  i%  that  few  men     publick  affairs  to  more  profpe- 
*Form  their  temper  to  their  de-     rous  hands. 


•JT,  which  King  Henry  did, 


O  3  We'll 
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We'll  yoke  together,  like  a  double  (hadow 
To  Henry's  body,  and  fupply  his  place  \ 
I  mean,  in  bearing  weight  of  government, 
While  he  enjoys  the  honour,  and  his  cafe. 
And,  Clarence,  now  then  it  js  more  than  needful, 
Forthwith  ^at  Edward  be  pronounc'd  a  traitor; 
And  all  his  lands  and  goods  confiscated. 

Clar.  What  elfe  ?  and  that  fucceflion  be  determii 
War.  Ay,  therein  Clarence  (hall  not  want  his  par 
K.  Henry.  But  with  the  firft  of  all  our  chief  affat 
I  et  me  intreat,  for  I  command  no  more, 
That  Margaret  your  Queen  and  my  fon  Edward 
Be  fent  far7  to  return  trom  France  with  fpeed. 
For  till  I  fee  them  her?,  by  doubtful  fey 
Js/Iy  joy  of  liberty  is  half  cclips'd. 

Clar.  It  (hall  be  done,  my  fov'reign,  with  all  fp 
K.  Henry.  My  Lord  of  Somcrfet,  what  youth  is  t 
Of  whom  you  feem  to  have  fo  tender  care  ? 

Spm.  My  Liege,  it  is  young  Henry,  Earl  of  Ricim 
K.  Henry.  Come  hither,  England?*  hqpe :  if  ft 
powers  [L*ys  bis  ham  on  bis  I 

Suggeft  but  truth  to  jny  divining  thoughts, 
?  This  pretty  lad  will  prove  our  country's  blifs. 
His  looks  are  full  of  peaceful  majefty, 
His  head  by  nature  fram'd  to  wear  a  crown, 
His  hand  to  wield  a  fcepter,  ancf  himfelf 
Likely  in  time  to  bleft  a  regal  throne. 
Make  much  of  him,  my  Lords  ;  for.  this  is  he 
Muft  help  you  more,  than  you  are  hurt  by  me. 

Enter  a  Poji. 
War.  What  news,  my  friend  ? 
Po/t.  That  Edward  is  efcaped  frojn  ypyr  brothj 
And  fled,  as  be  hears  fince,  to  Burgundy. 

*  7 bit  prrtty  tatt.]     He  was  Shaktfpsart  knew"  hit trade. 

aft?nyards  //J/ryVlI.     A  "ian  ry   VII.     was   Grandfathe 

who   psit   an   end   to  the  civil  Queen  EUzjibttb,  and  the 

war  ofrhc  two  houfes,  but  not  from  whom  Jams  inherits 
^r'erwifc  remarkable  for  virtue.  * 
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,  Unfavory  news  ;  but  how  made  be  efcape  ? 
He  was  conveyed  by  Richard  Duke  of  Gtfftcr* 
e  Lord  Haftings,  who  attended  him 
rt  ambulh  on  the  foreft-fide, 
Dm  the  bifhops  huntfmen  rcfcu'd  him ; 
firing  was  his  daily  exercife. 
.  My  brother  was  too  carelefs  of  his  charge. 
ct  us  hence,  my  fovereign,  to  provide 
:  for  any  lore  that  may  betide.  [Exeunt. 

VUnet  Somcvkt,  Richmond,  and  Oxford. 

My  Lord,  I  like  not  of  this  flight  of  Edward's : 
oubdefs,  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help, 
sihall  have  more  wars  befbr't  be  long. 
ry's  late  prefaging  prophejy 
id  my  heart,  with  hop*  of  this  young  Richmond* 
1  my  heart  mifgive  me,  in  thefe  conflicts 
nay  befall  him,  to  his  harm  and  ours. 
"ore,  Lord  Oxford,  to  prevent  the  worft, 
rtth  we'll  fend  him  hence  to  Britany, 
>rms  be  pail  of  civil  enmity. 

Ay,  for  if  Edward  re-poffefs  the  crown: 
te  that  Richmond  with  the  reft  (hall  down. 

It  (hall  be  fo  \  he  (ball  to  Britany. 
therefore  let's  about  it  fpcedily.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE      VIIL 

Changes  to  York. 

King  Edward,  Glocefter,  Haftings,  mi  foldiers. 

tf.XTOW,  brother  Richard,  Haftings,  and  the 

IN  reft, 

ids  far  fortune  maketh  us  amends, 
lys,  that  once  more  I  (hall  interchange 
lined  ftate  for  Henry's  regal  crown. 
lave  we  pafs'd,  and  now  repafs'd  the  feas, 

O  4  And 
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And  brought  drfired  help  from  Burptndy. 
What  then  remains  we  being  thus  arrival 
From  Ravenfpurg,  before  the  gates  of  Ttnrk^ 
JJut  rhat  we  enter,  as  into  our  Dukedom  ? 

Glo.  The  gates  made  faft !   Brother*  J  Ijke  not  this. 
For  many  men,  that  (tumble  at  the  threflbold, 
Are  well  foretold  that  danger  lurks  within. 

K.  Edw.  Tufh  !   man,  aboadments  rauft  not  net 
affright  us :  5 

By  fair  or  toul  means  we  mull  enter  in, 
tor  hither  will  our  friends  repair  to  us. 

Hafi\  My  Liege,  I'll  knock  once  mortf  to  fumnwr 
them. 

Enter  on  the  walls,  the  Mayor  of  York  and  bis  Bretbw 

Mayor.  My  Lords,   we  were  forewarned  cf  jour 

coming,  .< ' 

And  (hut  the  gates  for  fafety  of  ourfelves ; 
For  now  we  owe  allegiance  unto  Henry. 

K.  kdw.  But,  mailer  Mayor,  if  Henry  he  your  K\x% 
Yet  Edward,  at  the  leaft,  is  Duke  of  Torkf  * 
Mayor.  True,  my  good  Lord,  I  know  you  for  ft) 

lefs. 
K.  Edw,  Why,,  and  I  challenge  nothing  but  ffljf 
Dukedom  j 
As  being  well  content  with  that  alone. 

'Glo.  But  when  the  fox  has  once  got  in  his  note, 
He'll  foon  find  means  to  make  the  Body  follow.   [AJiit. 
fiafl.  Why,  matter  Mayor,  why  (land  you  in  a  doubt \ 
Open  the  gates.     We  are  King  Henrfs  friends. 
"Mayor.  Ay,  fay  you  fo  ?    the  gates  (hall  then  be 
open'd.  [He  defcends* 

Glo.  A  wife  ftout  captain,  and  perfuaded  jbon ! 
Haft.  The  good  old  man  would  fa\n  that  all  wertj. 
well, 8 

s  ^ ■"  a nr,d  °M  w  ivenfd  fain    mayor  is  willing  we  (herald  enter* 
r!\.f  all  i-jci'i  wtilA    'I'hc    to  he  mav  not  be  blamed 

So 
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to  'twere  not  long  of  him  ;  but  being  entered, 
[  doubt  not,  I,  but  we  (hall  foon  pcrfuade 
tab  him  and  ill  his  brothers  uqto  reafon. 

Enter  the  Mayor,  and  two  Aldermen; 

K.  Edw.  So  matter  Mayor,  thefe  gates  muft  not 
-  ■     befeut 

But  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  war.  ' 
What,  fear  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  keys ; 

[Takes  bis  tys, 
lot  Edward  mil  defend  the  town  and  thee, 
tad  all  thofe  friends  that  deign  to  follow  me. 

\krcb*  Enter  Montgomery  with  Brum  and  Soldiers.' 

Gb.  Brother  this  is  Sir  John  Montgomery, 
Xir  trufty  friend,  uniefs  I  be  decciv'd. 
K.  Edw.  Welcome,  Sir  John  5  but  why  come  you  in 

arms  ? 
Montg.  To  help  King  i&foari  in  his  time  of  ftorm, 
Uevery  loyal  fubjeft  ought  to  do. 
K.  Edw.  Thanks*  good  Montgomery  ;  but  we  pow 

forget 
far  tide  to  the  crown,  and  only  claim 
tar  Dukedom,  till  God  pleafc  to  fend  the  reft. 
Montg.  Then  fare  you  well,  for  I  will  hence  again ; 
came  to  ferve  a  King,  and  not  a  Duke. 
—Drummer,  ftrike  up,  and  let  us  march  away. 

[The  Drum  begins  a  Marcb+ 
K.  Edw.  Nay,  ftay,  Sir  Jobn,  a  while  ;  and  well 

debate, 
y  whatfafc  means  the  crown  may  be.recover'd. 
Montg.  What  talk  you  of  debating  ?  in  few  words, 
?  you'll  not  here  proclaim  yourfelf  our  King, 
11  leave  you  to  your  fortune,  and  be  gone 
[okeep  them  back  that  come  to  fuccour  you. 
Hull  we  fight  if  you  pretend  no  title  ? 

GIo, 


»e>2        THE  THIRD  PART  OF 

Gla.  Why  brother,   wherefore  (land 'you  on  nict 

points  ? 
K.  Edw.  When  we  grow  ftronger,  then  we'll  make 
our  claim :  | 

fXill  then,  'tis  wifdom  to  conceal  our  meaning. 
Haft*  Away  with  fcrupuious  wit,  now  arms  tnuft 

rule. 
GIo.  And  fearlefs  minds  climb  fooneft  unto  crowns* 
—-Brother,  we  will  proclaim  you  out  of  hand, 
The  bruit  thereof  will  bring  you  many  friends. 

K.  Edw.   i  hen  be  it,  as  you  will,  for  'tis  my  rigbtj; 
And  Henry  but  ufurps  the  diadem. 

Mont.  Ay,  now  my  Sov'reign  fpeaketh  fike  hfl&r 
fclf: 
And  now  will  I  be  Edward's  champion.  /     V 

Haft.  Sound,  trumpet,  Edward  (hall  be  here  pi* 
claimed: 
Come,  fellow-fbldier,  make  thoa  proclamation. 

Sold.  Edward  the  fourth,  by  the  grace  of  God,  JCfij  if 
England  and  France,  and  Lordcf  Ireland,  &V. 
Mont.  And    whofoe'er   gain-fays   King    Edwsrfy 
right, 
By  this  I  challenge  him  to  Angle  fight. 

[Throws  down  bis  GaMutty 
AIL  Long  lire  Edward  the  fourth  i  ,'  -\ 

K.  Edw.  Thanks,  brave  Montgomery ;  and  think* 
to  all. 
If  fortune  ferveme,  I'll  requite  this  kindnefs. 
Now,  for  this  night,  let's  harbour  here  in  Ttnrk, 
And  when  the  morning  fun  (hall  raife  his  car 
Above  the  border  of  this  horizon, 
We'll  forward  towards  Warwick*  and  his  mates* 
For  well  I  wot,  that  Henry  is  no  foldier. 
Ah,  froward  Clarence,  evil  it  befeems  thee 
To  flatter  Henry,  and  forfake  thy  brother  ! 
Ytt  as  we  may,  we'll  meet  both  thee  and  Warwick. 

4  Coo* 
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on,  brave  foldiers,  doubt  not  of  the  day* 
that  once  gotten,  doubt  not  of  large  pay* 

S    C    E    N    E      IX. 
Changes  again  to  London. 

King  Henry,  Warwick,   Montague,  Clarence, 
.   .       Oxford,  and  Someriet. 

WHAT  counfel,    Lords?  Edward  from 
Belgia, 
hafty  Gemtans,  aqd  blunt  Hollanders, 
palled  in  fafety  through  the  narrow  leas ; 
with  his  troops  doth  march  amain  to  London ; 
many  giddy  people  flock  to  him. 
Henry,  9  Let's  levy  men  and  beat  him  b*ck  again, 
r.  A  little  fire  is  quickly  trodden  out, 
h  bemg  fuffer'd,  rivers  cannot  quench. 
tr.  In  Warwick/hire  I  have  true  hearted  friends, 
mutinous  in  peace,  yet  bold  in  war, 
b  will  I  mutter  up  i  and  thou,  fon  Clarence* 
ftir,  in  Suffolk,  Norfolk*  and  in  Kent, 
knights  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  thee, 
i,  brother  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 
bampton,  and  in  Xiiceflerftdre,  lhalt  find 
well  inclin'd  to  hear  what  thou  command'ft. 
thou,  brave  Oxford,  wondrous  well  belov'd, 
tfordjbire  lhalt  mutter  up  thy  friends. 
Jov'reign,  with  the  loving  citizens, 
to  his  ifUnd  girt  with  th'  ocean, 

M*s  levy  men  and  beat  him  anfwer  to  ff'arwui.     This  list 

\qek  *{ain.]    This  line  ex-  is  not  in  the  old  quarto,  and 

s  a  fpirit  of  war  fo  onfuit-  when  Henry  faid  nothing,  the  firft 

to  the  chancer  of  Hemyy  fpeech  might    he  as  properly 

[  would  jjive  the  firft  cold  given  to  Warwick  u  to  any 

h  to  the  King,  and  the  briflc  other. 

•  Or 
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Or  modcft  tXam  circled  with  her  nympfis, 
Shall  reft  in  London,  'titi  we -come  cdMmr 
— Fair  Lords,  take  leave,  and  ftand  not  to  reply. 
— Farewel,  my  Sovereign. 

K.  Henry.  Farewel,   my  Hctfor  and  my  Troy's  true 
hope. 

Clar.  In  fign  of  truth,  I  kife  your  hJghnefs'  hand 

K.  Henry.  Well-minded  Clarence \  be  thou  fortune! 
,  Mont.  Comfort,  my  Lord.    And  fo  I  take  gnj  leaw. 

Oxf.  [Kiffing  Henry's  band.]  And  thus  I  leal  my 
truth,  and  bid  adieu. 

K.  Hgmy.  Sweet  Oxford,  and  my  laving  ftfantfgu, 
And  all  ac  once,  once  more  a  happy  farewel. 

War.  Farewel,  fweet  Lords  •,  let's  meet  at  Cwmtrj! 

[Exml. 

K.  Henry.  Here  at  the  palace  will  I  reft  a  while.    * 
Coufln  of  Exeter,  what  thinks  your  Lord&ip : 
Methinks,  the  pow'r,  that  Edqtard  hath  in  field, 
Should  not  be  able  to  encounter  mine. 

Exe.  The  doubt  is,  that  he  will  feduce  the  reft. 
K.  Henry.  That's  not  my  fear,  '  my  meed  hath  got 
me  fame  *  -t 

I  have  not  ftopt  mine  ears  to  their  demands, 
Nor  pofted  off  their  fuits  with  flow  delays, 
My  pity  hath  beeq  balm  to  heal  their  wounds, 
My  mildnefs  hath  alla/d  their  iweUing  grieft, 
My  mercy  dried  cheir  water  flowing  tears. 
1  have  not  been  defirous  of  their  wealth, 
Nor  much  oppreft  them  with  great  fubfidies, 
Nor  forward  .of  revenge,  though  they  much  err'd. 
Then  why  fhould  they  love  Edward  more  than  me ; 
No,  Exeter^  thefe  graces  challenge  grace, 
And  when  the  lion  fawns  upon  the  lamb, 

■  My  meed  hath  get  me     deed,  i.  e.  my  manners,  cot* 

/ami:]    Meed  fignifies  re-     dutt  in  the  adminiftration. 
yyard.      We    ihould    read    my  Warburto^ 

Th*rf 
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tmb  will  never  ceafe  to  fallow  him. 

[Shout  witkin.   yfLancaftcrl  iLancafterl* 
,  Hark,  hark,  my  Lord,  what  flibut*  lire  thefc  ? 

Enter  King  Edward,  and  bis  Soldi* s. 

fJu>.  Seize  on  the  fhame-fae'd  Henry,  bear  him 
hence, 

ice  again  proclaim  us  King  of  England. 
are  the  fount  that  makes  (mall  brooks  to  flow* 
tips  thy  fpnng,  my  fea  (half  fuck  them  dry, 
rell  fo  much  the  higher  by  their  ebb. 
tt  #teh  him  to  the  Tewer,  let  him  not  Ipeik. 

[Ex.  with  King  Henry. 
E»tikb,  to  Oventty  bend  we  6ur  courfe, 
pererhpeory  Wdrttokk  now  rerhains. 
ft  ftiine*  hot  •,  and  if  we  trie  delay* 
king  winter  mars  our  hop'd  for  hay. 
Away  betihnes,  before  his  forces  join, 
ke  the'  great-grown  traitor  unawares : 
?arrior%  inarch  amain  tow'rds  Country. 

[E*#tnt. 

t  within.  jf  Lancafter!)  did  not  write  the  flAargiftal  di- 

he  Jhouts  that  uihertd  re&iont,  and  the  nlayers  con* 

KNtn/Jhould  be  a  JV*,  founded  the  characters. 
1  fappoft  the  auchonr 
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A  CT     V.       SCEN  E    h. 

Before  the  tfown  of  Coventry^ 

Enter  Warwick,  the  Mayor  of  Coventry,    two  tyf* 
fengers  and  others*  upon  the  wails. 

Warwick, 

WHE R  E  is  the  Poft,  that  came  from  viKaflt 
Oxford? 
How;  far  hence  is  thy  Lord,  mine  honeft  fellow  f 
.    i  Mef.  By  this  at  Dun/more,  marching,  hither-ward 

War.  How  far  off  is  our  brother  Montaguaf 
-—Where  is  the  Poft,  that  came  from  MmOagut? 
2  Mef.  By  this  at  Daintryt  with  a  puiflane  troop. 

Enter  Somcrville. 

War.  Say,  SomerviUe*  what  fays  my  loving  fon? 
And  by  thy  guefs  how  nigh  is  Clarence  now  t    - 

Somtrv.  At  Soutbam  I  did  leave  him  with  his  forces, 
And  do  expedt  him  here  fomc  two  hours  hence. 
War.  Then  Clarence  is  at  hand,  I  hear  his  drum/ 
Sotnerv.  It  is  not  his,  my  Lord ;  here  Soutbam  Ik*. 
The  drum  your  Honour  hears,  marcheth  from  W** 
wick. 
War.  Who  (hould  that  be?  belike,  unlook'd  fa 

friends. 
Somerv.  They  are  at  hand,  and  you  (hall  quickly 
know. 


March.    Flourijh.    Enter  King  Edward,   Gloucefttft 
and  Soldiers. 

K.  Edw.  Go,  trumpet  to  the  walls*  and  found  * 

•  parle. 
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)h.  See  how  the  furly  Warwick  mans  the  wall. 
Var.  Oh,  unbid  fpight !  is  fportful  Edward  come  ? 
ere  flept  our  fcouts,  or  how  are  they  fedue'd, 
at  we  could  hear  no  news  of  his  repair  ? 
L  Edw.  Now,  Warwick,  wilt  thou  ope  th£  city* 

gates, 
ak  gentle  words,  and  humbly  bend  thy  knee* 
II  Edward  Kins,  and  ac  his  hands  beg  mercy* 
d  he  fhall  pardon  thee  thefe  outrages. 
Var.  Nay,  rather,  wilt  thou  draw  thy  forces  hence* 
nfefs  who  fet  thee  up,  and  pluck'd  thee  down  ? 
H  Warwick  patron,  and  be  penitent, 
d  thou  fhalt  ftill  remain  the  Duke  of  York. 
£&• 1  thought,    at  leaft,  he  would  have  &k)  the 

King ; 
did  he  make  the  jeft  againft  his  will  ? 
Wwr.  Is  not  a  Dukedom,  Sir,  a  goodly  gift  ? 
Glo.  Ay,,  by  my  faith,  for  a  poor  Earl  to  gitne  \ 
I  do  thee  fervice  for  ft>  good  a  gift. 
War.  'Twas  I  that  gave  the  Kingdom  to  thy  brother* 
K.  Edw.  Why,  thai  'tis  mine,  if  but  by  Warwick** 

gift* 
War.  Thou  art  no  Atlas  for  fo  great  a  weight, 
id,  Weakling,  Warwick  takes  his  gift  again  \ 
id  Henry  is  my  King,  Wanvick  his  fubjeft. 
K.  Edw.  But  Warwick's  King  is  Edward's  prifoncr  % 
fedf  gallant  Warwick,  do  but  anfwer  this, 
hat  is  the  body  when  the  head  is  off? 
CU.  Alas !  that  Warwick  had  no  more  fbre-caft, 
it  while  he  thought  to  (leal  the  Tingle  ten, 
he  King  was  Oily  fingerM  from  the  Deck, 
ou  left  poor  Henry  at  the  Bifhop's  palace, 
nd  ten  to  one  you'll  meet  him  in  the  Tower. 
K.  Edw.  'Tis  even  lb  5  yet  you  are  Warwick  ftitt. 
Gk.  Come*,  Warwick,  take  the  rime,  kneel  down, 

kneel  down, 
lay,  when  I  Stjrfye  now,  or  elfc  the  iron  cools. 
War.  Yd  rather  chop  this  hand  off  at  a  blow, 

And 
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And  with  the  other  fling  it  at  thy  face, 
Than  bear  fo  low  a  fail,  to  ftrike  to  thee. 
K.  Edw.  Sail*  how  thou  canft;  have  wind  and  tidt 
thy  friend ; 
This  hand  faft  wound  about  thy  coal-black  hair 
Shall,  while  thy  head  is  warm  and  new  cut  off, 
Write  in  the  duft  this  fentence  with  thy  blood  i 
Wind-changing  Warwick  now  can  change  no  Mfe. 

SI  C  &  ft  E    II. 

Enter  Oxfo'rd,  with  drum  and  colours. 

Wat.  O  chearful  colours  !  fee,  where  Oxford  coma  I 

Oxf.  Oxford!  Oxford!  for  Lancafter ! 

Glo.  The  gfttes  are  Open,  let  us  ertter  too. 

K.  Edib.  So  other  foes  may  fet  upon  our  backs. 
Stand  we  in  good  array  ;  for  they,  no  doubt* 
Will  iflue  out  again  and  bid  us  battle : 
If  not,  the  city  being  of  fmall  defence, 
We'll  quickly  rouze  the  traitors  in  the  fame. 

War.  O,  welcome,  Oxford!  for  we  want  thy  help* 

Enter  Montague,  with  drum  and  cohort. 

Mont.  Montague!  Montague!  for  Lancafter  ! 

Glo.  Thou  and  thy  brother  both,   fhall  buy  tfaU 
treafon 
Ev'n  with  the  deareft  blood  your  bodies  bear. 

K.  Edw.  The  harder  match'd,  the  greater  vi&ory  I. 
My  mind  prefageth  happy  gain  and  conquefh 

Enter  Somerfet,  with  drum  and  colours. 

8om.  Somerfet!  Sometftt!  fof  Lancafter  > 
.     Glo.  Two  of  thy  nartie,  both  Dukes  of  Somerfet, 
Have  fold  their  lives  unto  the  Houfe  of  Tori, 
And  thou  (halt  be  the  third,  if  this  fword  hold. 

Enter 


klNG    rifiNRY    VL  209 

Enter  Clarence,  with  drum  and  colours. 

for.  And  lo!  where  George  of  Clarence  fweeps 

along, 
orce  enough  to  bid  his  brother  battle, 
\i  whom  an  upright  zeal  to  right  prevails 
ethan  the  nature  of  a  brother's  love* 
ic  Clarence,  come ;  thou  wilt,  if  Warwick  call-*— 
/  Parley  is  founded ;  Richard  and  Clarence  wbifper 
together ;  and  then  Clarence  takes  bis  redrofe  out  of 
bis  bat j  and  throws  it  at  Warwick.]  * 
if.    Father  of  Warwick^   know  you    what   this 

means  ? 
«,  here,  I  throw  my  infamy  at  thee. 
1  not  ruinate  my  father's  houle, 
1  gave  his  blood  *  to  lime  the  ftones  together, 
fet  up  Lancafier.    Why,  trow'ft  thou,  Warwick^ 
:  Clarence  is  fo  harfh,  fo  f  blunt,  unnatural, 
lend  the  fatal  inftruments  of  war 
nft  his  brother,  and  his  lawful  King  ? 
aps,  thou  wilt  objeft  my  holy  oath ; 
:eep  that  oath  were  more  impiety, 
1  Jepbtbab\  when  he  facrifie'd  his  daughter- 
fo  forry  for  my  trefpafs  made, 
:,  to  deferve  well  at  my  brother's  hands, 
e  proclaim  myfelf  thy  mortal  foe ; 
1  rcfolution,  wherefoe'er  1  meet  thee, 
will  meet  thee,  if  thou  ftir  abroad, 
>lague  thee  for  thy  foul  mif-leading  me- 
fa,  proud-hearted  Warwick*  I  defy  thee, 
to  my  brother  turn  my  blufhing  cheeks, 
ardon  me,  Edward,  I  will  make  amends ; 

i  ParUy  is  founded,    &c]  Look,  bere%  I  tbrow  my  I*famf 

Note  of  Di  red  ion  1  re  It  or-  at  Thee.           Theobald. 

)miKco4d  Quarto.     And,  *  —  to  lime  the  fl one s\    That 

>otir,  it  15  impofiit  !c  that  is,  to  cement  the  ftones.      Lime 

Reader  can   guefs  at  the  makes  mortar, 

ling  of  this  Line  of  Ch-  t  Blunt.]    Stupid,  infsnfibld 

;  of  paternal  fondnefs.  ' 

ol.  V-  J?  And 
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And,  Richard,  do  not  frown  upon  my  faults, 
For  I  will  henceforth  be  no  more  unconftant. 

K.  Edw.  Now  welcome  more,  and  ten  times  mot* 
belov'd, 
Than  if  thou  never  hadft  deferv'd  our  hate* 

Glo.  Welcome,  good  Clarence,  this  is  brorher-Http 
War.  O  *  paffing  traitor,  perjured  and  unjuft  I 
K.  Edw.  What  Warwick,  wilt  thou  leave  the  toift 
and  fight  ? 
Of  (hall  we  beat  the  Hones  about  thine  ears  ? 

War.  Alas,  I  am  not  coop'd  here  for  defence : 
I  will  away  towards  Barnet  prefently, 
And  bid  thee  battle,  Edward,  if  thou  darft. 

K.  Edw.   Yes,  Warwick,  Edward  dares,  and  ka& 
the  way. 
—Lords,  to  the  field ;  St.  George  and  viftory !  [£#**• 
March.     Warwick  and  bis  Company  follow* 

SCENE      III. 

A  Field  of  Battle  near  Barnet. 

jUarm  and  Excurjions.    Enter  Edward,  bringing  frt* 
Warwick  wounded. 

K.  £^,0  0,  lie  thou  there:  die  thou^  and  djffl* 

O         Fear; 
4  For  Warwick  was  a  bug,  that  fcarrd  us  all. 
Now,  Montague,  fit  faft,  I  feek  for  thee ; 
That  Warwick's  bones  may  keep  thine  company.  [£***• 
War.  Ah,  who  is  nigh  ?  come  to  me  friend,  or  fi*> 
And  tell  me,  who  is  viftor,  York*  or  Warwick* 
Why  afk  I  that  ?  my  mangled  body  (hows, 
My  bloed,  my  want  of  ftrengch,  my  fick  heart  fbP*1* 
That  1  muft  yield  my  body  to  the  caith, 
And,,  by  my  Fall,  the  Conqueft  to  my  foe. 

•  PaJSng.]  Eminent,  egregi-  4  For  Warwick wcrtfcgT* 
ous  ;  traitorous  beyond  the  com-  fear* J  us  «//.]  B*{  is  a  Bug*** 
mon  track  of'trcaifon.  atcrrifick  beine/ 

4  *"h' 
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ields  the  Cedar  to  the  ax's  edge, 
arms  gave  (belter  to  the  princely  eagle, 
whofe  ihade  the  ramping  lion  flept, 
top  branch  over-peer'd  Jove's  fpreading  tree, 
?pt  low  ftirubs  from  winter's  powVful  wind, 
ryesj  that  now  are  dim'd  with  death's  black  veil* 
xen  as  piercing  as  the  mid-day  Sun, 
:ch  the  fecret  treafons  of  the  world, 
rinkles  in  my  brow,  now  fill'd  with  blood, 
ik'ned  oft  to  kingly  fepulchres, 

10  liv'd  King,  but  I  could  dig  his  grave  ? 

'ho  durft  fmile,  when  Warwick  bent  his  brow  ? 

ow  my  glory  fmear'd  in  dud  and  blood. 

parks,  my  walks,  my  manors  that  I  had, 

tow  forfake  me ;  and  of  all  my  lands 

ling  left  me,  but  my  body's  length. 

what  is  pomp,  rule,  reign,  but  earth  and  duft  ? 

ive  we  how  we  can,  yet  die  we  mult. 

Enter  Oxford  and  Somerfct. 

.  Ah,  Warwick,  Warwick,  wert  thou  as  we  are, 
light  recover  all  our  lofs  again ; 
hueen  from  France  hath  brought  a  puiflant  PowV ; 
low  we  heard  the  news.     Ah,  could'ft  thou  fly ! 
r.  Why,  then  I  would  not  fly. — Ah,  Montague* 

11  be  there,  fweet  brother,  take  my  hand, 
mh  thy  lips  keep  in  my  foul  a  while. 
lov'ft  me  not  \  for,  brother,  if  thou  didft, 
ears  would  wa(h  this  cold  congealed  blood, 
glews  my  lip>,  and  will  not  let  me  fpeak. 

quickly,  Montague^  or  I  am  dead. 
u  Ah,  Warwick,  Montague  hath  breath'd  his  laft, 
o  the  lateft  gafp  cry'd  out  for  Wawick, 
[aid,  Commend  me  to  my  valiant  brother. 
more  he  would  have  faid,  and  more  he  fpoke, 

its  ccemptis  fait i bus,  et  de-     manours dinunifbesthepathefick 
o,  Villaque.  Hon.     effedl  of  the  foregoing  lines, 

mention  of  his  parks  and 

P  2  Which 
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5  Which  founded  like  a  clamour  in  a  vault, 
That  might  not  be  diftinguifh'd ;  but  at  laft 
I  well  might  hear  delivered  with  a  groan, 
O,  farewel,  Warwick ! 

War.  Sweetly  reft  his  foul ! 
Fly,  Lords,  and  fave  yourfelves ;  for  Warwick  bids 
You  all  farewel,  to  meet  again  in  hcav'n.  [Dies 

Oxf.  Away,  away,  to  meet  the  Queen's  great  power 
[They  bear  away  bis  Body,  and  Exeunt 

SCENE    IV. 

Changes  to  another  Part  of  the  Field. 

Flourijh.     Enter  King  Edward  in  triumph ;  with  Glou- 
cefter,  Clarence,  and  the  reft. 

K.  Edw.^TTMiJJS  far  our  fortune  keeps  an  upward 

X  courfe, 

And  we  are  grae'd  with  wreaths  of  viftory. 
But,  in  the  midft  of  this  bright-lhining  day, 
I  fpy  a  black,  fufpicious,  threat'ning  cloud, 
That  will  encounter  with  our  glorious  Sun, 
Ere  he  attain  his  eafeful  weftern  bed  ; 
I  mean,  my  Lords,  thol'e  Powers,  that  the  Queen 
Hath  rais'd  in  Gallia^  have  arriv'd  our  Coaft, 
And,  as  we  hear,  march  on  to  fight  with  us. 

Clar.   A  little  gale  will  foon  difperfe  that  cloud, 
And  blow  it  to  the  lource  from  whence  it  came  * 
Thy  very  beams  will  dry  thofe  vapours  up, 
For  every  cloud  engenders  not  a  ttorm. 

Glo.  The  Queen  is  valued  thirty  thoufand  ftrong, 

5  Which  founded  like  a  can-  This  wzs  a  pertinent  /imiKttf&; 

non  in  a  *vaid:>]    The  old  The  other  abfurd,  and  neithtj, 

nuarto  reads  clamour,  which  agrees  with  what  is  predicated^ 

is  undoubtedly  right,  /'.  *.  a  ch-  it,  nor  with  what  it  is  intend 

inour  of  tonpucs,  whic!\  as  he  to  illuflrate.        Warburto** 
lays,    izuld  net    Ic    dijiiKgirjiSJ. 

And 
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Somerfet  with  Oxford,  fled  to  her. 

:  hath  time  to  breathe,  be  well  afiur'd, 

faction  will  be  full  as  ftrong  as  ours. 
Edw.  We  are  advertis'd  by  our  loving  friends, 
they  do  hold  their  courfe  tow'rd  Tewkjbury. 

laving  now  the  beft  at  Barnet  field, 
thither  ftraight ;  for  willihgnefs  rids  way  -9 

as  we  march,  our  ftrength  will  be  augmented 

ery  county  as  we  go  along. 

5  up  the  Drum,  cry,— Courage,  and  away.  [Exeunt* 

SCENE      V. 

Changes  to  Tewkfbury. 

b.    Enter  the  Queeny  Prince  of  Wales,  Somerfet, 
Oxford,  and  Soldiers. 

t.  /^1  REAT  Lords,  wife  men  ne'er  fit  and  wail 

\J         their  lofs, 
:hearly  feek  how  to  redrefs  their  arms, 
t  though  the  maft  be  now  blown  over-board, 
cable  broke,  the  holding  anchor  loft, 
half  our  failors  fwallow'd  in  the  flood  ? 
ives  our  Pilot  dill ;  is't  meet,  that  he 
Id  leave  the  helm,  and,  like  a  fearful  lad, 
1  tear-full  eyes  add  water  to  the  fea ; 
give  more  ftrength  to  that  which  hath  too  much, 
e  in  his  moan  the  (hip  fplits  on  the  rock, 
:h  induftry  and  courage  might  have  fav'd  ? 
what  a  ftiame  I  ah,  what  a  fault  were  this  I 
Warwick  was  our  anchor ;  what  of  that  ? 
Montague  our  top-  maft ;  what  of  him  ? 
laughter'd  friends,  the  tackle  •,  what  of  thefc  ? 
,  is  not  Oxford  here  another  anchor  ? 
Somerfet  another  goodly  maft  ? 
Friends  of  France  our  fhrouds  and  tackling  ftill  ? 
though  unfkilful,  why  not  AW  and  I 

P  3  For 
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For  once  allow'd  the  fkilful  pilot's  charge  i 

We  will  not  from  the  helm  to  fit  and  weep, 

put  keep  our  courfe,  though  the  rough  wind  fay,  Tio9 

From  (helves  and  rocks  that  threaten  us  with  wreck. 

As  good  to  chide  the  waves,  as  fpeak  them  fair* 

And  what  is  Edward,  b^a  ruiiilefs  fea  ? 

What  Clarence,  but  a  qffck  fand  of  deceit  ? 

And  diehard)  but  a  ragged  fatal  rock  ? 

All  thele  the  enemies  to  our  poor  Bark. 

Say  you  can  fwim,  alas,  'tis  but  a  y/hile j 

Tread  on  the  fand,  why,  there  you  quickly  fink: 

Beftride  the  rock,  the  tide  will  wafh  you  off, 

Or  elle  you  familh,  that's  a  three-fold  death. 

This  fpeak  I,  Lords,  to  let  you  underftand, 

]n  cafe  fome  one  of  you  would  fly  from  us, 

That  there's  no  hop'd-for  mercy  with  the  brothers, 

More  than  with  ruthlefs  waves,  with  lands,  and  rock** 

Why,  courage,  then  !  what  cannot  be  avoided, 

Twere  childifli  weaknefs  to  lament,  or  fear.  ^        i 

Prince.  Methinks,  a  woman  of  this  valiant  fpirit      ' 
Should,  if  a  coward  heard  her  fpeak  thefe  words, 
Infufe  his  bread  with  magnanimity, 
And  make  him  naked,  foil  a  man  at  arms, 
1  fpeak  not  this,  as  doubting  any  here, 
For  did  I  but  fufpeft  a  fearful  man, 
He  (hould  have  leave  to  go  away  betimes; 
Left,  in  our  Need,  he  might  infeft  another, 
And  make  him  of  like  fpirit  to  himfelf. 
If  any  fuch  be  here,  as,  *God  forbid  ! 
jlet  him  depart  before  we  need  his  help. 

Ox/.  Women  and  children  of  fo  high  a  courage ! 
And  warriors  faint !  why,  'twere  perpetual  (hame. 
Oh,  brave  young  Prince!  thy  famous  Grandfather 
Doth  live  again  in  thee  ;  long  may 'ft  thou  live, 
To  bear  hi$  image,  and  renew  his  glories  ! 

Som.  And  he,  that  will  not  fight  for  fuch  a  hope, 
Go  home  to  bed,  and,  like  the  owl  by  day, 
If  he  arife,  be  mock'd  and  wonder'd  at. 
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Queers.  Thanks,    gentle   Somerjit  j     fweet    Oxford, 
thanks. 
:  'i'a        Prince.  And  rake  his  thanks,  that  yet  hath  nothing 

'  elfe. 

Enter  a  Meffenger. 

Mejf.  Prepare  you,  Lords,  for  Edward  is  at  hand. 
Ready  to  fight ;  therefore  be  refolute. 

Oxf  I  thought  no  lefs  •,  it  is  his  policy, 
To  hafte  thus  faft  to  find  us  unprovided. 

Som.  But  he's  deceiv'd  ;  we  are  in  readinefs. 

Sfaeen.  This  cheers  my  heart,  to  fee  yourforwardnefs, 

Oxf.  Here  pitch  our  battle,  hence  we  will  not  budge. 

SCENE     VI. 

•.rctba,.    March.    Enter  King  Edward,   Gloucefter,   Clarence, 
and  Soldiers  y  on  the  other  fide  of  tbeftage. 

*  K-  Edw.  Brave  followers,  yonder  ftands  the  thorny 
wood, 
Which,  by  the  heavVs  affiftance  and  your  ftrength, 
Mult  by  the  roots  be  hewn  up  yet  ere  night. 
I  need  not  add  more  fuel  to  your  fire, 
for,  well  I  wot,  ye  blaze  to  burn  them  out. 
Give  fignal  to  the  fighr,  and  to  it,  Lords. 
$>ueen.  Lords,    Knights,    and  Gentlemen,    what  I 
fliould  fay, 
My  tears  gainfay,  for  every  word  I  fpeak, 
¥e  fee,  I  drink  the  water  of  my  eye  •, 
Therefore  no  more  but  this :  Henry,  your  Sovereign, 
^  pris'ner  to  the  foe,  his  State  ufurp'd, 
His  Realm  a  (laughter- houfe,  his  Subjefts  (lain, 
"*s  Statutes  cancell'd,  and  his  Treafure  fpent, 
And  yonder  is  the  wolf  that  makes  this  fpoil. 
J°tJ  fight  in  juftice  ;  then,  in  God's  name,  Lords, 
*k  valiant,  and  give  fignal  to  the  battle. 

^    JT.  Edw.  Brave  followers,  ftage  at  the  head  of  op po/itc  ar- 

&e.]  This  fcene  is  ill  con-  mies.    It  had  been  eafy  to  in  :i;e 

*nv*ed,  in  which  the  king  and  one  retire  before  the  other  on- 

^*^n  appear  at  once  on   the  tcred. 

F  4  Alarm. 


r. 
ar-e  \:-~ 
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4larm.    Retreat.    Excurftons.     Both  Parties   go  w/ 

Jie  Enter  King  Edward,  Gloucefter,  Clarence,  fcfo  fb* 
Queens  Oxford,  and  Somerfet,  Prifoncrs. 

K.  Edzv.  Now  here's  a  period  of  tumultuous  broils 
Away  with  Oxford  to  Hammes-C2&\t  ftraight; 
For  Somerfet,  off  with  his  guilty  head. 
— Go,  bear  them  hence  ;  I  will  not  hear  them  fpeak. 

Oxf.  For  my  part,  I'll  not  trouble  thee  with  word* 

bom.-  Nor  I,  but  ftoop  with  patience  to  my  fortune 

'  [Exeunt. 

Queen.  So  part  we  fadly  in  this  troublous  world, 
To  meet  with  joy  in  fweet  Jerufalem. 

K.  Edw.  Is   Proclamation    made    that   who  finds 
Edward^ 
Shall  have  a  high  reward,  and  he  his  life  ? 

Glo.  It  is,  and  lo  where  youthful  Edward  comes. 

Enter  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

K.  Edw,  Bring  forth  the  Gallant,  let  us  hear  him 
fpeak. 
i — What  can  fo  young  a  thorn  begin  to  prick  ? 
Edzvard,  what  fatisfaction  canft  thou  make, 
For  bearing  arms,  for  ftirring  up  my  Subjefts, 
And  all  the  trouble  thou  haft  turn'd  me  to  ? 

Prince.  Speak  like  a  Subject,  proud  ambitious  Tork% 
Suppofe  that  I  am  now  my  father's  mouth  ; 
Kefi^n  thy  Chair  ;  and  where  I  (land,  kneel  thou, 
Whilit  I  propofe  the  (elf- fame  words  to  thee, 
Which,  Traitor,  thou  would  ft  have  me  anfwer  to. 

i^ueen.  Ah  !  that  thy  father  had  been  fo  refolv'd ! 

Glo.  That  you  might  ftill  have  worn  the  petticoat, 
And  ne'er  have  ftoln  the  breech  from  Lancafier. 

Prince,  Let 6  fdfcp  fable  in  a  winter's  night, 

6  L-f  JECop,  &c]  The  prince  lowing  nature,  makes  Rkhpr* 
rails  Rib«rtJ,  for  his  crooked-  kighiy  incenfed  at  the  reproach 
fids,  *£jlp ;  and  the  pect,  fol- 

Hii 
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Lrrifh  riddles  fort  not  'with  this  place. 
.    By  heav'n,  Brat,  PU  plague  ye  for  that  word. 
re*.  Ay,  thou  waft  born  to  be  a  plague  to  men. 
».  For  God's  fake,  take  away  this  captive  fcold. 
t»tt.Nay,take  away  this fcolding  crook- backrather. 
Edw.  Peace,  wilful  boy,  or  J  will  charm  your 

tongue. 
r4.  Untutor'd  lad,  thou  art  too  malapert. 
rince.  I  know  my  duty,  you're  undutiful : 
ivious  Edward,  and  thou  perjur'd  George* 
I  thou  miffhapen  Dick,  I  tell  ye  all, 
\  your  Better,  Traitors  as  ye  are, 
i  thou  ufurp'ft  my  Father's  Right  and  mine. 
k.  Take  that,  *  thou  likenefsof  this  railer  here. 

[Stabs  him. 
.  Edw.  And  take  thou  that,  to  end  thy  agony. 

[Edw.  Jlatsbim. 
!*.  And  there's  for  twitting  me  with  perjury. 

[Chr.  Jlah  bfa 
men.  Oh,  kill  me  too ! 

k  Marry,  and  fhall [Offers  to  kill  her. 

.  Edw.  Hold,  Richard^  hold  ;  for  we  have  done 

too  much. 
k  Why  (hould  (he  live,to  fill  the  world  with  words? 
.  Edw.  What  ?  doth  (he  fwoon  ?  ufe  means  for 

her  recov'ry. 
i.  Clarence,  excufe  me  to  the  King  my  brother  * 
«nce  to  London  on  a  ierious  matter. 
ft  come  there,  be  fure  to  hear  fome  news. 
1.  What  ?  what  ? 
fc.  The  Tower,  man,  the  Tower ! —  Pll  root  *em 

out.  [Exit, 

yen.  Oh  Ned!  fweet  Ned!  fpeak  to  thy  mother, 

Boy. 
t  thou  not  fpeak  ?  O  traitors,  murderers ! 
h  that  ftabb'd  Csfar,  fhed  no  blood  at  all  •, 

-'tor  Uktntfi  of  this  raiLr  here.]    Thou  that  refcmble/l  thy 
8  Wither, 

Did 
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Did  not  offend,  and  were  not  worthy  blame, 

If  this  foul  deed  were  by,  to  equal  ir. 

He  was  a  man;  this  (in  refpctt)  a  child; 

And  men  ne'er  fpend  their  fury  on  a  child. 

What's  worfe  than  murderer,  that  I  may  name  it? 

No,  no,  my  heart  will  burft,  and  if  I  lptak— — 

And  I  will  Ipeak,  that  (b  my  heart  may  burft. 

Butchers  and  villains,  bloody  cannibals, 

How  fweet  a  plant  have  you  untimely  cropt ! 

You  have  no  children,  Butchers ;  if  you  had, 

The  thought  of  them  would  have  ftirr'd  up  rernorfcj 

But  if  you  ever  chance  to  have  a  child, 

Look  in  his  youth  to  have  him  fo  cut  off; 

As,  Deathfmen !  *  you  have  rid  this  fweet  young  Prince. 

K.  Edw.  Away  with  her,  go  bear  her  hence  by  torcc. 

Queen.  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  dilpatch  me  hoc, 
Here  (heath  thy  fwoid,  I'll  pardon  thee  my  death. 
What,   wilt  thou  not  ?  Then,  Clarence^  do  it  thou. 

Cla.  By  heav'n,  I  will  not  do  thee  fo  much  ea!e. 

Queen.  Good  Clarence,  do  ;  fweet  Clarence,  do  thou 
do  ir. 

Cla.  Did  ft  thou  not  hear  me  fwear  I  would  not  do  it* 

Queen.  Ay,  but  thou  ufefl  to  forfwear  thyfclf. 
•f  'Twas  fin  before,  but  now  'tis  charity. 
What,  wilt  thou  not  ?  :  where  is  that  Devil's  butchcrt 
Richard?  hard-tavoui M  Richard^  where  art  thou? 
Thou  art  not  here ;  Murder  is  thy  Alms-deed,    ,  , 
Petitioner  for  blood  thou  ne'er  put'ft  back. 


*  —  yu  ba<ve  rid  this  fw.vf 
young  Prince.]  The  con- 
dition of  this  warlike  queen 
would  move  i-.rnpaflion  could  it 
be  forgotten  that  (he  gave  fork, 
to  wipe  his  eyes  in  hi:  c;.p:ivityf 
a  handkerchief  Jtained  with  his 
young  child's  blood. 

t  *T*was  fa. )  She  alludes  to 
the  defertion  of  CUrwe. 

7  Where  is  that  Devil's 

Richard?]  Thus  all  the  Editions, 
put  Devil's  Eutcktr%    in   other 


Terms,  I  think,  is  Kffl-dnil'9'- 
rare  News  tor  the  Frtt-fttikr** 
if  theiv  were  r.ny  Grounds  (& 
depending  on  it.  But  the  Fo*c 
certainly  wrote  d*vil-B*chr  » 
and  the  firft  Part  of  the  Co*" 
pound  is  to  be  taken  adje&ively* 
meaning,  execrable*  infend,Jt' 
*vilijb.  Theobald 

Devil's  butcher  is  a  butch** 
fet  on  by  the  devil.  Either!****, 
ing  may  ferve,  without  b  k»f  * 
note. 
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Edw.  Away,  I  fay  •,  I  charge  ye,  bear  her  hence. 
een.  So  come  to  you  and  yours,  as  to  this  Prince. 

[Exit  Queen, 
Edw.  Where's  Richard  gone  ? 
a.  To  London  all  in  poft  -,  and,  as  I  guefs, 
make  a  bloody  flipper  in  the  Tower. 
*Edw.  He's  fudden,    if  a   thing  comes   in  his 

head. 
» march  we  hence,  difcharge  the  common  fort 
h  pay  and  thanks,  and  let's  away  to  London* 
I  fee  our  gentle  Queen,  how  well  flic  fares, 
iiis,  I  hope,  ihe  hath  a  fon  for  me.  [Exeunt* 

SCENE    VII. 

Changes  to  the  Tower  of  London, 

rr  King  Henry  with  a  book*  and  Gloucefter,  witb 
the  Lieutenant  on  the  Tower  Walls. 

GOOD  day,  my  Lord  •,  what  at  your  book 
fo  hard  ? 
I.  Henry.  Ay,  my  good  Lord ;  my  Lord,  I  fhould 

fay  rather ; 
>  fin  to  flatter,  good  was  little  better ; 
)d  GWfier*  and  good  devil,  were  alike, 
1  both  prepoft'rous,  therefore  not  good  Lord. 
%tlo.  Sir,  leave  us  to  ourfelves,  we  muft  confer. 

[Exit  Lieutenant^ 
I.  Henry.  So  flies  the  recklefs  fhcpherd  from  the 

wolf. 
Brft  the  harmlefs  flock  doth  yield  his  fleece, 
i  next  his  throat  unto  the  butcher's  knife, 
/hat  fcene  of  death  hath  Rofcius  now  to  aft  ? 

What  fcene  of  death   hath  Rofcius  and  of  Rome ;    but  did 

Rofcius     tj&w    to     aft  P]  not  know  that  he  wae  an  Attar 

mt  was   certainly   put   for  in  Comedy,  not  in  Tragedy, 
wtf  by  fome  iimple  conceit-  W a r b u  rtok.  * 


player,  who  had  heard  of 


Glof 
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Glo.  Sufpicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind ; 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bufti  an  officer. 

K.  Henry.  The  bird,  that  hath  been  limed  in  a  bulh, 
With  trembling  wings  mif-doubteth  ev'ry  bufhj 
And  I,  the  haplefs  male  to  one  fwect  bird, 
Have  now  the  fatal  object  in  my  eye, 
Where  my  poor  young  was  lim'd,  was  caught,  andkilW. 

Glo.  Why  what  a  9  peevifh  fool  was  that  of  Creti% 
That  taught  his  fon  the  office  of  a  fowl  ? 
And  yet,  for  all  his  wi.igs,  the  fool  wasdrown'd,     i 

K.  Henry.  I,  DfdaltiSi  my  poor  boy,  Icarus ; 
Thy  father,  Minos  that  deny'd  our  courfe  ; 
The  Sun,  that  fcar'd  the  wings  of  my  fweet  boy, 
Thy  brother  Edward  •,  and  thyfelf,  the  fea, 
Whofe  envious  gulph  did  fwallow  up  his  life. 
Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  words; 
My  breaft  can  better  brook  thy  dagger's  point, 
Than  can  my  ears  that  tragi,  k  hiftory. 
—But  wherefore  dolt  thou  come  ?  ls't  for  my  life? 

Glo.  Think'ft  thou  I  am  an  executioner  ? 

K.  Henry.  A  perfecutor,  I  am  fure  thou  art ; 
If  murd'ring  innocents  be  executing, 
Why  then  thou  art  an  executioner. 

Glo.  Thy  fon  I  kill'd  for  his  preemption. 

K.  Henry.  Hadrt  thou  been  kill'd,  when  firft  thou 
did  ft  prefume, 
Thou  hadft  not  liv'd  to  kill  a  fon  of  mine. 
And  thus  I  prophefy,  that  many  a  thoufand, 
1  Which  now  miftruft  no  parcel  of  my  fear, 
And  many  an  old  man's  figh,  and  many  a  widow's, 
And  many  an  orphan's  watcr-ftanding  eye, 
Men  for  their  fons,  wives  for  their  husbands  fate, 
And  orphans  for  their  parents*  timelefs  death. 

9  Pte<vijb  fool]     As  pet-v\!h-  mcr  note  of  Dr.  Warhurtn. 

tuji  is  the  quality  or  crrUren,  ■   Which  nw  miftrvft  **t** 

pe$*>ifl?  feems  to  fignify  chiidiff?%  of  my  /tar.]     Who  fufp** 

and  by  confluence /7/.V.  Pcei'ijb  no  part  of  What  xny  fears  p** 

is  explained  by  childijh>  in  a  for-  fage.                                       .. 
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hall  me  the  hour  that  ever  thou  waft  born, 
'he  owl  fhriek'd  at  thy  birth,   an  evil  fign, 
'he  night-crow  cry'd,  a  boding  lucklefs  Tune, 
togs  howl'd,  and  hideous  tempeft  (hook  down  trees, 
The  raven  rook'd  her  on  the  chimney's  top, 
nd  chattering  pyes  in  difmal  difcord  fung: 
"by  mother  felt  more  than  a  mother's  pain, 
Jid  yet  brought  forth  lefs  than  a  mother's  hope, 
owit,  an  indigefted  deform'd  lump, 
lot  like  the  fruit  of  fuch  a  goodly  tree, 
ceth  hadft  thou  in  thy  head  when  thou  waft  born, 
0  fignify,  thou  cam'ft  to  bite  the  world : 
And,  if  the  reft  be  true  which  I  have  heard, 
'hou  cam'ft  into  the  World  with  thy  Legs  forward,' 
Glo.  I'll  hear  no  more :  die  Prophet  in  thy  fpeech ; 

[Stabs  bim. 
or  this,  amongft  the  reft,  was  I  ordain'd. 
K.  Henry.  Ay,  and  for  much  more  (laughter  after 

this. 
"OGod  !  forgive  my  fins,  and  pardon  thee.      [Dies. 


xfbe  raven  rook'd  her.] 
^t    is     rook'd    ber?    Read, 

1OAK'd  HOARSE.  WaRBURT. 

The  true  reading  fcems  to  be 
%  great  diftance. 
*f&  tempeft  Jhooi  down  trees, 
*  raven    rock'd    ker    en    the 

chimney's  top ; 
the  top  of  the  chimney  ilia  ken 
the  tempeft. 
1  Jnd9  iftk;  reft  be  true  which 

I  have  beard , 

Tbtm  camft ]      Had 

r  Editors  had  but  a  Grain  of 
gacity,  or  due  Diligence,  there 
ild  have  been  no  Room  for 
i  abfurd   Break,    fince   they 

ft  have  ventured  to  fill  it  up 
Certainty  too.     The  eld 
arto  would  have  led  them  part 
the  way, 
Thou  cam'ft  into  the  world— 


And  that  the  Verfe  is  to  be  com* 
pleated  in  the  manner  I  have 
given  it,  is  inconteftible  ;  for 
unlefs  we  fuppofe  King  Henry 
actually  reproaches  him  with  this 
his  prepollerous  Birth,  how  can 
P.: chard  in  his  very  next  Solilo- 
quy lay  ? 

Indeed,  'tis  truef   that  Henry 

told  me  of  , 
Ftr  I  ba*ve  often  beard  my  Mo- 
ther fay, 
I  came  into  the  World  with 
my  Legs  forward. 
I  can  eafily  fee,  that  this  Blank 
was  caus'd  by  the  Nicety  of  the 
Players,  to  fupprefs  an  indecent; 
Idea.    But  with  Submiffion,  thi* 
was  making  but  half  a  Cure,  un- 
lefs they  had  expung'd  the  Re- 
petition of  it  out  cf  Richard9* 
Speech  too  Thlobald. 

Glo. 


THE 

Gk.  What !  will  th'  afpiring  blood  of  Lancajltr 
Sink  in  the  ground  ?  I  thought,  it  would  have  moun 
See,  how  my  fword  weeps  tor  the  poor  King's  dcaibi 

0,  may  fuch  purple  tears  be  always  fhed, 
From  thofe  who  wifh  the  Downfall  of  our  Houfc 
If  any  fpark  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 

Down,  down  to  hell,  and  fay,  I  fent  thee  thither; 

[Stabs  bimqiL 

1,  that  have  neither  pity,  love  nor  fear. 
Indeed,  'tis  true,  that  Henry  told  me  of : 
For  I  have  often  heard  my  mother  fay, 

I  came  into  the  world  with  my  legs  forward* 

Had  I  not  reafon,  think  ye,  to  make  hafte, 

And  feek  their  ruin  that  ufurp'd  our  right  ? 

The  midwife  wonder'd,  and  the  women  cry'd, 

O,  Jefus  blefs  us,  he  is  born  with  teeth ! 

And  fo  I  was ;  which  plainly  fignify'd 

That  I  fhould  fnarle,  and  bite,  and  play  the  dog* 

Then,  fince  the  heavens  have  ftiap'd  my  body  fo, 

Let  hell  make  crook'd  my  mind  to  anfwer  it. 

I  had  no  father,  1  am  like  no  father. 

I  have  no  brother,  I  am  like  no  brother ; 

And  this  word  Love,  which  grey-beards  call  divine* 

Be  refident  in  men  like  one  another, 

And  not  in  me:  1  am  myfelf  alone. 

Clarence^  beware;  thou  kcep'll  me  from  the  light \ 

But  I  will  fort  a  pitchy  day  tor  thee  \ 

For  I  will  buz  abroad  fuch  Prophecies, 

That  Edward  fhall  be  fearful  of  his  life, 

And  then,  to  purge  his  fear,  I'll  be  thy  death. 

King  Henry »,  and  the  Prince  his  fon,  are  gone  \ 

Clarence,  thy  Turn  is  next,  and  then  the  reft  * 

Counting  myfelf  but  bad,  till  I  be  but. 

1*11  throw  thy  body  in  another  room  ; 

And  triumph,  Hairy  I  in  the  day  of  doom.        [** 


S  C  EN 
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SCENE     VUI. 

*  The  Palace  in  London. 

ter  King  Edward,  §£ueen,  Clarence,  Gloucefter,  Haft- 
ings,  Nurfe  with  the  young  Prince  and  Attendants. 
Edw*f*\SCE  more  we  fee  on  England?*  royal 

V-/  Throne, 

r-purchas'd  with  the  blood  of  enemies : 
'hat  valiant  foe-men,  like  to  autumn's  corn, 
ave  we  mow'd  down  in  top  of  all  their  pride  ? 
hree  Dukes  of  Scmer/ety  three-fold  renown'd 
or  h^rdy  and  undoubted  champions ; 
wo  Cliffords,  as  the  father  and  the  fon ; 
,nd  two  Nortbumberlands  ;  two  braver  men 
le'er  fpurrM  their  Courfers  at  the  trumpet's  found. 
Vith  them  the  two  brave  bears,  Warwick  and  Montague* 
'hat  in  their  chains  fettered  the  kingly  Lion, 
\sA  made  the  foreft  tremble  when  th?y  roafd. 
fhus  have  we  fwept  fufpicion  from  our  Seat, 
^nd  made  our  footftool  of  Security, 
-ome  hither,  Befs,  and  let  me  kifs  my  boy. 

[Taking  the  child. 
JToung  Ned,  for  thee,  thine  Uncles  and  myfelf 
Have  in  our  armours  watch'd  the  winter-night , 
Went  all  a-foQt  in  fummer's  fcalding  heat ; 
rhat  thou  mightft  repofiefs  the  Crown  in  peace ; 
And  of  our  labours  thou  fhalt  reap  the  gam, 
CU.  I'll  blalt  his  harveft,  if  your  head  were! 
laid, 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  in  the  world.  \ 

This  (houlder  was  ordain'd  fo  thick,  to  heave  ?  *>Afide. 
And  heave  it  (hall  ibme  weight,  or  break  my  j 
back  •,  I 

Work  thou  the  way,  and  that  (hall  execute.  *   j 

Work  thou  tb:  nvayt  ant4  riot  JVo •:•  thtu  the  -way,  ■  ■ 

/ball  execute]    I  believe  we  then  bringing  down  his  hand  and 

«ou!d  read,  beholding  it, 

•^— a*</  this  Jball  execute.  and  this  Jball  execute. 

wbard  laying  his  hand  on  hii  Though  that  may  (land,  the  arm 

whead  hys,  being  included  in  the  (houlder. 

K.  Ed-w. 
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K.  Edw.  Clarence   and  GWfier^    love   my  lovcfy 
Queen ;  > 

And  kifs  your  princely  Nephew,  Brothers  both. 

Clar.  The  Duty,  that  I  owe  your  Majefty, 
I  feal  upon  the  lips  of  this  fweet  Babe.  I 

Queen.  4  Thanks,  noble  Clarence ;  worthy  brother,    j 

thanks. 
Glo.  And  that  I  love  the  tree,  from  whence  thou    : 
fprang'ft, 
Witnefs  the  loving  kifs  I  give  the  fruit. 
To  fay  the  truth,  fo  Judas  kifs'd  his  mailer ;  } 
And  cry'd,  all  hail!    when  as   he  meant  all>4£dr* 
harm.  3 

K.  Edw.  Now  am  I  feated  as  my  foul  delights, 
Having  my  country's  Peace  and  Brothers'  Loves. 
Clar.  What  will  your  Grace  have  done  with  Mar* 
garet  ? 
Reignier  her  father  to  the  K  ing  of  France 
Hath  pawn'd  the  Sicils  and  Jerufalem ; 
And  hither  have  they  fent  it  for  her  ranfom. 

K.  Edw.  Away  with   her,  and  waft  her  hence  to 
France. 
And  now  what  reds  but  that  we  fpend  the  time 
With  (lately  Triumphs,  mirthful  Comick  Shows, 
Such  as  befit  the  pleaiiire  of  the  Court  ? 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets.     Farewel,  four  Annoy! 
For  here,  I  hope,  begins  our  lafting  Joy. 

[Exeunt  omnts. 

4  7':.ankshr!k  Clarence;  tv  r-  Theobald's  fufpicion  arifes  frofll 

il.y  Brot/'t*;  ilah.i  ]    This  fome  obfolctc  words;   but  the 

Tine  has   bi-»  n  |»,Iie:i  u»   King  phrafcology  is  like  the  reft  of 

Juizvu,J\   but  I  have,  with  t^c  our  authnur's  ftile,  and  Angle 

old  l\uir;c7    rellon-d  it   to  the  words  of  which  however  I  do 

Queen.  TH!.oii.\i.ii.  i.ot  obferve  more  than  two,  can 

conclude  little. 
Tn  e  three  parts  of  Usury  VI.         Dr.  Wurburton gives  no  reafon, 

are  fufpi-flrd,  by  Mr.  <liibi-uij%  but  1  fuppofe  him  to  judge  upon 

of  King  fuppefititinub,  and  are  deeper  principles  and  more  com- 

dcclan:u,  by  i)r.  H'arl:ur*rv,  to  prehenfive  views,  and  to  draw 

^uru:rtljKGt  Sva.irjfuins.  Mr.  his  opinion  from  the  general  ef- 
fect 
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trie  of  the  compofition, 
thinks  inferior  to  the 
Drical  plays. 
icre  inferiority  nothing 
ferred;  in  the  prod uc- 
it  there  will  be  inequa- 
letitnes  judgment  will 
>mctimes  the  matter  it- 
rfeat  the  ar  till.  Of  every 
*orks  one  will  be  the 
one  will  be  the  worlV. 
irs  are  not  equally  plea- 

the  attitudes  equally 

in  all  the  pictures  of 

Reyndds. 

litude  of  ftile  and  hetc- 

hefs  of  fentiment,  may 

y  (how  that  a  work  does 

belong  to  the  reputed 
But  in  thefc  plays  no 
ks  of  fpurioufnefs  are 
I  "he  diction,  the  vcfi- 

and  the  figures,  are 
v's.  Thele  plays,  con- 
wvithout  regard  to  cha- 
id  incident!,  merely  as 
;  in  verfe,  are  more  hap- 
reived  and  more  accu- 
ihed  than  thole  of  king 
rbara  II.  or  the  tragick 

Ihwy  IV.  and  V.  Jf 
hefe  plays  from  Shake- 
•  whom  fhall  they  be 
/hat  author  of  that  age 

fame  cafirefs  of  ex- 
nd  fluency  of  numbers? 
gconfideredthc  evidence 
'  the  plays  themfelve;, 
id  it  in  their  favour, 
w  enquire  what  corro- 
can  be  gained  :rom  other 
r.  They  are  alcribed  to 
re  by  the  fir. I  editors, 
illation  may  be  recci\  ed 
)nsof  fail,  however  un- 
they  Aipei  intended  their 
T  hey  leem  to  be  declared 

.  V. 
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genuine  by  the  voice  of  Sbake- 
jpmrc  hun;elf.  who  refers  to  the 
lecond  play  in  his  epilogue  to 
Htnry  V.  and  apparently  con- 
nects the  firil  acts  ofRubarJWL 
with  the  lall  of  the  third  part 
of  Heury  VI.  If  it  be  objected 
that  the  plays  were  popular,  and 
therefore  he  alluded  to  them  ai 
well  known;  it  may  be  an- 
fwered,  with  equal  probability, 
that  the  natural  paiGons  of  a 
poet  would  have  difpofed  him  to 
feparatc  his  own  works  from 
thofe  of  an  inferior  hand.  And 
indeed  if  an  author's  own  tcf- 
timony  is  to  be  overthrown  by 
fpecuhitive  criticiim,  no  man  can 
be  any  longer  fecuie  of  literary 
reputation. 

Of  thefe  three  plays  I  think 
the  fecond  the  belt  The  truth 
is,  that  they  have  not  fufficient 
variety  of  aclion,  for  the  inci- 
dents ate  too  often  of  the  lams 
hind  ;  yet  many  of  the  characters 
are  v. ell  dif:riminated.  King 
Usury  t  and  his  queen,  king  Ed- 
ward, the  duke  of  GlcucejUr,  and 
the  earl  of  Warwick^  are  very 
itrongly  and  diPiiutiy  painted. 

The  old  copies  of  the  two  lat- 
ter parts  of  blnry  \  1.  and  of 
H.  ir,  v.  are  f«>  a]  parently  im- 
pertv-Cl  and  muti-a'.ed,  that  thcie 
is  no  re.::cn  t\-.r  luppofing  them 
the  lirii  diaughts'  of  Sbci^fftwv. 
J  am  inclined  to  believe  them 
copits  taken  by  i'oiiie  au-iitnr 
wl^o  wrote  down,  during  the  re- 
prc'fciitation,u  hat  the  time  would 
peiinit,  then  -fcihaps  filled  uji 
loiiic  of  his  oi.iiii]Oii»  a;  a  ic.ond 
or  third  heaiin:;,  :i:\d  when  he 
hud  1>V  tli.s  nirirod  formed 
fomenting  like  a  \  lay,  fent  *t  to 
the  priii u-r. 
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Q.  2  Dramatis 


Dramatis  Perfbnas. 

KING  Edward  IV. 

Edward,  Prince  of  Wales,  after-  1 

'wards  Edward  V.  I  Sons  to  Edward  IVf 

Richard,  Duke  of  York,  J 

George,  Duke  0/ Clarence,  Brother  to  Fdward  IV. 

Richard,  Duke  of  Gloucelter,  Brother  to  Edward  IV, 

afterwards  Kin*  Richard  III. 
Cardinal,  slt\bLijhcp  of  York. 
Duke  of  Buckingham. 
Luke  cf  Norfolk.     Earl  of  Surrey. 
Marquis  of  Dorfet,  Son  to  Queen  Elizabeth. 
Earl  Kivers,   Brother  to  the  Queen. 
herd  Cray,  Son  to  Queen  Elizabeth. 
Earl  of  Richmond,  afterwards  King  Henry  VI}. 
Bijbop  of  Ely. 

Lord  1  iaftings.  ■ 

Sir  Thomas  Vaughan. 
'Sir  Richard  Ratcliff. 
Lord  Lovel. 
Catefby. 

Sir  James  Tyrrel. 
Thomas,  Lord  Stanley, 
Earl  of  Oxford. 
Blount. 
Herbert. 

Sir  Will.  Brandon. 

Braktnbury,  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower. 
fTwo  Children  of  the  Duke  of  C  larenc.e. 
Sir  Chriftophcr  Urfwick,  a  Priefl. 
lord  Mayor. 

Elizabeth,  Queen  */"  Edward  IV. 
y^tsen  Margaret,  Widow  of  Henry  VI. 
Am,::,  Widow  of  liward  Prince  0]  Wales,  Spn  to  Heprjf 

V  f .  afterwards  married  to  the  Duke  ^/"Glouceftcr. 
Dutihefs  of  York,  Mother  to  Edward  IV.    Clarence, 

and  Richard  III. 

SbzrijF*  Purfttivanti    Citizens,    Ghofls  of  thofe  murder1  A 
'*  /v'Ridmrd  III.  w//A  Srfdters,  and  ether  Attendant** 


THE 
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ACT    I.      SCENE     L 

The    COURT. 

Enter  Richard  Duke  of  Gloucefter,  folus. 

.TOW  is  the  Winter  of  our  Difcontent 

^kj    Made  glorious  Summer  by  this  Sun  of  Tork^ 

^J    And  all  the  clouds,   that  lowr'd  upon  our 
Houfe, 

the  deep  bofom  of  the  Ocean  bury'd. 

m  are  our  brows  bound  with  victorious  wreaths, 

lr  bruifed  arms  hung  up  for  monuments, 

Jr  ftcrn  Alarums  chang'd  to  merry  meetings, 

Jrdieadful  Marches  to  delightful  mealurcs. 

*im  vilag'd  War  hath  fmooth'd  his  wrinkled  front  i 

nd  now,  infte.d  of  mounting  barbed  deeds 

a  fright  the  fouls  of  fearful  adveriaries, 

1  The  Life  and  Deatli  of  kin%  clap'd  up  in  thr  Tower,  which 

chard  II  I.J     This    I  ra^edy,  happened  in  the  bc^ir-ning  of  the 

Mfch  it  is  called  the  Lile  ;-:)d  Ye-r  i  :-r  ;   and  cloics  with  t';e 

athof  this  Prince,  comprizes,  Death  of     i chard  at  Iscfiwt- 

Oioft,  but  the  lail  eight  Years  field,  which  b;.ltle\v:i*  :oughc  or. 

Hij  Time  :    For  it  opens  with  the   2  id  oi  jsitgu/i  i'.s  the   Year 

»l€  Duke  of  CLinn-i  being  utf:.                       Thlcbaio- 
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*  He  capers  nimbly  in  a  lady's  chamber, 

To  the  lafcivious  pleaGng  of  a  lute. 

But  I,  that  am  not  fhap'd  for  fportive  tricks, 

Nor  made  to  court  an  am'rous  looking- glafc, — 

I,  that  am  rudely  ftampt,  and  want  love's  majefty, 

To  ftrut  before  a  wanton  ambling  Nymph ; 

I,  that  am  curtail'd  of  this  fair  proportion, 

5  Cheated  of  feature  by  diflembling  nature, 

Deform'd,  unfinifli'd,  fent  before  my  time 

Into  this  breathing  world,  fcarce  half  made  up ; 

And  that  fo  lamely  and  unfalhionably, 

That  dogs  bark  at  me  as  I  halt  by  them : 

Why  I,  in  this  weak  piping  time  of  peace 

Have  no  delight  to  pafs  away  the  time; 

Unlefs  to  fpy  my  fhadow  in  the  Sun, 

And  defcant  on  mine  own  deformity. 

And  therefore,  fince  I  cannot  prove  a  lover , 4 

To  entertain  thefe  fair  well-fpoken  days, 

I  am  determined  to  prove  a  villain, 

And  *  hate  the  idle  pleafures  of  thefe  days. 

Plots  have  I  laid,  t  inductions  dangerous, 

To  fet  my  brother  Clarence  and  the  King 

In  deadly  hate,  the  one  againft  the  other : 

By  drunken  prophefies,  libels,  and  dreams, 

4  And  therefore,  finct  I  tart 


1  He  capers ]  War  capjrs. 

This  is  poetical,  though  a  little 
harfli ;  if  it  be  York  that  capers, 
the  antecedent  is  at  fiich  a  dis- 
tance that  it  is  almoft  forgotten. 

3  Cheated  of  feature  by  dif- 
fembling  nature,}  By  d/f- 
fmbling  is  not  meant  hypocritical 
nature,  that  pretends  one  thing 
and  does  another:  But  nature 
that  puts  together  tilings  of  a 
diflimular  hind,  as  p  brave  foul 
and  a  deformed  body. 

Waivrvrton. 

DiClmhlinr   is   here   put  very 

liientiouiiy  for  friiuJrit\  d.rrit- 


prove  a  lover,]  Shaktjp** 
very  diligently  inculcates,  All 
the  wickednefs  of  Richard  ft^' 
cecded  from  his  deformity,  man 
the  envy  that  rofe  at  the  com- 
panion of  his  own  peHbn  with 
others,  and  which  incited  hi* 
to  diflurb  the  pleafures  that  h* 
could  not  partake. 

*  Jnd  hztc  tut  idle  plea/ttrtn 
Perhaps  we  might  read, 

And  bate  the  uibpleajures. 

■f  Inductions  dangerous.]  ?&' 
pn rations  for  mifchief.  The /** 
dt-i-rion  is  preparatory  to  the  ac- 
tion of  the  pi  av. 

And 
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^nd,  if  King  5  Edward  be  as  true  and  juft, 

U  I  am  fubtle,  falfe,  and  treacherous, 

Hiis  day  (hould  Clarence  clofely  be  mew'd  up ; 

^bout  a  Prophefy,  which  fays,  that  G 

)f  Edward's  Heirs  the  Murtherer  (hall  be. 

-Dive,  thoughts,  down  to  my  foul !  here  Clarence  comes. 

Enter  Clarence  guarded,  and  Brakenbury. 

Irother,  good  day,  what  means  this  armed  Guard, 
"hat  waits  upon  your  Grace  ? 

Clar.  His  Majefty, 
"end'ring  my  perfon's  fafety,  hath  appointed 
"his  conduft  to  convey  me  to  the  Tower. 

Glo.  Upon  what  caufe  ? 

Clar.  Becaufe  my  name  is  George. 

Glo.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  fault  is  none  of  yours : 
le  (hould  for  That  commit  your  godfathers, 
telike,  his  Majefty  hath  fome  intent, 
That  you  (hould  be  new  chriftened  in  the  Tower.  ' 
lut  what's  the  matter,  Clarence,  may  I  know  ? 

Clar.  Yea,  Richard,  when  I  know  ;  for,  I  proteft, 
As  yet  I  do  not  •,  but  as  I  can  learn, 
He  hearkens  after  Prophefies  and  Dreams, 
And  from  the  crofs-row  plucks  the  letter  G ; 
And  fays,  a  wizard  told  him,  that  by  G 
His  Iflue  difinherited  (hould  be. 
And,  for  my  name  of  George  begins  with  G, 
It  follows  in  his  thought,  that  I  am  he. 
Tbefe,  as  I  learn,  and  fuch  like  *  toys  as  thele, 
Have  mov'd  his  Highnefs  to  commit  me  now. 

Gk.  Why,  this  it  is,  when  men  are  rul'd  by  women. 
Tis  not  the  King  that  fends  you  to  the  Tower, 
My  lady  Gray  his  wife,  Clarence^  'tis  (he, 
That  tempts  him  to  this  harfli  extremity. 

5  -—Edward  be  as  true  and  Edward  keeps  his  word, 

juft,]  i.  #,  as  open  hearted  •  Toys.]    Fancies,    freaks  of 

tod  free  from  deceit.      Warb.  imagination. 
The  meaning  is  only  this ;  if 

Q^4  Was 
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Was  it  not  flie,  and  that  good  man  of  worfhip, 

Anthony  Woodroil  her  brother  there, 

That  made  him  fend  lord  Raftings  to  the  Tower  t 

From  whence  this  day  he  is  delivered. 

We  are  not  fafe,  Clarence*  we  are  not  fafe. 

Clar.  By  heav'n,  I  think,  there  is  no  man  fecure    * 
But  the  Queen's  kindred,  and  night-walking  heralds* 
That  trudge  between  the  King  and  miftrefs  Shore. 
Heard  you  not,  what  an  humble  fuppliant 
Lord  Haftings  was  to  her  for  his  delivery  ? 

Glo.  6  humbly  complaining  to  her  Deity, 
Got  my  lord  Chamberlain  his  liberty. 
I'll  tell  you  what ; — I  think,  it  is  our  way* 
If  we  will  keep  in  favour  with  the  King, 
To  be  her  men,  and  wear  her  livery : 
*  The  jealous  o'erworn  widow,  and  herfelf, 
Since  that  our  Brother  dubb'd  them  gentlewomen, 
Are  mighty  gofiips  in  this  Monarchy. 

BraL  1  beg  your  Graces  both  to  pardon  me: 
His  Majefty  has  ftraitly  giv'n  in  charge, 
That  no  man  (hall  have  private  conference, 
Of  what  degree  foever,  with  your  brother. 

Glo.  Ev'n  fo,  an't  pleafe  your  worlhip  ?  Brakenburj* 
You  may  partake  of  any  thing  we  fay, 

We  fpeak  no  treafon,  man we  fay,  the  King 

Ts  wile  and  virtuous  •,  and  his  noble  Queen 
Well  (Irook  in  years  •,  fair,  and  not  jealous— - 
We  fay,  that  Shore's  wife  hath  a  pretty  foot, 
A  cherry  lip,  a  parting  ple^fing  tongue ; 
That  the  Queen's  kindred  are  made  gentle-folk. 
Mow  fay  you,  .Sir  ?  can  you  deny  all  this  ? 

Brak. .  With  this,  my  lord,  myfelf  have  nought  todo. 

Glo.  What,  fellow  ?  nought  to    do    with   miilrefc 
Shore  ? 
I  tell  you,  Sir,  he  that  doth  naught  with  her, 

6  Hiimbiy  coM/Jiihih.-y,  Sec]    I  *  Thcjcahu;  c*er*vcnt*nid&'] 

think  thef:  two  lines  mi^h:  l>tr     That  is  the  ^ueeit  and  Sbcrt* 
bdtter  given  to  CL:n-/nt. 

Excepting 
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ccepting  one,  were  bed  to  do  it  fecretly. 

Brak.   v*  hat  one,  my  Lord? 

Glo.  Her  hufband,  knave — wouldft  thou  betray  me? 

Brck.  I  do  befecch  your  Grace  to  pardon  me, 

id  ro  forbear  your  cor.Preixe  with  the  Duke. 

Clar.  We  know  thy  charge,  Brakenbury,  and  will 

obey. 
Glo    We  are  the  7  Queen's  abjeds,  and  mull  obey, 
other,  tarewel;  I  will  unto  the  King, 
nJ  whatlbe'er  you  will  employ  me  in, 
ere  it  to  call  King  . -discard *s  wiuow  fitter,  * 
fciU  perform  it  iv  mfranchi;c  you. 
ean  time,  this  deep  <afg»ace  ot  brotherhood 
ouches  me  deeper  than  you  can  imagine. 
67  r.  I  know  it  pleafeth  neither  of  us  well. 
C;  .  Well,  your  impriibnment  fhall  not  be  long, 
will  deliver  you,  or  elfc  lye  for  you  : 
lean  time  have  patience. 

Clar.  I  muft  perforce ;  farewel.     [Exe.  Brak.  Gar. 
Glo.  Go,  tread  the  patn  >:ui  thou  (halt  ne'er  return : 
imple,  plain  Claw:  -    — I  do  love  thee  fo, 
'hat  I  will  fliOMi><  iend  thy  foul  to  heav'n, 
f  heav'n  wiM  take  the  i'refent  at  our  hands. 
-But  who  comes  here  ?  the  new-deliver'd  Ha/tings  ? 

Enter  Lord  Haftirgs. 

Haft.  Good  time  of  day  unco  my  gracious  lord. 
Glo.  As  much  unto  my  gjod  lord  Chamberlain  : 


'  tie  ^hteen*:  a/yetts,—  ] 

TUt  is,  nr»t  the  Qu<:en%b Jutyetfs, 
Aotn  (he  migUi  protrtf ,  buthcr 
*fy*£f,  whom  ihe  inve-  away. 

1  Were  it  ic  call  ,ng  Edward** 
tLJaotu  fijler,}  ri  hi>  is  a 
'cry  covert  and  iubtle  m-nncr 
^ infinuatiug  treafon.  T!  c  na- 
tandexpreflion  would  havr  been, 
*<rt  it  to   call  King  Edward1* 


vnfeffter.  I  will  folicit  for  yoa 
tho-igh  it  (hould  be  at  the  ex- 
pence  of  fo  much  degradation 
and  con  ft  rain  t,  as  to  own  the 
lowborn  wile  of  King  Edward 
for  a  fifter.  But  by  flipping  as 
it  were  cafually  *wiavw  into  the 
place  of  wife,  he  tempts  67*- 
rence  w'y'r  an  oblique  propofal  to 
kill  the  king. 

Well 
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Well  arc  yon  welcome  to  the  open  air- 
How  hath  your  lordfhip  brook'd  imprifonment  ? 

Haft.  With  patience,  noble  lord,  as  pris'ners  muf£ 
But  I  (hall  live,  my  lord,  to  give  them  thanks, 
That  were  the  caufe  of  my  imprkbnment. 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt ;  and  fo  (hall  Clarence  too; 
For  they,  that  were  your  enemies,  are  his, 
And  have  prevail'd  as  much  on  him  as  you. 

Haft.  More  pity,  that  the  Eagle  (hould  be  mew^i 
While  kites  and  buzzards  prey  ft  liberty. 

Glo.  What  news  abroad  ? 

Haft.  No  news  fo  bad  abroad,  as  this  at  home ; 
The  King  is  fickly,  weak  and  melancholy, 
And  his  rhyficians  fear  him  mightily. 

Glo.  Now,  by  St.  PauU  that  news  is  bad,  indeed. 
O,  he  hath  kept  an  evil  diet  long, 
And  over-much  confum'd  his  royal  perfon : 
'Tis  very  grievous  to  be  thought  upon. 
Where  is  he,  in  his  bed  ? 

Haft.  He  is. 

Glo.  Go  you  before,  and  I  will  follow  you. 

[Exit  Haftings. 
He  cannot  live,  I  hope  •,  and  muft  not  die, 
'Till  George  be  pack'd  with  poft-horfe  up  to  heavVi. 
Til  in,  to  urge  nis  hatred  more  to  Clarence, 
With  Lies  well  fteel'd  with  weighty  arguments; 
And  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  intent, 
Clarence  hath  not  another  day  to  live  : 
Which  done,  God  take  King  Edward  to  his  mercy* 
And  leave  the  world  for  me  to  buftle  in ! 
For  then,  I'll  marry  Warwick's  youngeft  daughter; 
What  though  I  kill'd  her  hufband,  and  her  father? 
The  rcadicft  way  to  make  the  wench  amends, 
Is  to  become  her  hufband  and  her  father : 
The  which  will  I,  not  all  fo  much  for  love, 
As  for  another  fecret  clofe  intent, 
By  marrying  her,  which  I  muil  reach  unto. 
—-But  yet  1  run  before  mv  horfe  to  market : 

dart** 
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nee  {till  breathes,  Edward  ftill  lives  and  reigns ; 
a  they  are  gone,  then  muft  I  count  my  Gains. 

[Exit* 

SCENE     II. 
Changes  to  a  Street. 

-  the  Coarfe  of  Henry  the  Sixth,  with  Halierds 
to  guard  it9  Lady  Anne  being  the  mourner. 

SET  down,  fet  down  your  honourable  load, 
If  honour  may  be  fhrouded  in  a  herfe  * 
III  I  awhile  obfequioufly  lament 
intimely  Fall  of  virtuous  Lancafter.  . 
tor  key-cold  figure  of  a  holy  King ! 
afhes  of  the  Houfe  of  Lancafter ! 
j  bloodlefs  remnant  of  that  royal  blood  ? 
lawful,  that  I  invocate  thy  ghoft, 
tear  the  lamentations  of  poor  Jnne, 
:  to  thy  Edward,  to  thy  (laughter^  Ion  % 
i>'d  by  the  felf-fame  hand,  that  made  thefe  wounds* 
in  thele  windows,  that  let  forth  thy  life, 
ir  the  helpleis  balm  of  my  poor  eyes. 
*d  be  the  hand,  that  made  thefc  fatal  holes ! 
'd  be  the  heart,  that  had  the  heart  to  do  it ! 
?  direful  hap  betide  that  hated  wretch, 
:  makes  us  wretched  by  the  death  of  thee, 
1 1  can  wifti  to  adders,  fpiders,  toads, 
ny  creeping  venom'd  thing  that  lives ! 
rcr  he  have  child,  abortive  be  it, 
ligious,  and  untimely  brought  to  light, 
ne  ugly  and  unnatural  afpett 
fright  the  hopeful  mother  at  the  view, 
That  be  heir  to  his  unhappinefs ! 
rer  he  have  wife,  let  her  be  made 
e  miferable  by  the  death  of  him, 
n  I  am  made  by  my  young  lord  and  thee ! 
oine,  now  towards  Cbertfey  with  your  holy  load, 
x  Taken 
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Taken  from  PauTs  to  be  interred  there. 
And  ftill,  as  you  are  weary  of  thisjweight, 
Reft  you,  while  I  lament  King  Henry's  Coarfe. 

Enter  Richard  Duke  of  Gloucefter. 

Glo.  Stay  you,  that  bear  the  Coarfe,  and  fet  it  down* 

Anne.  What  black  magician  conjures  up  this  fiend, 
To  ftop  devoted  charitable  deeds  ? 

Glo.  Villains,  fet  down  the  Coarfe ;  or,  by  Sl  Pad, 
Til  make  a  Coarfe  of  him  that  difobeys.  9 

Gen.  My  lord,  ftand  back,  and  let  the  coffin  pais. 

Glo.  Unmanner'd  dog!    ftand  thou  when  I  com- 
mand ; 
Advance  thy  halbert  higher  than  my  breaft, 
Or,  by  St.  Paul,  Til  ftrike  thee  to  my  foot, 
And  fpurn  upon  thee,  beggar,  for  thy  boldnefs. 

Anne.  What,  do  you  tremble?  are  you  all  afraid? 
Alas,  I  blame  you  not,  for  you  are  mortal * 
And  mortal  eyes  cannot  endure  the  devil. 
— Avaunt,  thou  dreadful  miniiler  of  hell! 
Thou  had'ft  but  power  over  his  mortal  body, 
His  foul  thou  canft  not  have ;  therefore  be  gone. 

Glo.  Sweet  Saint,  for  charity,  be  not  fo  curft. 

Anne.  Foul  Dev'l!  for  God's  fake  hence,  troubto 
us  not, 
For  thou  halt  made  the  happy  earth  thy  hell, 
FilPd  it  with  curiing  cries,  and  deep  exclaims. 
If  thou  delight  to  view  thy  heinous  deeds, 
Behold  this  pattern  of  thy  butcheries.  * 
Oh,  gentlemen,  lee !  fee  dead  Hcnrfs  wounds 
Open  their  congealM  mouths  and  bleed  afrefli.  * 

Blulb, 

9  77/  make  a  .s.rtf  of  bimtbat  *   —  fti%  acai  Henry %**»"^ 

<h/,h  ys  ]      Sn  in //,,■«?•'•  7,  Open  tX'ir  tougeaUii  mouth**** 

Vilisiakca gfcfl  ifbimibai  bi!As  l*h-\i a/rtfi.]  '  It  15  a  tra- 

7.\t.  d  it  ion  vcy  g"neralTy  re  reived 

i  — fhit.ern  of  tbv  J.v.'r/w/V/.]  thai  the  m nr tiered  body  b)f«^5 

Pattern  is  ;>//*;■,-.;-,  or  j.\.w:f>! .         on  the  rouch  of  the  murd^' 

This 
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iufli,  blufli,  thou  lump  of  foul  deformity ; 

or  'tis  thy  prefcnce  that  exhales  this  blood 

rom  cold  and  empty  veins,  where  no  blood  dwells. 

hy  deeds,  inhuman  and  unnatural 

rovoke  this  deluge  moll  unnatural, 

»  God  !  which  this  blood  mad'ft,  revenge  his  death, 

I  earth!  which  this  blood  drink'ft,  revenge  his  death, 

IrHeav'n  with  lightning  ftrike  the  murth'rer  deadI 

lr  Earth  gape  open  wide,  and  eat  him  quick ; 

is  thou  doft  fwallow  up  this  good  King's  blcod, 

Vhich  his  hell-govern'd  arm  hath  butchered ! 

Glo.  Lady,  you  know  no  rules  of  charity, 
Vhich  renders  good  for  baJ,  bleffings  for  curies. 

Ame.   Villain,  thou  know'fl:  nor  law  of  God  nor 

man  *, 
to  beaft  fo  fierce,  but  knows  fome  touch  of  pity. 

Glo.  But  1  know  none,  and  therefore  am  no  beaft. 

Anne.  O  wonderful,  when  devils  tell  the  truth ! 

Glo.  More  wonderful,  when  angels  are  fo  angry. 
rouchfafe,  divine  perfeftion  of  a  woman, 
)f  thefe  fuppofed  crimes,  to  give  me  leave, 
ly  circumftance,  but  to  acquit  myfclf. 

Anne.  •  Vouchfafe,  diffus'd  infedion  of  a  man, 
?or  thefe  known  evils,  but  to  give  me  leave, 
Ijr  circumftance,  to  curfe  thy  curled  ielf. 

Glo.  Fairer  than  tongue  can  name  thee,  let  me  have 
iome  patient  leifure  to  excufe  myfclf. 

Anne.  Fouler  than  heart  can  think  thee,  thou  canft 
make 
Mo  excufe  current,  but  to  hang  thyfclf. 

Glo.  By  fuch  delpair  I  fhould  accuie  myfclf. 

Anne.  And  by  deipairing  fhalt  thou  ftand  excus'd. 
For  doing  worthy  vengeance  on  thyfclf; 

This  was  fo  much  believed  hy  fured  in  this  place  fignifies  irre- 
R*Ke*thn  Dighy  that  he  has  en-  »tuar,  uncr.utb  ;  fuch  is  its  mean- 
avowed  to  "explain  the  reafon.  ing  in  other  paffrges  of  Slake* 
?  Vtuibfafei    drjf'us'd   infttiiw  jpi.an\                         , 
9j"  a  man,]     1  belie;  c  dif- 

r  '  That 
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That  didft  unworthy  flaughter  upon  others. 
Glo.  Say,  that  I  flew  them  not. 
Anne.  Then  fay,  they  were  not  (lain  : 
But  dead  they  are  ;  and,  devilifh  flave,  by  thee. 
Glo.  I  did  not  kill  your  hufband. 
Anne.  Why,  then  he  is  alive. 
Glo.  Nay,  he  is  dead,  and  (lain  by  Edwarfo  hands. 
Anne.  In  thy  foul  throat  thou  ly'ft.  Queen  Margrtt 
faw 
Thy  murd'rous  faulchion  fmoaking  in  his  blood: 
The  which  thou  once  didft  bend  asainft  her  breaft, 
But  that  thy  Brothers  beat  afidc  the  point. 

Gle.  I  was  provoked  by  her  fland*h>us  tongue, 
4  That  laid  their  guilt  upon  my  guiltlefs  flioulders. 

Anne.  Thou  waft  provoked  by  thy  bloody  mind, 
That  never  dreamt  on  aught  but  butcheries : 
Didft  thou  not  kill  this  King  ? 
Glo.  I  grant  ye. 

Anne.  Soft  grant  me,  hedge-hog?  then  God  grist 
me  too, 
Thou  may'ft  be  damned  for  that  wicked  deed ! 

O,  he  was  gentle,  mild  and  virtuous. 

Glo.  The  fitter  for  the  King  of  heav*n»  that  hath 

him. 
Anne.  He  is  in  heav*n,  where  thou  (halt  never  come. 
Glo.  Let  him  thank  me,  that  help'd  to  fend  him 
thither  ♦, 
For  he  was  fitter  for  that  place  than  earth. 
Anne.  And  thou  unfit  for  any  place  but  hell. 
Glo.  Yes,  one  place  elfe,  if  you  will  hear  roe  name  if- 
Anne.  Some  dungeoft. 
Gle.  Your  bed-chamber.  * 
Anne.  Ill  Reft  betide  the  chamber  where  thou  lycftl 
Glo.  So  will  it,  Madam,  till  I  lie  with  you* 

*  That  laid  their  guilt ]    lady  Annt\  hufband  upon  tf* 

The  crime  of  my  brothers.  He    luara1. 
has  jiift  charged  the  murder  of 

Jmmt 

JJJOtt* 
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me.  I  hope  fo. 

o.  I  know  fo.— But,  gentle  hAjAnne% 

»ve  this  keen  encounter  of  our  wits, 

fall  fomething  into  a  flower  method : 

it  the  caufer  of  the  timelcfs  deaths 

hefe  Plant  agents*  Henry  and  Edward, 

lameful  as  the  executioner? 

me. '  Thou  waft  the  caufe,  and  roofl:  accurft  efieft, 

o.  Your  beauty  was  the  caufe  of  that  efieft* 

•  beauty,  that  did  haunt  me  in  my  deep, 

indertake  the  death  of  all  the  world, 

might  live  one  hour  in  your  fweet  bofom; 

me.  If  I  thought  that,  I  tell  thee,  homicide, 

e  nails  fhould  rend  that  beauty  from  my  cheeks. 

:  Thefe  eyes  could  not  endure  fweet  beauty** 

wreck, 
fhould  not  blemifli  it,  if  I  ftood  by  $ 
II  the  world  is  cheered  by  the  Sun, 
by  That ;  it  is  my  day,  my  life. 
me.  Black  night  o'ermade  thy  day,  and  death 

thy  life! 
?.  Curfe  not  thyfelf,  fair  creature :  thou  art  both* 
me.  I  would  I  were,  to  be  reveng'd  on  thee. 
7.  It  is  a  quarrel  molt  unnatural, 
e  reveng'd  on  him  that  loveth  thee. 
me.  It  is  a  quarrel  juft  and  reafbnable, 
e  reveng'd  on  him  that  kill'd  my  hufband. 
?.  He  that  bereft  thee,  lady,  or  thy  hufband, 


heutvaft  the  caufe,  andmoft 
curft  effe3y]  Effcff,  for 
ioner.  He  afks,  was  not 
fir  as  ill  as  the  execution?*? 
ifwers,  Thou  waft  both, 
or  confer,  ufing  the  word 
this  led  her  to  the  word 
for  execution \  or  execu- 
But  the  Oxford  Editor 
Jig  himfelf  with  nothing 


of  this,  will  make  a  fine  onto* 
rical  period  of  it. 

Tbcu  waft  the  caufe.    Andmoft 
accurft  tb%  eJicJ  I 

WARBURTOlf. 

I  cannot  but  be  rather  of  Sir 
T.  Haunter1*  opinion  than  Dr. 
Warburtan*%%  becaufe  effeQ  is 
ufed  immediately  in  its  common 
fenfe,  in  anfwer  to  this  line. 


Did 
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Did  it  to  help  thee  to  a  better  hufband. 

Anne.  His  better  doth  not  breathe  upon  the  earth. 

Glo.  He  lives,  that  loves  thee  better  than  he  could,' 

Anne.  Name  him. 

Glo.  Plantagenet. 

Anne.  Why,  that  was  he. 

Glo.  The  klf-fame  name,  but  one  of  better  nature, 

Anne.  Where  is  he  ? 

Glo.  Here:  [She  Jf  its  at  him.']  Why  doft  thou  fpit 
at  me  ? 

Anne.  Would  it  were  mortal  poifon  for  thy  fake ! 

G!o.  Never  came  poifon  from  fo  fweet  a  place. 

Anne.  Never  hung  poifon  on  a  fouler  toad. 
— Out  of  my  fight !  thou  doft  infect  mine  eyes. 

Glo.  Thine  eyes,  fweet  Lady,  have  infedted  mine. 

Anne.  Would  they  were  bafilifks  to  ftrike  thee  dead! 

Glo.  I  would  they  were,  that  I  might  die  at  once:  . 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  living  death.  * 
Thole  eyes  of  thine  from  mine  have  drawn  fait  tears }., 
Sham'd  their  afpe&s  with  ftore  of  childith  drops, 
7  Thefe  eyes,  which  never  lhed  remorfeful  tear, 
Not  when  my  farher  Tork9  and  Ed-ward  wept, 
To  hear  the  piteous  moan  that  Rutland  made ; 
When  black  fae'd  Clifford  ihook  his  fword  at  him: 
Nor  when  thy  warlike  father,  like  a  child, 
Told  the  fad  ftory  of  my  father's  death, 
And  twenty  times  made  paufe  to  fob  and  weep, 
That  all  the  ilanders-by  had  wet  their  cheeks, 
Like  trees  bcdafh'd  with  rain  •,  in  that  fad  time, 
My  manly  eyes  did  fcorn  an  humble  tear ; 
And  what  thefe  forrows  could  not  thence  exhale, 

6  i          tl'ty  kill  me  wth  a  /rx»-  "  Th-Je  ryes,  which  nevtr,  Jtf-j 

i//;'  thaii.]    In  imitation  of  The  twelve  following:  beiBtiW 

this  pailag?,  and  I  fuppofc  o;'  a  K.. wadded  after  the  firit  editions. 

thouland  more  ;  ?9fS • 

-a  living  death  /  Lar,  The)-  were  added  with  mac/ 


S.iys  Dapprrw:!)  arUjl  ■:.'.  iij?.!c     more. 
"Ifi i  chair. 


Thy 
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beauty  hath,  and  made  them  blind  with  weeping. 
:r  fucd  to  friend,  nor  enemy ; 
rngue  could  never  learn  fweet  fmoothing  words  * 
ow  thy  beauty  is  propos'd  my  fee* 
roud  heart  fues,  and  prompts  my  tongue  to  (peak. 
[She  looks  fcornfully  at  bim. 
1  hot  thy  lip  fuch  fcorn,  for  ic  was  made 
ifiing,  lady,  not  for  fuch  contempt* 
f  revengeful  heart  can  not  forgive, 
here  I  lend  thee  this  fharp  pointed  fword, 
:h,  if  thou  plcafe  to  hide  in  this  true  breaft, 
let  the  foul  forth  that  adoreth  thee, 
it  naked  to.  the  deadly  ftroke, 
humbly  beg  the  death  upon  my  knee* 
It  lays  bis  breajl  of>ens  fbe  effort  at  it  with  bis  fword. 

do.  not  paufe  *,  for  I  did  kill  King  Henry  \ 

'twas  thy  beauty  that  provoked  me. 

now  difpatch :   'twas  I  that  (tabb'd  young  Ed* 

ward  1 
twas  thy  heavenly  face  that  let  me  on. 

[She  lets  fall  the  fword. 
i  up  the  fword  again,  or  take  up  me, 
me.  Arife,  diflembler  *  though  I  wilh  thy  death, 
[  not  be  thy  executioner* 
9.  Then  bid  me  kill  myfelf,  and  I  will  do  it. 
me.  I  have  already. 

0.  That  was  in  thy  rage : 

k  it  again,  and  even  with  thy  word, 
hand,  which  for  thy  love,  did  kill  thy  love, 

1,  for  thy  love,  kill  a  far  truer  love ; 
K>th  their  deaths  (halt  thou  be  acccflary. 
\ne.  I  would  I  knew  thy  heart. 

0.  'Tis  figur'd  in  my  tongue. 
int.  I  fear  me,  both  are  falfe. 

fa  Wf  thy  htauty ]    ever  be  offended  with  the  men* 

ffitr*  countenances  the  ob-    tion  of  her  beauty. 
ion,  that  no  woman  can 

ot.  V.  R  G/* 
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Glo.  Then  never  man  was  true. 
Anne.  Well,  well,  put  up  your  fword. 
Glo.  Say  then,  my  peace  is  made. 
Anne.  That  fiialt  thou  know  hereafter. 
Glo.  But  (hall  I  live  in  hope  ? 
Anne.  All  men,  I  hope,  live  fo. 
Glo.  Vouchfafe  to  wear  this  ring.  [She puts  on  tbtring. 
Look,  how  my  ring  encompafleth  thy  finger, 
Ev'n  fo  thy  breaft  enclofeth  my  poor  heart  •, 
Wear  both  of  them,  for  both  of  them  are  thine. 
And  if  thy  poor  devoted  fuppliant  may 
But  beg  one  favour  at  thy  gracious  hand, 
Thou  doft  confirm  his  happinefs  forever. 
Anne.  What  is  it? 

Glo.  That  it  may  pleafe  you  leave  thefe  fad  defies 
To  him  that  hath  morecaufe  to  be  a  Mourners 
And  prefently  repair  to  Crojby-phcc  :  9 
Where,  after  I  have  folemnly  interr*d 
At  Cbertfey- monaft'ry  this  noble  King, 
And  wet  his  grave  with  my  repentant  tear*, 
I  will  with  all  expedient  duty  fee  you. 
For  divers  unknown  reafons,  I  befeech  you, 
Grant  me  this  boon. 

Anne.  With  all  my  heart,  and  much  it  joys  mctttfi 
To  fee  you  are  become  fo  penitent. 
Trajfel  and  Barkley%  go  along  with  me. 
Glo.  Bid  me  farewel. 
Anne.  'Tis  more  than  you  deferve  : 
But  fince  you  teach  me  how  to  flatter  you, 
Imagine,  1  have  faid  farewel  already. 

[Exeunt  two  with  Anne. 
^   G!c.  Sirs,  take  up  th<*  coarfe. 

Gent.  Towards  Cbertfey ,  noble  Lord  ? 
Glo.  No,  to  li 'vtteFryarj,  there  attend  -my-  coining' 

[Exeunt  with  the  Coff* 

9  _-  Crofliv./.k.v  ;]    A  houfr  near  Bijho?j£attJ!rm}x\w>$tl* 

Wis 
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ever  woman  in  this  humour  woo'd  ? 
ever  woman  in  this  humour  won  ? 

avc  her but  I  will  not  keep  her  long. 

t!  I  that  kilPd  her  hufband,  and  his  father  I 

ake  her  in  her  heart's  extreameft  hate, 

1  curfes  in  her  mouth,  tears  in  her  eyes, 

bleeding  witnefs  of  her  hatred  by : 

1  God,  her  conference,  and  thefe  bars  againft  me, 

I  no  friends  to  back  my  fuit  withal, 

:he  plain  devil  and  diflembling  looks  : 

yet  to  win  her All  the  world  to  nothing ! 

i  fhe  forgbt  already  that  brave  Prince, 
ardj  her  Lord,  whom  1,  fome  three  months  fince, 
'd  in  my  angry  mood  at  Teivkjlmry  f 
'eeter  and  a  lovelier  gentleman, 
im'd  in  the  prodigality  of  nature, 
ng,  wife,  and  valiant,  and,  no  doubt,  right  royal,  * 
fpacious  world  cannot  again  afford  :— 
will  fhe  yet  debafe  her  eyes  on  me, 
t  cropt  the  golden  prime  of  this  fweet  Prince, 
I  made  her  widow  to  a  woful  bed  ? 
me,  whofe  All  not  equals  Edwarfs  Moiety  ? 
me,  that  halt,  and  am  mis-fhapen  thus  ? 
Dukedom  to  a  beggarly  Denier, 
miftake  my  pcrfon  all  this  while : 


Framed  in  the  prodigality  of 
mature,]    i.  e.  when  nature 
n  a  prodigal  or  lavifli  mood. 
Warburton. 
and%  no  doubt \  right 
royal,}    Of  the  degree  of 
ity  belonging  to  Henry  the 
there  could  be  no  doubt, 
CMtld  Richard  have  men- 
Mi  it  with  any  fuch  hefua- 
2  he  could  not  indeed  very 
erly  allow  him  royalty.     I 
rve  we  fhould  read. 


—  and,  no  doubt,  right  loyal. 
That  is,  true  to  her  bed.  He 
enumerates  thereafons  for  which 
{he  (hould  love  him.  He  was 
young,  avifit  and  'valiant  \  thefe 
were  apparent  and  indifputable 
excellencies.  He  then  mentions 
another  not  lefs  likely  to  endear 
him  to  his  wife,  but  which  he 
had  lefs  opportunity  of  know- 
ing with  certainty,  and,  no  doult9 
right  loyal. 


R  2 


Upon 
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Upon  my  life,  fhc  finds,  although  I  cannot, 

Myfclf  to  be  a  marv'lous  proper  man. 

1*11  be  at  charges  for  a  looking-glafs, 

And  entertain  a  {core  or  two  of  tailors, 

To  ftudy  fafhions  to  adorn  my  body  : 

Since  I  am  crept  in  favour  with  myfelf, 

I  will  maintain. it  with  fome  little  coft. 

But  firft  I'll  turn  yon  fellow  in  his  grave, 

And  then  return  lamenting  to  my  love. 

Shine  out,  fair  fun,  rill  I  have  bought  a  glafs, 

1  hat  I  may  fee  my  fhadow  as  I  pafs.  [Exit* 

SCENE      III. 

Changes  to  the  Palace. 
Enter  the  Queen%  Lord  Rivers,  and  Lord  Gray. 

Riv.  T  T  AVE  patience,  Madam,   there's  no  doubt 

Jfj.         his  Majcfty  \ 

Will  ibon  recover  his  accuftom'd  health. 

Gray.  In  that  you  brook  it  ill,  it  makes  him  wor&i 
Therefore,  for  God's  fake,  entertain  good  comfort, 
And  cheer  his  Grace  with  quick  and  merry  eyes. 

Queen.  If  he  were  dead  what  would  betide  of  mei 

Gray.  No  other  harm,  but  lofs  of  fuch  a  Lord. 

Queen.  The  lofs  of  fuch  a  Lord  includes  all  harms. 

Gray.  The  heav'ns  have  bleft  you  with  a  goodly  ion, 
To  be  your  comforter  when  he  is  gone. 

Queen.  Ah!  he  is  young,  and  his  minority 
Is  put  into  the  truft  of  Richard  GWflcr^ 
A  man  that  loves  not  me,  nor  none  of  you. 

kiv.  Is  it  concluded,  he  (hall  be  protedor  ? 

Queen.  J  It  is  determin'd,  not  concluded  yet  *  - 

3  //  h  determinM,  not  con-  alter'd  by  reafon  of  tame  A 

cludedj*/,)  Determined 'fig-  confequent  on  the  tibial  judg- 

nifcs  the  final  conclufion  of  the  ment.  WAtmviTOV» 

will :  cottJuMJy  what  cannot  be  -  • 

But 
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fo  it  muft  be,  if  the  king  mifcarry. 

Enter  Buckingham  and  Stanley. 

'ay.  Here  come  the  Lords  of  Buckingham  and 

Stanley.  4 
uk.  Good  time  of  day  unto  your  royal  Grace  ( 
anley.  God  make  your  Majefty  joyful  as  you  have 

been! 
uen.  The  Countefs  Richmond,  good  my  Lord  of 

Stanley, 
'our  good  pray'r  will  fcarcely  fay,  Amen  > 
Stanley ,  nocwithftanding  (he's  your  wife, 
loves  not  me,  be  you,  good  Lord,  aflur'd, 
e  not  you  for  her  proud  arrogance. 
anley.  I  do  befeech  you,  either  not  believe 
envious  (landers  of  her  falfe  accufers : 
if  (he  be  accufed  on  true  report, 
with  her  weaknefs  \  which,  I  think,  proceeds 
1  wayward  ficknefs,  and  no  grounded  malice. 
teen.  Saw  you  the  King  to  day,  my  Lord  of  Stanley  1 
inky.  But  now  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  and  I 
come  from  vifiting  his  Majefty. 
teen.  What  likelihood  of  his  amendment,  Lords  ? 
ckf  Madam,  good  hope  %  his  Grace  {peaks  chear- 

fully. 
leen.  God  grant  him  health !  did  you  confer  with 

him? 


'ere  come  the  Lords  of  Buck- 
igham  and  Derby .  ]  This 
blunder  of  Inadvertence, 

has  run  thro'  the  whole 
of  ImpreQon*.  It  could 
il  be  original  in  Shake- 

who  was  rood  minutely 

te  with  his  Hiftory  and 

teranrriages  of  the  No* 

The  Perfon  here  called 

Wtfs  Thomas  Lord  Stanley 
Steward  of  King  Edward 


the  IVth'i  Houfhold.  But  this 
Thomas  Lord  Stanley  was  not 
created  Earl  of  Derby  till  after 
the  Acceffion  of  Henry  VII ;  and, 
accordingly,  afterwards  in  the 
Fourth  and  Fifth  Ails  of  this 
Play,  before  the  Battle  of  Bof- 
worth-fold,  he  is  every  where 
call'd  Lord  Stanley.  This  fof- 
ficiently  juftifies  the  Change  I 
hare  made  in  his  Title. 

Theobald. 

R  z  Buck. 
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Buck.  Madam,  we  did  %  he  feeks  to  make  atonement 
Between  the  Duke  of  Glo'fter  and  your  brothers, 
And  between  them  and  my  Lord  chamberlain  •, 
And  fent  to  warn  them  to  his  royal  prefence. 

Queen.  'Would  all  were  well — but  that  will  neter 

be 

I  fear,  our  happinefs  is  at  the  height. 

Enter  Gloucefter. 

Glo.  They  do  me  wrong,  and  I  will  not  endure  it. 
'Who  are  they,  that  complain  unto  the  King, 
That  1,  forfoqth,  am  ftern,  and  love  thcrti  not? 
By  holy  Paul  they  love  his  Grace  but  lightly, 
1  hat  fill  his  ears  with  fuch  dififencious  rumours, 
Becaufe  I  cannot  flatter,  and  lobk  fair, 
Smile  in  men's  faces,  fmooth,  deceive  and  cog, 
Duck  with  French  nods,  and  apifh  courtefy, 
I  muft  be  held  a  rancorous  enemy.  . 

Cannot  a  plain  trian  live  and  think  no  harm,  * 

But  thus  his  fimple  truth  muft  be  abus'd  i 

By  filken,  fly,  infinuating  Jacks  ? 

Gray.  To  whom  in  all  this  prefence  fpeaks  yotf 

Grace  ? 
Glo.  To  thee,  that  haft  nor  honefty,  nor  grace: 
When  have  I  injur'd  thee?  when  done  thee  wrong ? 
Or  thee  ?  or  thee  ?  or  any  of  your  faction  ? 
A  plague  upon  you  all !    His  royal  perfon* 
"Whom  God  preferve  better  than  you  would  wifh> 
Cannot  be  quiet  fcarce  a  breathing  while, 
But  you  muft  trouble  him  with  lew'd  complaints. 

Queen.  Brother  of  Glo'fter<>  you  miftake  the  matter  * 
The  King  of  hi*  own  royal  difpofition, 
And  not  provok'd  by  any  fuitor  elfe, 
Aiming,  beiikc,  at  your  interior  hatred. 
That  in  your  outward  aflion  (hews  itfelf 
Againft  my  children,  brothers,  and  mylHf  \ 
Makes  him  to  fend,  that  he  may  learn  the  ground 
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■Of  your  ill  will,  and  thereby  to  remove  it. 

Glo.  I  cannot  tell ;  the  world  is  grown  fo  bad, 
That  wrens  make  prey,  where  eagles  dare  not  perch, 
Since  every  Jack  became  a  gentleman, 
There's  many  a  gentle  perfon  made  a  Jack. 

<$ueen.  Come,  come,  we  know  your  meaning,  bro- 
ther GUffter. 
You  envy  my  advancement  and  my  friends  : 
God  grant  we  never  may  have  need  of  you ! 
Glo.  Mean  rime,  God  grant  that  we  have  need  of 
you! 
Our  Brother  is  imprifon'd  by  your  means ; 
Myfelf  difgrae'd  \  and  the  nobility 
Held  in  contempt ;  while  many  fair  promotions 
Are  daily  given  to  enoble  thofe, 
That  Icarce  fome  two  days  fince  were  worth  a  noble. 

Queen.  By  him,  that  rais'd  me  to  this  careful  height, 
From  that  contented  hap  which  I  enjoy'd, 
I  never  did  incenfe  his  Majefty 
Againft  the  Duke  of  Clarence ;  but  have  been 
An  earned  Advocate  to  plead  for  him. 
My  Lord,  you  do  me  (hameful  injury, 
Falfly  to  draw  me  in  thefe  wild  fufpe&s. 

Glo.  You  may  deny  that  you  were  not  the  caufe 
Of  my  Lord  Ha/lings'  late  imprifonment. 
Riv.  She  may,  my  Lord,  for  ■ 

Glo.  She  may,  Lord  Riven—— why,  who  knows 
not  fo  ? 
She  may  do  more,  Sir,  than  denying  that : 
She  may  help  you  to  many  fair  preferments, 
And  then  deny  her  aiding  hand  therein. 
And  lay  thofe  honours  on  your  high  deferts. 

What  may  (he  not  ?  (he  may ay,  marry,   may 

flie 

Riv.  What,  marry,  may  (he  ? 

<  Ofyur  illnmlU  &c]    This  line  is  reftored  from  the  firft 
edition.  Pa"* 

R  4  Gh. 
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Gfo.  What,  marry,  may  ftie?  many  with  a  King, 
A  batchelor,  a  handfome  (tripling  too : 
I  wis*  your  grandam  had  a  worfer  match.— —> 

Queen.  My  Lord  of  GUfJter^  I  have  too  long  bom 
Your  blunt  upbraiding*,  and  your  bitter  feoffs : 
By  heav'n,  1  will  acquaint  his  Majefty, 
Of  thofe  grofs  taunts  I  often  have  endur'd. 
I  had  rather  be  a  country  fervant-maid, 
Than  a  great  Queen  with  this  condition ;  ■  ' 

To  he  thus  taunted,  fcorn'd  and  baited  at. 
Small  joy  have  I  in  being  England's  Queen, 

SCENE    IV. 
Enter  Queen  Margaret, 

Qi  Mar.  And  leflen'd  be  that  final!,  God,  I  befcech 
thee  1 
Thy  honour,  date,  and  feat  is  due  to  me. 

Glo.  What !  threat  you  me  with  telling  of  the  King? 
*  Tell  him,  and  fpare  not ;  look,  what  I  have  faid. 
I  will  avouch  in  prefence  of  the  King : 
'Tis  time  to  fpeak,  7  my  pains  are  quite  forgot. 

Q^  Mar.  •  Out,  Devil !   I  remember  thee  too  well : 
7  hou  kiirdft  my  hufband  Henry  in  the  Tm>er, 
And  Edward^  my  poor  fon,  at  Tewkjbury. 
-  GU.  Ere  you  were  Queen,  ay,  or  your  hufband  King, 
I  was  a  pack-horfe  in  his  great  affairs ; 
A  weeder  out  of  his  proud  Adverfaries, 
A  liberal  rewarderof  his  frjends; 
To  royalize  his  blood,  1  fpilt  mine  own. 

*  TtJl    bin,    anj  Jpare    n*t;  no.                        Wa*duktow. 

fook%    ivb.it   1  havf  /M9]  There  is  no  need  of  change, 

Th»s  Verfe  I  have  rcftored  from  but  if  there  were,  the  comtnen- 

thr  old  Qytrtc's.      Theobald,  tator  does  not  change  enough  : 

7  Mj  fuifu.']  Vy  labour?;  my  he  ft.ould  read,  / ; cmrmbtr  them 

|o»is.  too  ity/y i  that::*,  bis  paim .  * 

•  Out,  DfviU ]    Read 
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Q.  Mar.  Ay,  and  much  better  blood  than  his,  or 

thine. 
Glo.  In  all  which  time  you  and  your  hufband  Gray 
fere  factious  for  the  houfe  of  Lancafter  \ 
nd,  Rivers*  fb  were  you 5 — 9  was  not  your  hufband, 
1  Marg'rcfs  battle,  at  St.  Albans  {lain  ? 
et  me  put  in  your  minds,  if  you  forget, 
That  you  have  been  ere  now,  and  what  you  are  f 
rithal,  what  I  have  been,  and  what  I  am. 
Q.  Mar.  A  murd'rous  villain,  and  fo  (till  thou  art, 
Glo.  Poor  Clarence  did  forfake  his  father  Warwick* 
jr,  and  forfwore  himfelf,  which,  Jefu  pardon  !— 

Q.  Mar.  Which  God  revenge ! 

Glo.  To  fight  on  Edward?*  party  for  the  crown  ; 

nd  for  his  meed,  poor  Lord,  he  is  mew'd  up  : 

would  to  God,  my  heart  were  flint,  like  Edward's  5 

r  Edward's  foft  arid  pitiful  like  mine  * 

im  too  childifh-foolifh  for  this  world. 

Q^Mar.  Hie  thee  to  hell  for  fhame,  and  leave  thit 

world, 
iou  Cacodaemon,  there  thy  kingdom  is. 
Ifiv.  My  Lord  of  Glo9ftery  in  thofe  bufy  days,  . 
hich  here  you  urge  to  prove  us  enemies, 
e  follow'd  then  our  Lord,  our  lawful  King, 
fhould  we  you,  if  you  fhould  be  our  King. 
Glo.  If  I  fhould  be  f—  I  had  rather  be  a  pedlar : 
r  be  it  from  my  heart  the  thought  thereof. 
Queen.  As  little  joy,  my  Lord,  as  you  fuppofe 
m  fhould  enjoy,  were  you  this  country's  King, 
1  little  joy  you  may  fuppofe  in  me, 
tat  I  enjoy,  being  the  Queen  thereof, 
Q^  Mar.  A  little  joy  enjoys  the  Queen  thereof; 
ft  1  am  fhe,  and  altogether  joylefs. 
can  no  longer  hold  me  patient. 


r  not  your  huftanJ.      faid  in  Henry  VI.  that  he  died  in 

fr  ftftrg'ret's  battle^    It  is    quarrel  of  tbehoufe  of  York. 

Hear 
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»  Heir  me,  ye  wrangling  pirates,  that  fall  out 
In  fharing  chat  which  you  have  pill'd  from  me ; 
Which  of  you  trembles  not  that  looks  on  me  ? 
If  not  that  I  being  Queen,  you  bow  like  lubjeta; 
Yet  that  by  you  depos'd,  you  quake  like  rebels  ? 
*  Ah,  gentle  villain,  do  not  turn  away  ! 

Glo.  Foul  wrinkled  witch,  what  mak'ft  thou  in  mr 
fight  ? 

Q^  Mar.  But  repetition  of  what  thou  haft  manM, 
.That  will  1  make,  before  I  let  thee  go. 
A  hufband  and  a  fon  thou  ow'ft  to  me ;        [T$  Glo. 
And  thou,  a  kingdom ;  [To  ibe  Queen.]  all  of  you 

allegiance ; 
The  forrow  that  I  have,  by  Right  is  yours ; 
And  all  the  pleafures,  you  ufurp,  are  mine. 

Glo.  The  curfe  my  noble  father  laid  on  thee, 
When  thou  didft  crown  his  warlike  brows  with  piper, 
And  with  thy  fcorns  drew'ft  rivers  from  his  eyes, 
And  then,  to  dry  them,  gav'd  the  Duke  a  clout* 
Steep'd  in  the  fauldefs  blood  of  pretty  RutUmi  ; 
His  curfes,  then  from  bicternefs  of  foul 
Denounced  againft  thee,  are  now  fall'n  upon  thee, 
And  God,  not  we,  has  plagu'd  thy  bloody  deed. 
1  Swcji.  So  juft  is  God,  to  right  the  innocent 

Haft.  O,  'twas  the  fouleft  deed  to  flay  that  babe, 
And  the  mod  mercilefs,  that  e'er  was  heard  of. 


1  Hear  me%  u  nurangUng  pi* 
rates*  &c.j  This  fcenc  of 
Margaret' %  implications  is  fine 
and  artful.  She  prepares  the  au- 
dience, like  another  Caffandra* 
for  the  following  tragic  revolu- 
tions. Warburton. 

1  Ahy  gentle  'villain, — ]     We 

lhould read ,  ungentle  villain. 

Warburton. 

The  meaning  of  gentle  is  not, 

as  the  commentator  imagines, 


tender  or  rartow,  but  aifh-e** 
An  oppofition  is  meant  beficci 
that  and  *uillaim%  which  moot* 
once  a  wicked  and  a  WJ"1 
nvreteh.     So  before, 

Since  enfty  Jaxkis  made  §  ff> 
tleman, 

There's  may  a  gentle  pf* 
made  a  jaek. 

3  ^.  Mar.  Sahfiu  G*/,tf<] 
This  line  fhoald  be  given  to  U- 
ward  IVth's  Queen.      W*u. 

Rjv* 
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Riv.  Tyrants  themfelves    wept  when    it  was  re- 
ported. 

Dor/.  No  man  but  prophefy'd  revenge  for  it. 

Buck.  Northumberland,  then  prcfent,  wept  to  fee  it. 

Q.  Mar.  What!    were  you  fnarling  all  before  I 

came, 
leady  to  catch  each  other  by  the  throat, 
tad  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me  ? 
)id  fork's  dread  curfe  prevail  fo  much  with  heav*n, 
rhat  Henry' %  death,  my  lovely  Edward's  death, 
rbeir  Kingdom's  lofs,  my  woful  banifliment, 
told  all  but  anfwer  for  that  peevifh  brat  ? 
Tan  curfes  pierce  the  clouds,  and  enter  heav'n  ? 
Why,  then  give  way,  dull  clouds,  to  my  quick  curies  I 
f  not  by  war,  4  by  furfeit  die  your  King, 
U  ours  by  murder,  to  make  him  a  King! 
limard  thy  Ion,  that  now  is  Prince  of  JVaUs, 
'or  Edward  our  ion,  that  was  Prince  of  Waksy 
)ie  in  his  youth  by  like  untimely  violence ! 
Thyfelf  a  Queen,  for  me  that  was  a  Queen, 
)ut-Jive  thy  glory,  like  my  wretched  felf  \ 
jong  may'ft  thou  live  to  wail  thy  children's  loft, 
\vA  fee  another,  as  I  lee  thee  now; 
)eck'd  in  thy  rights,  as  thou  art  ftall'd  in  mine : 
^ong  die  thy  happy  days  before  thy  death, 
tad  after  many  lengthened  hours  of  grief, 
Die,  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  Queen ! 
Rivers  and  Dorfet,  you  were  ftanders-by, 
And  fo  waft  thou,  Lord  Haftings,  when  my  fon 
Was  ftabb'd  with  bloody  daggers  :  God,  I  pray  him, 
That  none  of  you  may  live  your  natural  age, 
But  by  fome  unlook'd  accident  cut  off!  [hag* 

Clo.  Have  done  thy  charm,   thou  hateful  witherM 
QP  Mar.  And  leave  out  thee  ?  ftay,  dog,  for  thou 
flialt  hear  me. 
If  beav'ns  have  any  grievous  plague  in  ftore, 

♦  Bj  furfeit  die  jour  King.}    Alluding  to  his  luxurious  life. 

i  Ex- 
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Exceeding  thofe  chat  I  can  wifli  upon  thee, 
O,  let  them  keep  it  till  thy  fins  be  ripe, 
And  then1  hurl  down  their  indignation 
On  thee,  thou  troubler  of  the  poor  world's  peace  I 
The  worm  of  confidence  ftill  be- gnaw  thy  foul ! 
Thy  friends  fufpedt  for  traitors  while  thou  liv'ft, 
And  take  deep  traitors  for  thy  deareft  friends : 
Ko  fleep  clofe  up  that  deadly  eye  of  thine, 
Unlefs  it  be  while  fome  tormenting  dream 
Affrights  thee  with  a  hell  of  ugly  devils  ! 
Thou  elvilh-markt  abortive,  5  rooting  hog  f 
Thou  that  waft  fcaPd  in  thy  nativity 

6  The  flave  of  nature,  and  the  fon  of  hell ! 
Thou  (lander  of  thy  mother's  womb ! 
Thou  loathed  iffue  of  thy  father's  loins! 

7  Thou  rag  of  honour,  thou  detefted 

« ■     rooting  h*g  f]   The     Bat  ■>  the  fpcaker  riCe$  in  Sa 

cxpreflion  is  fine,   alluding  (in  ~  -      ■• 

memory  of  her  young  Ton)  to 
the  ravage  which  hogs  make, 
*ith  the  fined  flowers,  in  gar- 
dens ;  and  intimating  that  Eli- 
xabetb  was  to  expeft  no  other 
treatment  for  her  ions.    Warb. 

She  calls  him  bog  as  an  appel- 
lation more  contemptuous  than 
Scar,  as  he  is  clfe where  termed 
from  his  enfigns  armorial.  There 
is  no  iuch  neap  of  allufion  as 
the  commentator  imagines. 

6  Tbi flave rf  nature, — ]  The' 
expreffion  is  ltrong  and  noble, 
and  alludes  to  the  antient  cuf- 
tom  of  mailers'  branding  their 
profligate  (laves:  by  which  it  is 
Jnfinuated   that  his   mif-fhspen 

{erfon  was  the  mark  that  nature 
ad  fet  upon  him  to  ftigmatize 
his  ill  conditions.  Sbakffcare 
expreffes  the  fame  thought  in 
7'be  Comedy  bf  Errors. 

He  u  deformed^  crooked \  &C 
SUgmaiual  iu  mating      ■       n 


refentment,  (he  expreffes  tbil 
contemptuous  thought  mack 
more,  openly,  and  condemns  ha 
to  a  ftill  worfe  ftate  of  flaverj. 

Sim,  Death  and  Hell,  have  ft 
their  marks  vf>ow  kirn. 
Only,  in  the  firft  line,  her  men- 
tion of  his  moral  coudition  in* 
fmuates  her  reflections  on  his  de- 
formity :  and,  in  the  laft,  her 
mention  of  his  deformity  infi- 
nuates  her  reflections  on  hit 
moral  condition  :  And  lh«s  he 
has  taught  her  to  fcold  in  all  tk 
elegante  of  figure.  Wars. 

7  Thou  rag  of  bommr,  &c] 
We  would  certainly  read, 

Tbut  wrack  of  honour  «^— 
/.  e.  the  ruin  and  deftru&ion  of 
honour ;  which  I  fuppofe  was 
firft  writ  racip  and  then  former 
corrupted  to  rag.  Warb. 

Rag  is,  in  my  opinion,  rfehtj 
and  intimates  that  much'  of  his 
honQur  is  tern  away. 
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?U.  Margaret. 

2*  Mar.  Richard. 

-to.  Ha? 

^  Mar.  I  call  thee  not. 
tlo.  I  cry  thee  mercy  then  !  for,  I  did  think, 
at  thou  had'ft  calPd  me  all  thefe  bitter  names. 
^  Mar.   Why  fo  I  did  ;  but  look'd  for  no  reply." 
>  Jet  me  make  the  period  to  my  curfe.  1 

llo.  fTis  done  by  me,  and  ends  in  Margaret. 
l*ecn.  Thus  have  you  breath'd  your  curie  againft 

yourfelf. 
£.  Mar.  Poor  painted  Queen,  vain  flourifh  of  my 

fortune !  ? 

ly  ftrew'ft  thou  fugar  on  that  *  bottled  fpider, 
lofe  deadly  web  enfnareth  thee  about  ? 
)1,  fool,  thou  whet'ft  a  knife  to  kill  thyfelf : 
5  day  will  come,  that  thou  {halt  wifli  for  me 
help  thee  curie  this  pois'nous  bunch-back'd  toad, 
iaft.  Falfe- boding  woman,  end  thy  frantic  curfe  ; 
t  to  thy  harm  thou  move  our  patience. 
J,  Mar.  Foul  (hame  upon  you  I  you  have  all  mov'd 

mine. 
Uv.  Were  you  well  ferv'd,  you  would  be  taught 

your  duty. 
T^Mar.  To  ferve  me  well,  you  all  fhould  do  ma 

duty, 
tch  me  to  be  your  Queen,  and  you  my  Subjects : 
ferve  me  well,  and  teach  yourfelves  that  duty. 
Oorf,  Difpute  not  with  her,  lhe  is  lunatick. 
^  Mar.  Peace,  matter  Marquis,  you  are  malapert  % 
ur  fire  new  (lamp  of  honour  is  fcarce  current, 
that  your  young  nobility  could  judge 
lat  'twere  to  lofe  it,  and  be  milerable  ! 

imltd  fpidtr!\    A  fpjdtr  is     (lender  and  a  belly  protuberant, 
fd  bottled,  becaufe,  like  o-    RUbarfs  form  and  venom  make 
infeAi,    he  has  a  middle    her  liken  him  to  a  fpider. 

They 
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They  that  (land  high,  have  many  blafts   to  flnli 

them; 
And,  if  they  fall,  they  dalh  themfelves  to  pieces. 

GIo.  Good  caunfel,  marry,  learn  it,  learn  it,  Mai 
quis* 

Dfjrf.  It  touches  you,  my  Lord,  as  much  as  n*_ 

Glo.  Ay,  and  much  more ;  but  I  was  born  fo  Ugl 
Our  Airy  buildeth  in  the  cedar's  cop, 
And  dallies  with  the  wind,  and  (corns  the  fun. . 

Q^Mar.  And  turns  the  fun  to  ihade ; — alas !  aba 
Witnefs  my  fon,  now  in  the  (hade  of  death ; 
Whofe  bright  out-Qiining  beams  thy  cloudy  wrath 
Hath  in  eternal  darknefs  folded  up. 
Your  Airy  buildeth  in  our  Airy's  neft ; 
O  God,  that  feed  it,  do  not  fiiffer  it : 
As  it  was  won  with  blood,  Jo  be  it  loft ! 

Buck.  Peace,  peace  for  (hame,  if  not  for  charity. 

Q.  Mar.  Urge  neither  charity  nor  (hame  to  me* 
Uncharitably  with  me  have  you  dealt, 
And  (bameftilly  my  hopes,  by  you,  are  butcherU  . 
My  charity  is  outrage,  life  my  (hame, 
And  in  my  (hame  dill  live  my  forrows  rage ! 

Buck.  Have  done,  have  clone. 

Q.  Mar.  O  Princely  Buckingham*  Til  kifs  thy  hand 
In  fign  of  league  and  amity  wirh  thee  : 
Now  fair  befall  thee,  and  thy  noble  Houfe ! 
Thy  garments  are  not  ipotted  with  our  blood; 
Nor  thou  within  the  compafs  of  my  curfe. 

Buck.  Nor  no  one  here  *  for  curfes  never  pafi 
The  lips  of  thofe  that  breathe  them  in  the  air. 

Q.  Afar.  I'll  not  believe  but  they  afcend  the  fkjfi 
And  there  awake  God's  gentle-deeping  peace. 
O  Buckingham^  beware  of  yonder  dog  ; 
Look,  when  he  fawns,  he  bites  •,  and  when  he  bite$> 
His  venom- tooth  will  rankle  to  the  death  ; 
Have  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him, 
Sin,  death,  and  hell,  have  fet  their  marks  uponhllfl 
'  And  all  their  mmiftcrs  attend  on  him. 

a 
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>.  What  doth  fhe  fay,  my  Lord  of  Buckingham? 
ck.  Nothing  that  I  refpect,  my  gracious  Lord. 
Mar.  What  doft  thou  fcorn  mc  for  my  gentle 

counfel  ? 
footh  the  devil,  that  I  warn  thee  from  ? 
tit  remember  this  another  day, 
n  he  ihall  fplit  thy  very  heart  with  Jorrow ; 
fay,  poor  Margaret  was  a  Prophctefs. 
each  of  you  the  fubjeft  to  his  hate, 
he  to  you,  and  all  of  you  to  God's  !  [Exit. 

tck.  My  hair  doth  ftand  on  end  to  hear  her  curies. 
v.  And  fo  doth  mine :  I  wonder  file's  at  liberty 
0.  I  cannot  blame  her,  by  God's  holy  Mother  \ 
lath  had  too  much  wrong,  and  I  repent 
part  thereof,  that  I  have  done  to  hen 
rf.  I  never  did  her  any  to  my  knowledge, 
fe.  Yet  you  have  all  the  'vantage  of  her  wrong : 
1  too  hot  to  do  fomebody  good, 
1  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  now. 
ry,  for  Clarence,  he  is  well  repay'd ; 
is  frank'd  up  to  fatting  for  his  pains, 
pardon  them,  that  are  the  caufe  thereof! 
tv.  A  virtuous  and  a  chriftian-likc  conclufion, 
pray  for  them,  that  have  done  fcathe  to  us. 
lo.  So  do  I  ever,  being  well  advis'd ; 
had  I  curft  now,  I  had  curd  myfelf.  [4fidt* 

Enter  Catefby. 
altf.  Madam,  his  Majefty  doth  call  for  you, 
I  for  your  Grace,  and  you,  my  noble  Lord. 

He  is  frank'd  up  to  fatting  relate  thofe  famoas  old  verfes  on 

for  bis  pains.]    A  Frank  IS  Richard  III. 

d  Enelijb  word  for  a  bog-fly.  The  cat,  t be  rat,  **</Lovel  tie 

■poffiblc  he  ufes  this  jncta-  dig 

10  Clarence,  in  allufion  to  Rule  *M  England  under  a  hoy. 

:reft  of  the  family  of  Y&rh%  He  ufes  the  lame  metaphor  in 

h  was  a  Boar.     Whereto  the  laft  foenc  of  a&  4.     Pops. 
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Queen.  Catejby,   we  come  ;    Lords,    will   you  go 
with  us  ? 
.  RiVk  Madam*  we  will  attend  your  Grace. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Gloucefcf* 

Glo.  I  do  the  wrong,  and  firft  begin  to  brawl. 
The  fecret  mifchiefs,  that  I  fet  a-broach, 
I  lay  unto  the  grievous  charge  of  others. 
Clarence,  whom  I  indeed  have  laid  in  darknefs, 
I  do  beweep  to  many  fimple  gulls, 
Namely  to  Stanley,  Ha/lings,  Buckingham ; 
And  tell  them  'tis  the  Queen  and  her  allies 
That  ftir  the  King  againft  the  Duke  my  brother* 
Now  they  believe  it,  and  widial  whet  me 
To  be  reveng'd  on  Rivers,  Dorfet,  Gray* 
But  then  I  (igh,  and  with  a  piece  of  Scripture, 
Tell  them,  that  God  bids  us  do  good  for  evil : 
And  thus  I  clothe  my  naked  villany 
With  old  odd  ends,  ftol'n  forth  of  holy  Wrirf 
And  feem  a  Saint,  when  mod  I  play  the  Devil.  > 


\ 


Enter  two  Murderers,, 

Bu(  ibft,  here  come  my  executioners.  ( 
How  now,  my  handy,  (lout,  refolved  mates, 
Are  you  now  going  to  difpacch  this  deed  ? 

i  ViL  We  are,   my  Lord,  and  come  to  have  die 
Warrant,   ' 
That  we  may  be  admitted  where  he  is. 

GI<k  Well  thoilght  upon,  I  have  it  here  about  flic: 
When  you  have  done,  repair  to  Cr^'-place.  . 
But,  Sirs,  be  fudden  in  the  execution, 
Withal  obdurate,  do  not  hear  him  plead  ; 
For  Clarence  is  well-  fpoken,  and,  perhaps, 
May  move  your  hearts  to  picy,  if  you  mark  hind* 

ViL  Fear  not,  my  Lord,  we  will  not  Hand  to  prate; 
[  Talkers  are  no  good  doers  -,  be  afTur'd, 
We  go  to  ufe  our  hands,  and  not  our  tongues, 

Ch. 
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i*.  Your  eyes  drop  mill-ftones,  when  fools*  eyes 

drop  tears. 
:  you,  lads-^-about  your  bufinefs— go.   [Exeunt* 

SCENE       V. 

Changes  to  the  Tower. 
Enter   Clarence    and   Brakenbiiry; 

.IT  THY  looks  your  Grace  fo  heavily  to  day? 
VY      Cfar.  O,  I  have  paft  a  miferable  nignt} 
ill  of  ugly  fights,  of  ghaftly  dreams, 
:,  as  I  am  a  chriftian  ■  faithful  man, 
tild  not  fpend  another  fuch  a  nighty 
igh  'twere  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  days ; 
ill  of  difmal  terror  was  the  time. 
•ak.  What  was  your  dream,  my  Lord  ?  I  pray 

you,  tell  me. 
ir.  Methought,  that  I  had  broken  from  the  Tcwer9 
was  embark'd  to  crofs  to  Burgundy, 
in  my  company  my  brother  Glower, 
\  from  my  Cabin  tempted  me  to  walk 
n  the  Hatches;  Thence  we  looked  tow'rd  England^ 
cited  up  a  thoufand  heavy  times, 
ng  the  Wars  of  Tork  and  Lancafter, 
:  had  befal'n  us.    As  we  pae'd  along 
n  the  giddy  footing  of  the  Hatches, 
iought,  that  Gldfitr  (tumbled ;  and  in  falling 
rk  tttty  that  fought  to  ftay  him,  over-board, 
the  tumbling  billows  of  the  main. 
I,  Lord,  methought,  what  pain  it  was  to  drown  \ 
it  dreadful  noiie  of  waters  in  my  ears ! 
it  fights  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes ! 
night,  I  faw  a  thoufand  fearful  wrecks  •, 
i6ufand-men,  that  fiflies  gnaw'd  upon  -, 
Igea  of  gold,  great  anchors,  heaps  of  pearl, 
imable  nones,  unvalued  jewels. 

1  Faith/ml  max.]     Not  an  infidcU 

ol.  V,  S  Somd 
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Some  lay  in  dead  men's  fkulls  •,  and  in  thofe  holes, 
Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit,  there  were  crept, 
As  'twere  in  fcorn  of  Eyes,  refle&ing  Gemsj 
*  That  woo'd  the  (limy  bottom  of  the  Deep, 
And  mock'd  the  dead  bones  that  lay  fcatter'd  by. 

Brak.  Had  you  fuch  leiiure  in  the  time  of  death, 
To  gaze  upon  the  Secrets  of  the  Deep  ? 

Clar.  Methought,  I  had ;  and  often  did  I  ftrivc 
To  yield  the  ghoft;  but  ftill  the  envious  flood 
Kept  in  my  foul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
To  find  the  empty,  vaft,  and  wand'rina  air, 
But  fmother'd  it  within  my  panting  bulk, 
Which  almoft  burft  to  belch  it  in  the  lea. 
Brak.  Awak'd  you  not  with  this  fore  agony  ? 
Clar.  No,  no,  my  dream  was  lengthened  after  life* 
O  then  began  the  tempeft  to  my  foul.  ' 
Tpaft,  methought,  the  melancholy  flood, 
With  that  grim  ferry-man,  which  Poets  write  of, 
Unto  the  Kingdom  of  perpetual  Night. 
The  firft  that  there  did  greet  my  ftranger  foul, 
Was  my  great  father-in-law,  renowned  Warwick^ 

Who  cry'd  aloud What  fcourge  for  perjury 

Can  this  <krk  Monarchy  afford  falfc  Clarence? 
And  ib  he  vanifh'd.     Then  came  wand'ring  by 
A  fhadow  like  an  angel,  with  bright  hair 
Dabbled  in  blood,  and  he  fhriek'd  out  aloud-—* 
Clarence  is  come,  falfe,  l  fleeting,  perjur'd  Clarmty 
That  ftabb'd  me  in  the  field  by  TewkjLury ; 
Seize  on  him,  Furies,  take  him  to  your  torments!— 
.With. that,  methought,  a  legion  of  foul  fiends 
Ih'viron'd  me,  and  howled  in  mine  ears 
Such  hideous  cries,  that  with  the  very  noife 
I,  trembling,  wak'd ;  and  for  a  feafon  after 
Could  not  believe  but  that  I  was  in  Hell : 
Such  terrible  imprefiion  made  my  dream; 
Brak.  No  marvel,  Lord,  that  it  affrighted  you; 

*  That  rt-ciV/A. ■  jl:my  tottm.]         *  Fleeting  is  the  fame Mrfa<* 
By  (I mi. ii g  iog:«£c  upuu  it.       .  ingJUu. 

I  am 
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am  afraid,  methinks,  to  hear  you  tell  it. 
Clar.  Ah !  Brakenbury,  I  have  done  thofe  things,  . 
That  now  give  evidence  againft  my  foul, 
ror  Edward's,  fake  •,  and,  iee,  how  he  requites  me ! 

0  God !  if  my  deep  prayers  cannot  appeafe  thee, 
Jut  thou  wilt  oe  aveng'd  on  my  mifdeeds, 

fet  execute  thy  wrath  on  me  alone  : 
D,  fpare  my  guiltlefs  wife,  and  my  poor  children ! 
—I  pr'ythee,  Brakenbury^  ftay  by  me  •, 
My  foul  is  heavy,  and  I  fain  would  fleep. 
Brak.  I  will,  my  Lord  j  God  give  your  Grace  good 
reft !  [Clarence  jbeps* 

'Sorrow  breaks  feafons  and  repofing  hours, 
Makes  the  night  morning,  and  the  noon  tide  night, 

1  Princes  have  but  their  titles  for  their  glories, 
An  putwaM  honour,  for  an  inward  toil ; 
And,  7  for  unfelt  imaginations, 

They  often  feel  a  world  of  reftlefs  cares : 
So  that  between  their  titles,  and  low  name, 
There's  nothing  differs  but  the  outward  fame. 
S   C   E  N   E     VI. 
Enter  the  two  Murderer*. 
1  Vil.  Ho,  who's  there  ? 

Brak.  In  God's  name,  what  art  thou  ?  how  cam'ft 
thou  hither  ? 


*  0  God!  if  my  deep prayers , 
*c.]  The  four  following  lines 
lure  been  added  fince  the  fir  ft 
edition.  Pope. 

*  Sorrow  breaks  feafons,  &c] 
h  (he common  edi  tions  the  keep- 
er is  made  to  hold  the  dialogue 
with  Clarence  till  this  line.  And 
Here  Biakenbury  enters,  pronoun- 
ting  thefe  words :  which  feem 
to  me  a  reflection  naturally  re- 
hiring from  the  foregoing  con- 
vention, and  therefore  conti- 
nued to  be  fpolcen  by  the  fame 
perfoD,  as  it  is  accordingly  in 
tie  firft  edition.  Pope. 

6  Princes  have  but  their  titles 

s 


for  their  glories. 
An  out-ward  honour,  for  an  in* 
ward  tail.]  The  firft  line 
may  be  underftood  in  this  fenfe. 
The  glories  of  jrinccs  are  nothing 
more  than  empty  titles:  but  it 
would  more  imprefs  the  purpofe 
of  the  (peaker,  and  correipond 
better  with  the  following  lines,  if 
it  were  read, 

Princes  have  but  tbiir  titles  for 

their  troubles. 
7  —For  unfit  imaginations  j 
They  often  feel  a  'world  of  reft' 
hfs  caret.]    They  often  fuf- 
fer  real  miferies  for  imaginary  and 
unreal  gratifications. 
2  2  Vil. 
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2  Vil.  I  would  fpeak  with  Clarence*  and  I  came  hi- 
ther on  my  legs. 

Brak.  What,  fo  bri?f  ? 

i  ViL  'Tis  better,  Sir,  than  to  be  tedious.— Let 
him  fee  our  Commiffion,  and  talk  no  more. 

Brak.  [Reads.\  I  am  in  this  commanded,  to  deliver 
The  noble  Duke  of  Clarence  to  your  hands. 
I  will  not  reafon  what  is  meant  hereby, 
Becaufe  I  will  be  guiltlefs  of  the  meaning. 
Xhcre  lies  the  Duke  aQeep,  and  there  the  keys. 
I'll  to  the  King,  and  fignify  to  him, 
Ifhat  thus  I  have  refign'd  to  you  my  Charge.      [Exit* 
i  ViL  You  may,  Sir,  'tis  a  point  of  wikiom.    Far* 
you  well.  [Exit  Brakenburj, 

2  ViL  What,  fhall  we  ftab  him  as  he  deeps  ? 

i  ViL  No  -,  he'll  fay,  'twas  done  cowardly,  when 
he  wakes. 

2  ViL  When  he  wakes  ?  why,  Fool,  he  fhall  never 
wake  until  the  great  Judgment-day. 

i  ViL  Why,  then  he'll  fay,  yrc  fobb'd  him  fleep- 
ing. 

2  ViL  Thevurging  of  that  word,  Judgment,  haA 
bred  a  kind  of  remorfe  in  me. 

i  ViL  What  ?  art  thou  afraid  ? 

2  ViL  Not  to  kill  him,  having  a  Warrant  for  it: 
But  to  be  damn'd  for  killing  him,  from  the  which  no 
Warrant  can  defend  me. 

i  ViL  I'll  back  to  the  Duke  of  Gto%Jlcr>  andteB 
him  fo. 

2  ViL  Nay,  pr'ythee,  flay  a  little :  I  hope,  this  ho- 
ly humour  of  mine  will  change ;  it  was  wont  to  hold 
me  but  while  one  would  tell  twenty. 

i  Vil.  How  doft  thou  feel  thylelf  now  ? 

2  ViL  Faith,  fome  certain  dregs  of  confeience  afc 
yet  within  me. 

i  ViL  Remember  the  reward,  when  the  decdVdooc- 

2.  ViL  Come,  he  dies.     I  had  forgot  the  reward. 

i  ViL  Where's  thy  confeience  now.? 
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2  Vil.  O,  in  the  Duke  of  Glo'JIer's  purfe. 

1  Vil.  When  he  opens  his  purfe  to  give  us  our  re- 
ttud,  thy  coftfcience  flies  our. 

2  Vil.  'Tis  no  matter,  let  it  go ;  there's  few  or  none 
Will  entertain  it. 

1  Vil.  What  if  it  come  to  thee  again  ? 

2  Vil.  I'll  not  meddle  with  it ;  it  is  a  dangerous 
Thing,  it  makes  a  man  a  coward:  a  man  cannot  deal, 
but  it  accufeth  him ;  a  man  cannot  fwear,  but  it  checks 
him ;  a  man  cannot  lie  with  his  neighbour's  wife,  but 
itdete&s  him.  Tis  a  blulhing  lham'd-fac'd  fpirit,  that 
mutinies  in  a  man's  bofom :  it  fills  one  full  of  obfta- 
des.  It  made  me  once  reftore  a  purfe  of  gold,  that 
by  chance  I  found.  It  beggars  any  man,  that  keeps 
it.  It  is  turned  out  of  towns  and  cities  for  a  danger- 
ous thing ;  and  every  man,  that  means  to  live  well, 
endeavours  to  truft  to  himfelf,  and  live  without  it. 

1  Vil.  *Tis  even  now  at  my  elbow,  perfuading  me 
not  to  kill  the  Duke. 

7?  Vil.  *  Take  the  devil  in  thy  mind,  and  believe 
him  not :  he  would  infinuate  with  thee  but  to  make 
thee  figh. 

1  Vil.  I  am  ftrong  fram'd,  he  cannot  prevail  with 
me. 

2  Vil.  •  Spoke  like  a  tall  fellow  that  relpedts  his  re- 
futation.    Come,  fhall  we  fall  to  work  ? 

1  Vil.  Take  him  over  the  coftard,  with  the  hilt  of 
thy  fword ;  and  then  throw  him  into  the  malmfie-butt, 
in  the  next  room. 

2  Vil  O  excellent  device,  and  make  a  fop  of  him. 
1  Vil  Soft,  he  wakes.     Shall  I  ftrike  ? 

'    8  Take  the  Devil  in  thy  mind,  will  be  a  match   for  thy  con- 

amd  believe  him  not:  vs  nvauld  fcience,  and  believe  it  not,  &fr. 

onfinmate  <witb  thee,   &c.]     One  It  is  plain  then,  that  hi  m  in  both 

villain  fays,  Confcienee  is  at  his  places  in  the  text  fliould  be  it, 

rllttws   perfuading  him  not  to  namely,  conference.       Warb. 

kill  the  Duke.  The  other  fays,  *  Spoke  like  a  tall  fellow.']  The 

take  the  devil  into  thy  nearer  meaning  of  tall,  in  old  E*glijb9 

acquaintance,  into  thy  mindy  who  vz  flout  %  daring, ftarUft  and  ftrong. 

S3  2  VH. 
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2  Vil.  No,  9  we'll  reafon  with  him. 

Clar.  Where  art  thou.  Keeper  ?  give  me  a  cup  of 
wine. 

i  Vil.  You  fhall  have  wine  enough  my  Lord,  anoty  \ 

Clar.  In  God's  name,  what  art  thou  ? 

i  Vil.  A  man,  as  you.  are, 

Clar.  But  not,  as  1  am,  royal. 

i  Vil.  Nor  you,  as  we  are,  loyal. 

Clar.    Thy  voice  is  thunder,  but  tjiy  looks  arc 
humble. 

i  Vil.  My  voice  is  now  the  King's,  my  looks  miflC 
own. 

Clar.  How  darkly,  and  how  deadly  doft  thou  fpeak? 
—Your  eyes  do  menace  me.     Why  look  you  pale? 
Who  fent  you  hither  ?  wherefore  do  you  come  ? 

Both.  To,  to,  to 

Clar.  To  murder  me  ? 

Both.  Ay,  ay. 

Clar.  Ye  icarcely  have  the  hearts  to  tell  me  fo, 
And  therefore  cannot  have  the  hearts  to  do  it. 
Wherein,  my  friends,  have  I  offended  you  ? 

i  Vil.  Offended  us  you  have  not,  but  the  King, 

Clar.  I  fhall  be  reconciled  to  him  again. 

2  Vil.  Never,  my  Lord,  therefore  prepare  to  die. 

Clar. l  Are  you  call'd  forth  from  out  a  world  of  mcfl* 
To  flay  the  innocent?  what's  my  offence  i 
Where  is  the  evidence,  that  dotn  accufe  me  ? 
W  hat  lawful  l  Queft  have  given  their  verdict  up 
Unto  the  frowning  judge  ?  or  who  pronoune'd 
The  bitter  Sentence  of  poor  Clarence9  death  ? 
Before  I  be  convift  by  courfe  of  law, 
To  threaten  me  with  death,  is  mod  unlawful. 
1  charge  you,  as  you  hope  to  have  Redemption 
That  you  dtpart,  and  lay  no  hands  on  me  : 

•  We'll  re •afiu.]  VvVU  talk.         it  may  be  better  read, 

*  &*  y*"  c«H\l firth  frem  out  Are  yt  cull'd/er/^. 

t  wria  oi l  men.]     i  think         *  i^uej}  i***f utji  or  jury. 
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ic  deed,  you  undertake,  is  damnable. 

1  ViL  What  we  will  do,  we  do  upon  Command. 

2.  ViL  And  he,  that  hath  commanded,  is  our  King. 

Clar.  Erroneous  vaffals !  the  great  King  of  Kings 

ith  in  the  Table  of  his  Law  commanded, 

\at  thou  [bait  do  no  Murder  \  will  you  then 

>urn  at  his  edift,  and  fulfil  a  man's  ? 

ake  heed,  for  he  holds  vengeance  in  his  hand, 

0  hurl  upon  their  heads  that  break  his  law. 

2  Vil.  And  that  fame  vengeance  doth  he  hurl  on  thee 
or  falfe  forfwearing,  and  tor  murder  too ; 

tou  didft  receive  the  Sacrament,  to  fight 

1  Quarrel  of  the  Houfe  of  Lancafter. 

1  ViL  And,  like  a  traitor  to  the  name  of  God, 

fidft  break  that  vow ;  and  with  thy  treacherous  blade, 
farip'dft  the  bowels  of  thy  Sovereign's  fon. 

2  ViL  Whom  thou  wert  Iworn  to  cherifh  and  defend. 
1  ViL  How  canft  thou  urge  God's  dreadful  Law  to  us, 

Vhen  thou  haft  broke  it  in  fuch  high  degree  ? 
Clar.  Alas !  for  whofe  fake  did  1  that  ill  deed  ? 
•or  Edward,  for  my  brother,  for  his  fake, 
-fc  fends  you  not  to  murder  me  for  this, 
?or  in  that  fin  he  is  as  deep  as  L 
f  God  will  be  avenged  for  the  deed, 
),  know  you  yet,  he  doth  it  publickly ; 
Take  not  the  quarrel  from  his  powerful  arm  j 
He  needs  no  indirect,  nor  lawlefs  courfe, 
To  cut  off  thofe  that  have  offended  him. 

1  ViL  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  minifter, 
When  gallant,  3  fpringing,  brave  Plantagenet, 
That  Princely  *  novice,  was  ftruck  dead  by  thee  ? 

Clar.  My  brother's  love,  the  devil,  and  my  rage. 

1  ViL  Thy  brother's  love,  our  duty,  and  thy  fault, 
Provoke  us  hither  now,  to  (laughter  thee. 

Clar.  If  you  do  love  my  brother,  hate  not  me : 
I  am  his  brother,  and  I  love  him  well. 

3    Springing    Plantagenet.  ]         •  Nwict.  ]   Youth ;  oae  yet 
Blooming  Plmntagenet ;  a  prince    new  to  the  world. 
*»  te/friig  of  life. 

S  4  If 
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If  you  are  hir*d  for  Meed,  go  back  again^ 
And  I  will  fend  you  to  my  brother  Gh'fter% 
Who  will  reward  you  better  for  my  life, 
Than  Edward  will  for  tidings  of  my  death. 

2  Vil.  you  are  deceiv'd,  your  brother  Glffterhria 
you. 

Clar.  Oh,  no,  he  loves  me,  and  he  holds  me  dor, 
Go  you  to  him  from  me. 

Both.  Ay,  fo  we  will, 

Clar.  Tell  him,  when  that  our  Princely  father  Ttrk 
Bleft  his  three  fons  with  his  vi&orious  arm, 
And  charg'd  us  from  his  foul  to  love  each  other, 
He  little  thought  of  this  divided  friendship. 
Bid  Glo'Jter  think  on  this,  and  he  will  weep. 

*  i  Vil.  Ay,  millftones  -,  as  he  lefibn'd  us  to  weep. 
Clar.  O  do  not  (lander  him,  for  he  is  kind. 

i  Vil.  As  fnow  in  harveft : — you  deceive  yourfclf  \ 
■Tis  he,  that  fends  us  to  deftroy  you  here. 

Clar.  It  cannot  be,  for  he  bewept  my  fortune, 
And  hugg'd  me  in  his  arms,  and  fwore  with  fobs, 
That  he  would  labour  my  delivery. 

i  Vil.  Why,  fo  he  doth,  when  he  delivers  you 
From  this  earth's  thraldom  to  the  Joys  of  heav'n- 

2  /  ;/.  Make  peace  with  God,  for  you  muft  die,  my 
Lord. 

Clar.  1  lave  you  that  holy  feeling  in  your  fool, 
To  counfel  mc  to  make  my  peace  with  God, 
And  are  you  yet  to  your  own  fouls  fo  blind, 
That  you  will  war  with  God,  by  murd'ring  me? 

0  Sirs,  confider,  they  that  let  you  on 

To  do  this  deed,  will  hate  you  for  the  deed. 

2  Vil  What  (hall  we  do  ? 

Clar.  Relent,  ♦  and  fave  your  fouls. 
Which  of  you,  if  you  were  a  Prince -s  fon, 

*  -  —  m.f /.,•:-.  vtiur/cjj.  Sec  *)     forced  in,  that  fnmething  ft**1 

1  .:*■  ii ■»  fcillowiii^  iincs  arc  noc     omitted  to  which  jhcil*  linft & 
im  iU<.:i!«ilii,r.„.  I\,hf.      li.c  ai./wer. 

'I  it>  «uc  nntacccKiry,  but  :o 

Being 
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ang  pent  from  liberty,  as  I  am  nowt 

two  fuch  murderers,  as  yourlelves,  come  to  yoa, 

rould  not  intrtat  for  life  f  ah  1  you  would  beg, 

fae  you  in  my  diftrefs — - 

i  Vil.  Relent  ?  'tis  cowardly  arid  womanifli. 
Ckr.  Not  to  relent^ .  is  beaftly,  favage,  devilifl|« 
fy' friend,  I  fpy  fome  pity  in  thy  looks ; 
,  if  thine  eye  be  not  a  flatterer, 
>me  thou  on  my  fide,  and  intreat  for  me. 
begeing  Prince  what  Beggar  pities  not  ?  * 
2  Vtt.  Look  behind  you,  my  Lord. 
i  Vil.  Take  that,  and  that*  if  all  this  will  notcfq, 

[Stabs  Urn. 

1  drown  you  in  the  malmGe-butt  within.  [Exit* 

2  Vil.  A  bloody  deed,  and  defp'rately  diipatch'd. 
•How  fain,  like  Pilate,  would  I  wafh  my  hands 
f this  rrioft  grievous  guilty  murder  done! 

Re-enter  firfi  Villain. 
l.Vil.  How  now?  what  mean'ft  thou,  that  thou 

help'ft  me  not  ? 
f  heav'n,  the  Duke  (hall  know  how  flack  you've 

been. 
2  Vil  I  would  he  knew,  that  I  had  fav'd  his  brother ! 
alee  thou  the  fee,  and  tell  him  what  I  fay ; 
>r  I  repent  me,  that  the  Duke  is  flain.  [Exit* 

i  Vil  So  do  not  I ;  go,  Coward,  as  thou  art. 
-Well,  I'll  go  hide  the  body  in  fome  hole, 
ill  that  the  Duke  give  order  for  his  burial  \ 
fid,  when  I  have  my  Meed,  I  muft  away  $ 
X  this  will  out,  and  then  I  muft  not  ftay.         [£*& 


•  What  beggar  pitta  not.]  I 
nnot  but  fu7pe&  that  the  lines, 
tick  Mr.  Pope  obfenred  not  to 
■  in  the  old  Edition,  are  now 
ifplaced,  and  fcoald  be  infer- 
i  here/  fomewhat  after  this 
inner. 
Clar.  j  begging  Prince  what 


Beggar  pities  net  T 
Vil.  Abegging  Prince  I 
Clar.  Which  of  yen  if  yen  iveri 
a  Prince's  fen,  &C. 

Upon  this  provocation  the  Vil- 
lain naturally  firikes  him. 

ACT- 
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.ACT    II.    SCE  NE     I. 

The    C  OU  RT. 

Enter  King  Edward  Jick,   the  S$ueeny   Dorfet,  Rifcn, 
Haftings,  Catefby,  Buckingham,  and  Woodvillc. 

•     K.   Edward. 

WH  Y,  fo !— Now  have  I  done  a  good  day's  work, 
You  Peers,  continue  this  united  league. 
J  every  day  expeft  an  embaflage 
From  my  Redeemer  to  redeem  me  hence. 
And  now  in  peace  my  foul  (hall  part  to  heaven, 
Since  I  have  made  my  friends  at  peace  on  earth. 
Haftings  and  Rivers,  take  each  other's  hand ; 
Diffemble  not  your  hatred  j  fwear  your  love. 

Riv.  By  heaven,  my  foul  is  purg'd  from  grudging 
late; 
And  with  my  hand  I  feal  my  true  heart's  love. 
:  :  Hqft.  So  thrive  I,  as  I  truly  fwear  the  like ! 

K.  Edw.  Take  heed,  you  dally  not  before  your  Kingi 
•  Left  he,  that  is  the  fupream  King  of  kings, 
Confound  your  hidden  fallhood,  and  award 
Either  of  you  to  be  the  other's  end. 

Haft.  So  profper  I,  as  I  fwear  perfeft  love ! 
Riv.  And  I,  as  I  love  Haftings  with  my  heart! 
K.  Edw.  Madam,  yourfelf  is  not  exempt  from  thii* 
Nor  your  fon  Dorfet  •,  Buckingham,  nor  you  ; 
You  have  been  fadious  one  againft  the  other. 
"Wife,  love  Lord  Haftings,  let  him  kifs  your  handj 
And  what  you  do,  do  it  unfeignedly, 

<$ueen.   There,    Haftings, — I   will  never  mojt  #'  \ 
member 
Our  former  hatred  ;  fo  thrive  I  and  mine ; 

K.  Edw.  Dorfet)  embrace  him..—  Haftings^  love  Lor^ 
Marquis, 
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Dor.  This  interchange  of  love,  I  here  protcft, 
fpon  my  part,  (hall  be  inviolable. 

Haft.  And  fo  fwear  I. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  princely  Buckingham,  feal  thou  this 

league 
With  thy  embracements  to  my  wife's  allies* 
\nd  make  me  happy  in  your  unity. 

Buck.  When  ever  Buckingham  doth  turn  his  hate 
Upon  your  Grace,  and  not  with  duteous  love 

[To  she  <$uea, 
Doth  cherifh  you  and  yours,  God  punifh  me 
With  Hate  in  thofe  where  I  expert  mod  love! 
When  I  have  mod  need  to  employ  a  friend, 
&nd  moft  allured  that  he  is  a  friend, 
)ecp,  hollow,  treacherous,  and  full  of  guile, 
fc  he  to  me  I  This  do  I  beg  of  heaven, 
IVhen  I  am  cold  in  zeal  to  you  or  yours. 

[Embracing  Rivers,  &c* 

K.  Edw.  A  pleafing  cordial,  Princely  Buckingham, 
Is  this  thy  vow  unto  my  fickly  heart, 
rijcre  w^nteth  now  our  brother  Glower  here, 
[o  make  the  blefled  period  of  this  peace. 

Buck.  And,  in  good  time,  here  comes  the  noble 
Duke. 

Enter  Gloucefter,  with  Ratcliff. 

Qlo.  Good  morrow  to  my  Sovereign.— King  and 

Queen; 
lad,  Princely  Peers,  a  happy  time  of  day. 

K.  Edw.  Happy,  indeed,  as  we  have  fpent  the  day* 
Irother,  we  have  done  deeds  of  charity ; 
4ade  peace  of  enmity,  fair  love  of  hate, 
•etween  thefe  fwelling  wrong-incenfed  Peers.  f 

Gh.  A  blefled  labour,  my  moft  Sovereign  Liege, 
dnong  this  Princely  heap,  if  any  here 
j  falfe  intelligence,  or  wrong  furmife, 
ipld  me  a  foe  j  if  I  unwittingly 

Have 
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Have  aught  committed  that  is  hardly  borne 

By  any  in  this  prefence,  I  defire 

To  reconcile  me  to  his  friendly  peace, 

*Tis  death  to  me  to  be  at  enmity, 

1  hate  it,  and  defire  all  good  men's"  love. 

Fir  ft,  Madam,  I  intreat  true  peace  of  you, 

Which  I  Will  purchafe  with  my  duteous  fervice  j 

Of  you,  my  noble  coufin  Buckingham. 

If  ever  any  grudge  were  lodged  between  us ; 

Of  you,  ana  you,  Lord  Rivers,  and  of  Dorfet, 

That  all  without  defcrt  have  frown'd  on  me  •, 

Of  you,  Lord  Woodville*  and  Lord  Scales ;  of  you, 

Dukes,  Earls,  Lords,  Gentlemen;  indeed,  of  alt 

I  do  not  krtow  that  Englijhman  alive, 

With  whom  my  foul  is  any  jot  at  odds, 

More  than  the  infant  that  is  born  to  night ; 

I  thank  my  God  for  my  humility. 

Sfaieu.  A  holy-day  fliall  this  be  kept  hereafter;  "' 
\  would  to  God,  all  ftrife&were  well  compounded! 
— My  Sovereign  Lord,  I  do  befecch  your  Highnefc 
To  take  our  Brother  Clarence  to  your  grace. 

Glo.  Why,  Madam,  have  I  bffer'd  love  for  thb, 
To  be  fo  flouted  in  this  royal  prefence  ? 
Who  knows  not,  that  the  gentle  Duke  is  dead?   ' 

[They  all  f#< 
You  do  him  injury  to  fcorn  his  coarfe. 

K.  Edw.  Who  knows  not,  he  is  dead !  who  knows* 
he  is  ? 

Queen.  All-feeing  Heaven,  what  a  world  is  this! 

Buck.  Look  I  fo  pale,  Lord  Dorfet,  as  the  reft?  . 

Dor.  Ay,  my  good  Lord;  and  no  man  in  the  pi* 
fence, 
But  his  red  colour  hath  forfook  his  cheeks. 

K.  Edw.  Is  Clarence  dead  ? — the  order  was  revers'i 

Glo.  But  he,  poor  man,  by  your  firft  order  diedt 
And  that,  a  winged  Mercury  did  bear. 
Some  tardy  cripple  had  the  countermand) 
That  came  too  lag  to  fee  him  buried,  f 

Gofl 
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d  grant,  that  forrie  Ids  noble,  and  lefs  loyal, 
arer  in  bloody  thoughts,  and  not  in  blood* 
ferve  no  worfc  than  wretched  Clarence  did* 
d  yet  go  current  from  fufpicion ! 

Enter  Lord  Stanley. 

)tanl.  A  boon,  my  Sov'reign,  for  my  fervice  done; 
i.  Edw.  I  pr'ythee/peace;  my  foul  is  full  of  forrawt 
Uanl.  I  will  not  rife,  unlefs  your  Highnefc  hear  m* 
£.  Edw.  Then  lay  at  once,   what  is  it  thou  f> 

quefteft. 
Slant.  '  The  forfeit,  Sov'reign,  of  my  fcrvanft  Jife  % 
ho  flew  to  day  a  riotous  gentleman, 
itdy  attendant  on  the  Duke  of  Norfolk. 
K.  Edw.  6  Have  I  a  tongue  to  doom  my  brother's 

death  ? 
nd  (hall  that  tongue  give  pardon  to  a  flave  ? 
f  brother  kill'd  no  man ;  his  fault  w?s  thought; 
nd  yet  his  Punifhment  was  bitter  death. 
Iiq  fued  to  me  for  him?  who,  in  my  wrath, 
neePd  at  my  feet,  and  bid  me  be  advis'd  ? 
rho  fpoke  of  brotherhood  ?  who  fpoke  of  love  ? 
Tio  told  me,  how  the  poor  foul  did  forfake 
be  mighty  Warwick^  and  did  fight  for  me  ? 
Hk>  told  me,  in  the  field  at  Tewkjburyy 
fhen  Oxford  had  me  down,  he  refcu'd  me  ? 
fld  faid,  Dear  brother,  live,  and  be  a  King? 
'ho  told  me,  when  we  both  lay  in  the  field* 
rozen  almoft  to  death,  how  he  did  lap  me 
v'n  in  his  garments,  and  did  give  himfelf 
11  thin,  and  naked,  to  the  numb  cold  night  ? 
11  this  from  my  remembrance  brutifh  wrath 
ofully  pluck'd,  and  not  a  man  of  you 


V  The  forfeit^  He  means  the 
*$hu  of  the  forfeit. 
*  Have  I  a  tongue  f  deem  my 
.   father's  de*bf\     This  la- 
nutation  is  very  tender  andpa- 


therick.  TherecoIIeaionof  ther 
good  qualities  of  the  dead  is  ve- 
ry natural,  and  no  lefs  naturally 
does  the  king  endeavour  to  com* 
mnnicatt  the  crimt  to  other*. 

Had 
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Had  fo  much  grace  to  .put  it  in  iqy.  mind. 

But  when  you*;  garters,  or  )Our  waiting  vatfals 

Hav*  -:        a  drunken  (laughter,  and  defac'd 

Tiic  precious  image  of  our  dear  Redeemer ; 

You  ftrait  are  on  your  knees  for  pardon,  pardon;—— 

And  I,  unjuftly  too,  muft  grant  it  you  •, 

But  for  my.brother  not  a  man  would  fpeak,     .     „ 

Nor  I,  uhgracioufc,  fpake  unto  myfelf 

For  him,  poor  foul.     The  proudeft  of  you  all 

Have  been  beholden  to  him  in  his  life, 

Yet  noire  of  you  would  once  plead  for  his  life. 

— O  God !  1  fear,  thy  juftice  will  take  bold 

On  me,  arid  you,  and  mine,  and  yours,  for  this. 

— Come,  Haftings,  help  me  to  my  clofet.     Ah ! 

Poor  Clarence  \  [Exeunt  fom  with  the  Ring  and  $$m> 

'     Clo.  Thefe  are  the  fruits  of  tafhnefs.     Mark'd  yon 

not, 
How  that  the  guilty  kindred  of  the  Queen 
Look'd  pale,  when  they  did  hear  of  Clarence'  death? 
O !  they  did  urge  it  ftill  unto  the  King. 
God  will  revenge  it.    Come,:  Lords,  will  you  go 
To  comfort  Edward  with  our  company  ?  [Exeat* 

S'-C    E    N    £      1L 

Enter  the  Dutcbefs  of  York,  with  the  two  children  if 
Clarence. 

Son.  GoodGrandam,  tell  us,  is  our  father  dead  ? 
Dutch.  No,  boy. 

Daugh.  Why  do  you  weep  fo  oft  ?  and  beat  your 
breatt  ? 
And  cr y-~-0  Clarence  !  my  unhappy  fon  ! 

Son.  Why  do  you  look  on  us,    and   fhake  your 
head, 
Arid  call  us  orphans,  wretches,  caft-aways, 
•If  that  our  noble  father  be  alive  ? 
'Dutch.  My  pretty  Coulins,  you  miftake  me  both- 

Ida 


KING    RICHARD    III      274 

[  do  lament  the  ficknefs  of  the  King, 

As  loth  to  lofe  him ;  not  your  father's  death  * 

It  were  loft  forrow  to  wail  one  that's  loft. 

Son.  Then  you  conclude,  my  Grandam,  he  is  dead*1 
The  King  mine  uncle  is  to  blame  for  this. 
God  will  revenge  it,  whom  I  will  importune 
With  daily  earned  payers, 

Daugb.  And  fo  will  I.  " 

Dutch.  Peace,  children,  peace !  the  King  doth  lovie 
you  well.  ■ 

Incapable  and  fhallow  Innocents ! 
You  cannot  guefs,  who  caus'd  your  father's  death; 

Son.  Grandam,  we  can ;  for  my  good  uncle  Gltfftet 
Told  me,  the  King,  provok'd  to't  by  the  Queen, 
Devis'd  Impeachments  to  imprifon  him ; 
And  when  my  uncle  told  me  fo,  he  wept, 
And  pitied  me,  and  kindly  kift  my  cheek, 
Bide  me  rely  on  him,  as  on  my  father,  * 

And  he  would  love  me  dearly  as  his  child. 

Dutch.  Ah !  that  deceit  fhould  Ileal  fuch  gentle  lhape£ 
And  with  a  virtuous  vizor  hide  deep  vice  ! 
He  is  my  fon,  ay,  and  therein  my  fhame ; 
Yet  from  my  dugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit.  .    . 

Sen.  Think  you,  my  uncle  did  diffemble,  Grandam  ? 

Dutch.  Ay,  boy. 

Son.  I  cannot  think  it.     Hark,  what  noife  is  this  P 

Enter  the  Queen  with  her  hair  about  her  ears,  Rivers 
and  Dorfet  after  her. 

$neen.  Ah!  who  (hall  hinder  me  to  wail  and  weep; 
To  chide  my  fortune,  and  torment  myfelf  ? 
I'll  join  with  black  defpair  againft  my  foul, 
And  to  myfelf  become  an  enemy.— 

Dutch.  What  means  this  fcene  of  rude  impatience  ? 

Queen.  To  make  an  aft  of  tragick  violence. 
Edward,  my  lord,  thy  fon,  our  king,  is  dead. 
Why  grow  the  branches,  when  the  root  is  gone  ? 

Why 
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Why  wither  not  the  leaves,  that  want  their  ftp  ? 
If  you  will  live*  lament;  if  die,  be  brief; 
That  our  fwift-wtnged  fouls  may  catch  the  King's  j 
Qr>  like  Obedient  Subjects,  follow  him 
To  his  new  Kingdom  of  perpetual  reft 

Dutch.  Ah!  jo  much  int'reft  have  I  in  thy  forrdwj 
/Ls  I  had  title  to  thy  noble  hufband. 
I  hav6  bewept  a  worrhy  hufband's  deaths 
And  firU  by  looking  on  7  his  images. 
But  now  two  mirrors  of  his  Princely  femblance 
Are  crackM  in  pieces  by  malignant  death ; 
And  1  for  corrifort  have  but  one  falfe  glafi, 
That  grieves  me  when  I  fee  my  fhame  in  hinu 
Thou  art  a  widow,  yet  thou  Art  a  mother, 
And  had  the  comfort  of  thy  children  left : 
But  death  hath  fnatch'd  my  hufband  from  mine  sural) 
And  pluckt  two  crutches  from  my  feeble  handsi 
Clarence  and  Edward.    O,  what  caufe  have  I, 
Thine  being,  but  a  moiety  of  my  grief 
Tp  river-go  thy  plaints,  and  drown  thy  cries. 

'Son.  Ah,  Auht !  [To  the  $jueri\  you  wept  not  for 
our  father's  death ; 
How  can  we  aid  you  with  our  kindred  Tears  ? 

Bough.  Our  fatherlefs  diftrefs  was  left  uhmoao'd 
Tour  widow  dolours  likewife  be  unwept ! 

Queen.  Give  me  po  help  in  Lamentation, 
I  am  not  barren  to  bring  torth  complaints : 
•AM  fpryxsp  reduce  their  currents  to  mine  eyc^9 
That  I,  ^>eing  govern'd  by  the  wat'ry  moon, 
May  (end  forth  plenteous  tears  to  drown  the  world. 
Ah,  for  my  huflband,  for  my  dear  Lord  Edward! 

ChiL  Ah,  for  our  father,  for  our  dear  Lord  Clarinet 

Lurch,  Alas,   for  both,  both  mine,   Edward  and 
Clarence ! 


7  His  images.']  The  children 
by  whom  he  was  reprefented. 

*  B  ting,  go-Mr  ned  by  the  muttry 
mm*.]  That  J  may  live  here- 
after under  the  influence  of  the 


moon,  which  governs  the  tide*, 
and,  by  the  help  of  that  wh- 
ence, drown  the  world.  Tk 
introduction  of  the  moon  is  ptf 
very  natural. 
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ee*>  What  ftay  had  I,  but  Edward?  and  he's 

gone. 

il.  What  ftay  had  we,  but  Clarence?  and  he's 

gone, 
tcb.  What  (lays  had  I,  but  they  ?  and  they  are 

gone. 
een.  Was  never  widow,  had  (b  dear  a  lofs. 
il.  Were  never  orphans,  had  fo  dear  a  lofs. 
itch.  Was  never  mother,  had  fo  dear  a  lofi. 
!  I  am  the  mother  of  tbefe  griefs, 
r  woes  are  parcell'd,  mine  are  general, 
or  an  Edward  weeps,  and  fo  do  I ; 
a  Clarence  weep,  fo  doth  not  (he } 
e  babes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  fo  do  I ; 
I  you  three,  on  me  threefold-diftreft 
all  your  tears ;  I  am  your  forrow's  nurfe, 
I  will  pamper  it  with  lamentations. 
w.  Comfort,   dear  mother;  God  is  much  dif- 

pleafed, 
with  unthankfulnels  you  take  his  doing, 
mmon  worldly  things  'tis  calPd  ungrateful 
1  dull  unwillingnefs  to  pay  a  debt, 
:h  with  a  bounteous  hand  was  kindly  lent, 
h  more  to  be  thus  oppotfie  with  heaven ; 
it  requires  the  royal  debt  it  lent  you. 
v.  Madam,  bethink  you,  like  a  careful  mother, 
he  young  Prince  your  fon  -,  fend  (trait  for  him, 
turn  be  crown'd  ;  in  him  your  comfort  lives, 
vp  defpVate  forrow  in  dead  Edward?*  grave, 
plant  your  joys  in  living  Edward 9s  Throne. 

SCENE    III. 

r  Gloucefter,   Buckingham,   Stanley,    Haftings, 
and  KacclifF. 

'*•  Sifter,  have  comfort    All  of  us  have  caufe 

vail  the  dimming  of  our  (hiring  ftar  \ 

ol.  V.  T  Eut 
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But  none  can  help  olir  harms  by  wailing  them. 
Madam,  my  mother,  1  do  cry  you  mercy  \ 

I  did  not  fee  you. Humbly  on  my  fcnfce 

I  crave  your  Bleffing. 

Dutch.  God  bleii  thee,  and  put  meeknefi  in  thy 
bread, 
Love,  charity,  obedience,  and  true  duty. 

Glo.  A  men,  and  make  me  die  a  good  old  man  j— 
That  is  the  butt  end  of  a  mother's  Blefling ; 
I  marvel,  that  her  Grace  did  leave  it  out. 

Buck.  You    cloudy    Princes,    and    heart-forrowifig 
Peers, 
That  bear  this  mutual  heavy  load  of  moan, 
Now  chear  each  other  in  each  other's  love; 
Though  we  have  fpent  our  harveft  of  this  King, 
"We  are.  to  reap  the  harveft  of  his  fon. 
The  broken  rancour  of  your  high-fwoln  hearts, 
But  lately  fplinter'd,  knit  and  join'd  together, 
Muft  gently  be  preferv'd,  cherilh'd  and  kept : 
Me  feemeth  good,  that,  with  fome  little  train, 
1  Forthwith  from  Ludlow  the  young  Prince  be  fetd/d, 
Hither  to  London,  to  be  crown'd  our  King, 

Riv*  Why  with   fome  little  train,   my   Lord  of 
Buckingham  ? 

Buck.  Marry,  rtiy  Lord,  left  by  a  multitude 
The  nev/- heal'd  wound  of  malice  (hould  break  out* 
Which  would  be  fo  much  the  mere  dangerous, 
By  how  touch  the  cftate  is  yet  ungovern'd. 
Where  every  horfe  bears  his  commanding  rein, 


1  Forthwith  f rem  Ludlow  the 
young  frince  be  fetch' a ,]  Ed- 
nvonl  the  young  j  rincc  in  his 
Father's  Lite-time  ar.d  at  his  De- 
mi fe,  kept  liis  Houflrold  at  Lxd- 
ki'j  as  I'rince  of  Walts  $  under 
the  Gcvernancc  of  Ant:n>  If'cod- 
wile  I.'arl  of  Rivers,  hi*  I'rcle 
by  the  Mother's  fide.     Taz  In- 


tention of  his  being  fent  thither 
was  to  fee  Juftice  dorr  in  u* 
Marches ;  r.nd,  by  the  Authority 
of  his  Prefence,  to  rcftrain  ttc 
IVc'fbmcn,  who  were  wild,  ^ 
folate,  ?nd  ill-difpofcd,  fro* 
their  accuilomed  Murders  »»■ 
Outrages,  /V.  Hall,  H«N* 
flicuJ,  fcfr.  Theoba^- 

And 
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reft  his  courfe  as  plcafe  himfelf. 

fear  of  harm,  as  harm  apparent, 

3n  ought  to  be  prevented. 

pe,  the  King  made  peace  with  all  of  us j 

npaft  is  firm,  and  true  in  me. 

i  fo  in  me  *,  and  fo,  I  think,  in  all. 

s  but  green,  it  fhould  be  put 

rent  likelijjood  of  breach, 

)ly,  by  much  company  might  be  urg'd  } 

fay,  with  noble  Buckingham, 

leet  fo  few  fhould  fetch  the  Prince. 

d  fo  fay  I. 

n  be  it  fo ;   and  go  we  to  determine, 

bail  be  that  (trait  {ball  poft  to  Ludlow* 

and  you  my  filter,  will  you  go, 

jr  cenfures  in  this  weighty  bufinefs  ? 

[Exeunt* 
[Manent  Buckingham  and  Glouceder* 
y  Lord,  whoever  joumies  to  the  Prince, 
ike,  let  not  us  Two  (lay  at  home ; 
way,  I'll  fort  occafion, 
the  ftory  we  late  talk'd  of,  <r 

Queen's  proud  kindred  from  the  Prince* 
other  felf,  my  counfeFs  confiftory, 

my  prophet  •, My  dear  coufin, 

I,  will  go  by  thy  direction. 

Uow  then,  for  we'll  not  flay  behind. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE      IV. 
Changes  to  a  Street  near  the  Court* 

itizen  at  one  door9  and  another  at  the  other • 

OOD  morrow,  neighbour,  whither  away 

fofaft? 
sromife  you,  I  hardlv  know  myfelf :     * 

T  2  Hear 
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Hear  you  the  news  abroad  ? 
I.  Cit.  Yes,  the  King's  dead, 

2  Cit.  Ill  News,  by'rlady;  feldom  comes  a  bet 
I  fear,  I  fear,  'twill  prove  a  giddy  world. 

Enter  another  Citizen. 

3  Cit.  Neighbours,  God  fpeed  ! 

i  Cit.  Give  you  good  morrow*  Sir. 
3  Cit.  Doth  the  news  hold  of  good  King  EJk 
death  ? 

2  Cit.  Ay,  Sir,  it  is  too  true ;  God  help,  the1* 

3  Cit.  Then,  mailers,  look  to  fee  a  troublous  i 
i  Cit.  No,  no,  by  God's  good  grace  his  fon  ftiall 
3  Cit.  Wo  to  that  Land  that's  govern'd  by  a  < 

2  Cit.  In  him  there  is  a  hope  of  government, 
*  Which  in  his  nonage,  council  under  him, 
And,  in  his  full  and  ripen'd  years  himfclf, 

No  doubt  (hall  then,  and  till  then,  govern  well. 

i  Cit.  So  ftood  the  State,  when  Henry  the  fixth 
Was  crown'd  in  Paris,  but  at  nine  months  old. 

3  Cit.  Stood   the  State  fo?    no,  no,  good  fir 

God  wot  -, 
For  then  this  Land  was  famoufly  enrich'd 
With  politick  grave  counfel ;  then  the  King 
Had  virtuous  Uncles  to  prated  his  Grace. 

i  Cit.  Why,  fo  hath  this,  both  by  his  fathei 
mother. 

3  Cit.  Better  it  were  they  all  came  by  his  father 
Or  by  his  father  there  were  none  at  all : 
For  emulation,  who  (hall  now  be  neareft, 
Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not 
O,  full  of  danger  is  the  Duke  of  GWfier ; 
And  the  Queen's  fonsand  brothers  haughty,  prtK 
And  were  they  to  be  rul'd,  and  not  to  rule, 

•  Which  in  his  noKagc.]    The  I  believe  a  line  to  beloftifl 

word  which  has  no  antecedent,  Tome  mention  was  made 

nor  can   the  fenfe  or  eonne&ion  Land  or  the  Pnfle. 
be  eafily  rellorcd  by  any  change.  . 

I 
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This  fickly  land  might  folace  as  before, 

1  Gt.  Come,  come,  we  fear  the  worft  •,  all  will  be 
well. 

3  Gt.  When  clouds  are  feen,  wife  men  put  on  their 
cloaks  ? 
When  great  leaves  fall,  then  winter  is  at  hand  ; 
When  the  Sun  fets,  who  doth  not. look  for  night? 
Untimely  ftorms  make  men  expedt  a  dearth. 
All  may  be  well ;  but  if  God  fort  it  fo, 
lis  more  than  we  defervc  or  I  expedt. 

%  Cit.  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  are  full  of  fear, 
Yog  cannot  reafon  almoft  with  a  man 
That  looks  not  heavily,  and  full  of  dread. 
;  3  Cit.  Before  the  days  of  change,  ftill  is  it  fo  j 
By  a  divine  inftinlt  men's  minds  miftruft 
Enfuing  danger  i  as  by  proof  we  fee, 
The  waters  (well  before  a  boiffrous  ftorm. 
But  leave  it  all  to  God.     Whither  away  ? 

%  Cit.  Marry,  we  were  fent  for  to  the  juftices. 

3  Gt.  And  lo  was  I,  I'll  bear  you  company.  [Exeunt, 

S    C    E    N    E     V. 
Changes  to  the  Court. 

Enter  Arcbbijbop  of  York,  the  young  Duke  of  York, 
the  §tueen,  and  the  Dutcbefs  of  York. 

drcb.T  Heard,  they  lay  the  laft  night  at  Northamp- 

At  Stony  Stratford  they  do  reft  to  night  •, 
Tomorrow,  or  next  day,  they  willbe  here. 

Dutch.  I  long  with  all  my  heart  to  fee  the  Prince ; 
ifope,  he  is  much  grown  fince  lad  I  faw  him. 

§ueen*  But  J  hear,  not  \  they  fay,  my  fon  of  York 
.Has  almoft  over-ta'en  him  in  his  growth, 
:  Tori.  Ay,  mother,  but  I  would  not  have  it  fo. 

Dutch.  Why,  my  young  Coufin,  it  is  good  to  growj 

Tork.  Grandam,  one  night  as  we  did  fit  at  fupper, 

T  3  My 
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My  uncle  Rivers  talk'd  how  I  did  grow 
.  More  than  my  brother.    Ay,  quoth  my  uncle  Glo'Jler, 
Small  herbs  have  grace,  great  weeds  do  grow  apace. 
And  fince,  methinlcs,  I  would  not  grow  fo  faft, 
Becajfe  fweet  flow'rs  are  flow,  and  weeds  make  hafte. 
Butch.  Good  faith,  good  faith,  the  faying  did  not 
hold 
In  him,  that  did  objeft  the  fame  to  thee. 
He  was  *  the  wretched'ft  thing,  when  he  was  young* 
So  long  a  growing,  and  fo  leifurely, 
That,  if  his  Rule  were  true,  he  fhould  be  gracious, 
York.  And  for.,no  doubt,  he  is,  my  gracious  Madam. 
Duith.  I  hope,  he  is  ;  but  yet  let  mothers  doubt. 
York.  Now,    by   my   troth,    if  I   had  3  been  re* 
member'd 
I  could  have  giv*n  my  Uncle's  Grace  a  flout 
To  touch  his  growth,  nearer  than  he  touch*d  mine.    ■ 
Dutch.  How,  my  young  York  ?  \  pr'ythee,  kt  fl* 

hear  it. 
York.  Marry,  they  fay,  my  uncle  grew  fo  faft, 
That  he  could  gnaw  a  truft  at  two  hours  old  j 
9 1  was  full  two  years  ere  I  could  gt*  a  tooth, 
Grmdam,  this  would  have  been  a  biting  jeft. 

Dutch.  I  pr'ythee,  pretty  Yorkf  who  told  thee  this? 

York.  Grandam,  his  nurle. 

Dutch.  His  nurfe !  why,  (he  was  dead  ere  thou  wift 

born. 
York.  If  'twere  not  (he,  I  cannot  tell  who  told  ma 
Queen.  A  per'ious  boy — go  to,*  you  are  too  ftutwd. 
Lut.h.  Good  Madam,  be  not  angry  with  a  Child.' 
Queen,  tochers  have  ears, 

1  ~  the   wretched'ft    thing."]  *  Been  remembered.]     T$kr^ 

WtetcheJ  is  here  ufed  in  a  fenfe  tncmbcre<i\s\n$haktfj>faret\x>hxst 

yttreuined  in  familiar  language,  ont's  memory   quick,  to  hav* 

*°r  paltry,  pitiful,  being  below  one's  thoughts  about  out. 
expedition, 

frttr 


K>I  N  £    RICHARD    III.      479 

fitter  a  M^fengtr, 

Arch.  Here  comes  a  Meflenger  : .  what  news  * 

Mef  Such  news,  my  Lord,  as  grieves  fne  to  report. 

Queen.  How  doth  the  Prince  ? 

Mef.  Well,  Madam,  and  in  health. 

Dutch.  What  is.  thy  news  ? 

Mef.  Lord  Rivers  and  Lord  G>£?  arc  fent  to  Pomfret% 
With  them,  Sir  Thomas  Vaugban^.  prifoners. 

Dutch.  Who  hath  committed  them  ? 

Mef  The  mighty  Dukes, 
GWfter  and  Buckingham. 

Queen.  *  For  what  offence  ? 
"  Mef  The  fum  of  all  I  can,  I  have  difclos'd ; 
Why,  or  for  what,  the  Nobles  were  committed. 
Is  all  unknown  to  me,  my  gracious  lady. 

Queen.  Ah  me  !    I  fee  the  ruin  of  my  houfe; 
The  tygpr  now  hath  feiz'd  the  gentle  hind. 
Intuiting  tyranny  begins  to  jut 
Upon  the  innocent  and  4  awleft  throne  ? 
ByeLcome,  deftru&ion,  blood  and  mafiacre  I 
I  fee,  as  in  a  map,  the  end  of  all. 

Dutch.  Accurfed  and  unquiet  wrangling  days  ! 
How  many  of  you  have  mine  eyes  beheld  ; 
My  huffrand  loft  his  life  to  get  the  Crowij, 
And  often  up  and  down  my  fons  were  toft, 
Foe  me  to  jpy,  and  weep,  their  gain,  and  lofs. 
And  being  feated,  and  domeftick  broils 
31ean  over-  blown,  themfelves  the  Conquerors 
Make  war  upon  themfelves,  blood  againft  blood, 
Self  againft  felf ;  O  moft  prepofterous 
And  irantick  outrage  ;  end  thy  damned  fpleen  ; 
1  Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  death  no  more, 

Queen. 

•  For  *wbat  offence  P]     This  awe,   not  reverenced.     To  jut 

Sueftion  is  given  to  the  Arch-  upon*  is  to  ncroach. 
ifliop  in  former  copies,  but  the  *  Or  Li  me  die,  to  leak  on  Earth      S 
meflenger  plainly  fpeaks  to  the  twwcrc.\  Thih  is  the  Read- 
Queen  orDutchefs.  ing  of  all  the  Copies,  from  the 

♦  Aufe/s.  ]      Not  producing     firftEditionputoutby  theFfayrrs, 

•                      T  4  dowu* 
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Queen.  Come,  come,  my  boy,  we  will  to  San&utiy. 

—Madam,  farewel. 

Dutch.  Stay,  I  will  go  with  you. 

Queen.  You  have  no  caufe. 

Arch.  My  gracious  lady,  go, 
And  thither  bear  your  treafure  and  your  goods. 
For  my  part,  I'll  refign  unto  your  Grace 
The  Seal  I. keep-,  and  io  betide  it  me, 
As  well  I  tender  you  and  all  of  yours ! 
—Go,  I'll  condudt  you  to  the  Sanctuary,        [Exmt* 


ACT    III.       SCENE     L 

Jn    LONDON. 

The  Trumpets  found.  Enter  Prince  of  Wales,  th 
Dukes  of  Gloncefter  and  Buckingham,  ArcbHfifr 
with  others. 

Buckingham. 

WELCOME,  fwect  Prince,  to  London,  6 » 
your  chamber. 
Glo.  Welcome,  dear  Coufin,  my  thought's  Sovetdgn, 
The  weary  way  hath  made  you  melancholy." 

Prince.  No,  Uncle,  but  our  crofles  on  the  way 
Have  made  it  tedious,  wearifome,  and  heavy. 
I  want  more  Uncles  here  to  welcome  me. 

Glo.  Sweet  Prince,  th'untainted  virtue  of  yotor  yeart 

downwards.    But  I  have  reftored  Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  D&4 

the  reading  of  the  old  S^arti  in  no  more. 

i  qr;7,  which  is  copied  by  all  the  ..Thviai?' 

pther     authentic    Qiartc's,    by         6  to  your  Chun  berl  L*C 

which  the  Thought  is  finely  and  don  was  anciently  called  Ca**g 

properly  impipvcd,  rtgia.                                 PoU* 

Hath 
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rbtth  not  yetdiv'd  into  the  world's  deceit,  ■ 

Nor  more  can  you  diftinguilh  of  a  man, 

Than  of  his  outward  fhew,  which,  God  he  knows* 

Seldom  or  never  jumpeth  with  the  heart. 

Thofe  Uncles,  which  you  want,  were  dangerous  5 

Tour  Grace  attended  to  their  fugar'd  words, 

But  look'd  not  on  the  poifon  of  their  hearts. 

Sod  keep  you  from  them,  and  from  fuch  falfc  friends !   * 

Prince.  God  keep  me  from  falfe  friends !   but  they 
were  none. 

Glo.  My  lord,  the  Mayor  of  Loudon  comes  to  greet 
you. 

Enter  Lord  Mayor. 

Mayor.  God  blefs  your  Grace  with  health  and  hap- 
py daysl 
Prince.  1  thank  you,  good  my  Lord,   and  thank 
you  all: 
I  thought  my  mother  and  my  brother  Fork, 
Would  long  ere  this  have  met  us  on  the  way. 
Fie,  what  a  Aug  is  Haftings  ?  that  he  comes  not 
To  tell  us,  whether  they  will  come  or  no. 

Enter  Lard  Haftings. 

Buck*  And  in  good  time  here  comes  the  fweating 
lord. 

Prince.  Welcome,  my  lord,    what   will  our   mo- 
ther come  ? 

Haft.  On  what  occafxon  God  he  knows,  not  I, 
The  Queen  your  mother  and  your  brother  Fork, 
Have  taken  Sanftuary ;  the  tender  Prince 
.^Yould  fain  have  come  with  me  to  meet  your  Grace* 
But  by  his  mother  was  perforce  with- held. 

Buci.  Fie,  what  an  indirect  and  peevifh  courfe 
Is  this  of  hers  ?  Lord  Cardinal,  will  your  Grace 
Perfiiade  the  Queen  to  fend  the  Duke  of  Terk 
Untp  his  Princely  Brother  prcfently  ? 
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Jf  the  deny,  lord  Haftings*  you  go  with  him* 
And  from  her  jealous  arms  pluck  him  perforce. 

Arch.  My  lord  of  Buckingham,  if  my  weak  oratory 
Can  from  his  mother  win  the  Duke  of  Tork, 
Anon.expe<9t  him  here ;  but  if  flie  be 
Obdurate  to  entreaties,  God  forbid, 
We  fhould  infringe  the  holy  privilege 
Of  San&uary  !  not  for  all  this  land 
Wpuld  1  be  guilty  of  fo  deep  a  fin. 

"  Buck.  You  are  too  fenfelefs-obftinate,  my  Lord  i 
VToo  ceremonious  and  traditional. 
''Weigh  it  but  with  the  Groflheis  of  this  age, 
You  break  not  Sanfruary,  in  feizing  him ; 
The  benefit  thereof  is  always  granted 
To  thole,  whofe  dealings  have  defervM  the  place  j 
Apd  thofe,  who  have  the  wit  to  claim  die  places    - 
This  Prince  hath  neither  claim'd  it,  nor  defery'd  it; 
Therefore,  in  mine  opinion,  cannot  have  it ; 
Then  taking  him  from  thence,  that  is  not  there, 


7  Too  ceremonious  and  tradi- 
tional.] CerewumUmt  for  fupcr- 
flitious  ;  traditional  for  adh* «"***$ 
to  old  cuftoms.    Warkurton. 

*  Weigh  it  but  nvith  the 
crossness  of  t hi*  age.]  Bat 
Che  more  graft,  that  is,  the  more 
ikperftirious  the  age  was,  the 
ftronger  would  be  the  imputa- 
tion of  violated  frn&nary.  *  The 
queftion,  we  fee,  by  what  fol- 
lows, is  whether  fanfluary  could 
be  claimed  by  an  infant.  The 
fpeaker  vefolues  it  in  die  nega- 
tive, becaufcit  could  be  claimed 
by  thofe  only  whofe  actions  ne- 
ceil  rated  them  to  fly  thither;  or 
by  thofe  who  had  an  understand- 
ing tor  demand  it ;  neither  of 
which  could  be  an  in&nt's  cafe: 
Jt  is  plain  (hen,  the  firil  line, 
which  introducs  etliis  xcaibnicg, 


mould  be  read  that, 

Weigh  it  b*t  «uitb  tbt  OIIU' 

,  N*SS  fif  hjt/tgf. 
i.  e\  the  young  Duke  of  firfti 
whom  his  mother  had  fled  with 
to  fanftuary.  The  corrupted 
reading  of  the.  old  quarto  u 
fonie  thing  nearer  the  true. 

the  greatnefc  of  his  age. 

WarburtoV. 

This  emendation  is  received 
by  Ha  rimer,  and  is  very  plaufi- 
ble ;  yet  tiie  common  reading 
may  Hand.  Weigh  it  but  wito 
the  grofftufs  of  this  age,  je*  brtA 
net  fandttary.  That  is,  compatt 
the  ac*l  of  feizing  him  with  At 
grofs  and  licentious  prafticcj  of 
theft  times,  it  will  not  be  codfi- 
dered  as  a  violation  of  fanclui^'i 
for  you  may  give  fach  reafons » 
men  are  now  ufed  to  admit. 

You 
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I ou  break  no  Privilege  nor  Charter  there.  ■ 

)ft  have  1  heard  of.  San&uary-men* 
Jut  San&uary-children  ne'er  till  now. 

Arcb.  My  Lord,  you  (hall  o'er-rule  my  mind  fof 
once. 
Tome  on,  Lord  Haftings%  will  you  go  with  me  ? 

Haft.  I  go,  my  Lord. 

Prince.  Good  Lords,  make  all  the  fpeedy  hafte  you 
may.  [Exeunt  Arcbbijbop  and  Haftings. 

lay,  Uncle  Glo'Jler,  it  our  Brother  come, 
Where  fhall  we  fojourn  till  our  Coronation  ? 

Glo.  Where  it  i'eems  beft  unto  your  royal  fclf : 
f  I  may  counfel  you,  ibme  day  or  two 
four  Highnefs  (hall  repofe  you  at  the  Tower  : 
Then,  where  you  pleafe,  and  fhall  be  thought  moft  fit: 
•or  your  beft  health  and  recreation. 

Prince.  1  do  not  like  the  Tower  of  any  place. 
)id  Julius  Carfar  build  that  place,  my  Lord  ? 

Buck.  He  did,  my  gracious  Lord,  begin  that  place, 
tfhich  fince,  fucceeding  ages  have  re-cdify'd. 

Prince.  Is  it  upon  record,  or  elfe  imported 
Jecceffively  from  age  to  age,  he  built  it  ? 

Buck.  Upon  record,  my  gracious  Lord. 

Prince.  But  fay,  my  Lord,  it  were  not  regifter'd, 
Rethinks  the  truth  (hould  live  from  age  to  age, 
As  'twere  retail'd  to  all  Pofterity ; 
iven  to  the  general  all-ending  day. 

Clo.  So  wife,  fo  young,  they  fay,  do  ne'er  live  long; 

[4/lde. 

Prince.  What  fay  you,  Uncle  ? 

Gto.  I  fay,  without  characters  Fame  lives  long. 

*  As  'twere  retail'd  t§  all  prefled,  as  if  truth  was  thena* 
*9Jttrity ;]  And  lb  it  is  :  And  tural  inheritance  of  our  chil- 
ly that  means,  like  moft  other  dren ;  which  it  is  impiety  to  de* 
ttmPd  things,  became  adnlte-  privethemof.  Warburtov, 
Uted.     We  ihould  read,  Retailed  may  fignify  difFaled, 

——INT  a  i i/d  /»  all  Pofterity ;  difperfed, 
A'liich  is  finely  and  fenfibly  ex- 

Thu* 
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!  Thus,  like  the  formal  vice,  Iniquity, 
I  moralize :  Two  Meanings  in  one  word. 


}  4J&> 

Princt. 


■  Thus  like  the  formal  Vice, 

Iniquity, 
/  moralize  two  Meanings  in  one 

Word.]  By  Vice,  the  Au- 
thor means  not  a  Quality  bat  a 
Per/on.  There  was  hardly  an 
old  Play,  till  the  Period  of  the 
Reformation,  which  had  not  in  it 
a  Devil,  and  a  droll  Character, 
a  Jefter  ;  (who  was  to  play  upon 
the  Devil  ;)  and  this  Buffoon 
went  by  the  Name  of a  Vice,  This 
Buffoon  was  at  firft  accoutred 
with  a  long  Jerkin,  a  Cap  with 
&  Pair  of  Ais's  liars,  and  a  wood- 
en Dagger,  with  which  (like  an- 
other Arlequin)  he  was  to  make 
Sport  in  belabouring  the  Devil. 
.This  was  theconftant  hntertain- 
ment  in  the  Tiroes  of  Popery, 
whiift  Spirits,  and  Witchcraft, 
and  Exorcifi.ig  held  their  own. 
When  ^Reformation  took  place, 
the  Stage  (hook  off  fome  Groffi- 
ties,  and  encrcafed  in  Refine- 
ments. The  Mafter-Devil  then 
was  foon  difmifled  from  the 
Scene ;  and  this  Buffoon  was 
changed  into  a  fubordinateFiend, 
whole  Bufinefs  was  to  range  on 
Earth,  and  feduce  poor  Mortals 
into  that  perfonated  vicious  Qua- 
lity, which  he  occafionally  iup- 
ported  ;  as,  Iniquity,  in  general, 
Hypocrify,  Ufury,  Vanity,  Prodi- 
gality, Gluttony,  &c.  Now  as 
the  Fiend,  (or  Vice, )  who  perfon- 
ated Iniquity  (or  Hypocrify,  for 
Icftance)  could  never  hope  to 
play  his  Game  to  the  Purpofe 
but  by  hiding  his  cloven  Foot, 
and  afTuming  a  Semblance  quite 
different  from  his  real  Charac- 


ter ;  he  muft  certainly  pot  on  i 
formal  Demeanour,  moralizing 
prevaricate  in  his  Words,  and 
pretend  *  Meaning  dfrectly  oppo- 
site to  his  genuine  and  priwatm 
Intention.  If  this  does  not  ex- 
plain the  PaiTage  in  Quetwa, 
'tis  all  that  I  can  at  prefenc  fit-  < 
geft  upon  it.  TmoiAtb. 

Thus  like  the  formal  Vict,  I- 
niquity, 

/  moralize  t*wo  meanings,  to  m 
nvord.]  That  the  buffoon, 
or  jefter  of  the  old  En  Xfihm, 
was  called  the  Vie:  is  certttD: 
and  that,  in  their  moral  teprc- 
fentations,  it  was  common  » 
bring  in  the  deadly  Ant,  is  u 
true.  Of  thefe  we  have  yet  ft- 
veral  remains.  But  that  the Tut 
ufed  to  aflame  the  perfonage  of 
thefe  fins,  is  a  fancy  of  Mr. 
Theobald1*,  who  knew  nothing 
of  the  matter.  The  troth  is, 
the  Vice  was  always  a  fool  or 
jefter :  And,  (as  the  Womai,in 
the  Merchant  of  Venice,  calls  the 
Clown,  alluding  to  this  Charac- 
ter,) a  merry  Devil.  Whereas 
thefe  mortal  fins  were  fo  atony 
fad,  ferious  ones.  But  what  mil- 
led our  editor  was  the  name/*/- 
quity,  given  to  this  Vice :  But  it 
was  only  on  account  of  his  un- 
happy tricks  and  rogueries.  That 
it  was  given  to  him,  and  forthe 
rcafon  1  mention,  appears  froa 
the  following  pafl'jgt  or  Johfi*** 
Staple  of  JVV-tvj,  lecond  inter- 
mcane. 

M,  Ifov/  like  yon  the  Vice  jV* 
play  > 

f.  Here  is  never  a  fanite  car- 
0 
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That  Julius  Ceefar  was  a  famous  man ; 
i  his  valour  did  enrich  hia  wit, 


Refides  he  has  ne- 
daggtr. 

was  tht  old  *wayt 
Iniquity  came  in  like 
in  a  Jugler**  Jerkin, 
rts  like  the  Knave  of 


?  De-jir*  an  Afs%  we 

Vice,   Iniquity  t    dc- 

at  large. 

:his,  it  may  be  ga- 
c  the  text,  where 
pares  himfelf  to  the 
niquity,  muft  be  cor- 
the  interpolation  of 

player.  The  Vice 
leing  not  a  formal, 
',  buffoon  chara&er. 
tkefpear  oould  never 
»£t  fpeaker  refer  to 
er,  becaofe  the  fub- 
pon  if  Tradition  and 
hich  have  no  relation 

becaufe  it  appears 
urn  of  the  paffage, 
pologizing  for  his  e- 
.'  by  a  reputable  prac- 
keep  the  reader  no 
fpeuce  my  conjecture 
bake/pear  wrote  and 
lines  in  this  manner, 

f   the    FORMAL-WISE 

ity    cr  •         • 

*je:   Two  meanings  in 

>rd. 

>  the  Mythologic  learn- 

:  antients,   of  whom 

.  here  fpeaking.     So 

rd*s  ironical  apology 

efTccl,  You  men  of 

3  fo  much  extol  your 

iquity,  in  what  am  I 

it  ?  which  was  but  an 


His 

cquivocator  as  I  am.    And  it  is 
remarkable,  that  the  Greeks  them- 
felves  called  their  remote  anti- 
quity, A»xo>vG«f  or  the  equi*vo- 
cator.    So  far  as  to  the  general 
fenfes  as  to  that  which  ariics 
particularly  out  of  the  corre&ed 
expreffion,  I  fhall  only  obferre 
that  formal-wife  is  a  compound 
epithet,   an  extreme  fine  one, 
and  admirably  fitted  to  the  cha- 
racter   of   the    fpeaker,    who 
thought  all  wifdom  but  formality. 
It  muft  therefore  be  read  for  the 
future  with  a  hyphen.    My  o- 
ther  obfervation  is  with  regard  to 
the  pointing ;  the  common  read- 
ing. 

1  moralize  two  meanings  ■  ■  ■ 
is  nonfenfe :  but  reformed  in  this- 
manner,  very  fenfible, 

Thus  like  the  formal*w\fe  Amti* 

quity 
I  moralixe  :  Two  meowings  in 
one  word. 
i.  e.    I  moralize  as  the  an  dents 


did.  And  how  was  that?  the 
having  two  meanings  to  one 
word.  A  ridicule  on  the  mora- 
lity of  the  antients,  which  hein- 
finuates  was  no  better  than  equi- 
vocating. Warbvrton. 

This  alteration  Mr.  Upton  ve- 
ry juftly  cenfures.  Dr.  War  far  • 
ton  has,  in  my  opinion,  done  no- 
thing but  con-eft  the  punctua- 
tion, if  indeed  any  alteration  be 
really  neceffary.  See  the  ctiJIer- 
tation  on  the  old  Vice  at  the  end 
of  this  play. 

To  this  lonff  collection  of 
notes  may  be  added  a  quc^ion, 
to  what    equivocation  Richard 

re- 
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His  wit  fee  down  to  make  his  valour  live. 
Death  makes  no  conqueft  of  this  conqueror ; 
For  now  he  lives  in  fame,  though  not  in  life. 
— I'll  tell  you  what,  my  coufin  Buckingham. 

Buck.  What,  my  gracious  Lord  ? 

Prince.  An  if  I  live  until  I  be  a  man, 
I'll  win  our  ancient  Right  in  France  again. 
Or  die  a  foldier,  as  I  liv'd  a  King. 

Clo.  Short  fummer  *  lightly  has  a  forward  fpring« 

Enter  York,  Haftings,  and  Arcbbijhop. 

Buck.  Now  in  good  time  here  comes  the  duke  of 

York. 
Prince.  Richard  of  York,   how  fares    our  noble 

brother  ? 
2*ork.  Well,  my  3  dread  Lord,  fo  muft  I  call  you 

now. 
Prince.  Ay,  brother,  to  our  grief,  as  it  is  yours; 
4  Too  late  he  dy'd  that  might  have  kept  that  title, 
Which  by  his  death  hath  loft  much  majefty. 

Gld.  How  fares  our  Coufin,  noble  Lord  of  Yorkf 
York.  I  thank  you,  gentle  Uncle.    O  my  Lord, 
You  fard,  that  idle  weeds  are  faft  in  growth,  k 
The  Prince  my  brother  hath  outgrown  me  far. 
Gfo.  He  hath,  my  Lord. 


refers  ?  The  pofition  immedi- 
ately preceding,  that  Fame  lives 
hug  ivirkont  ckartieters%  that  is, 
without  the  help  of  letter*, 
fcehw  to  have  no  ambiguity. 
He  muil  allude  to  the  former 
line. 

So  jputtjr,  fo  wife  they  fay  did 
hc'tr  /'zrr  long* 

in  which  h*s  conceals  onder  a 
froverb,  his  defign  of  Jialtaiuiig 
the  I'riuvt's  death . 


1  Lightly,  commonly,  In  or* 
dinary  courfe. 

*  Dread  Lord.}  The  original 
of  this  epithet  applied  to  Kings 
has  been  much  difpoted.  Ta 
fome  of  our  old  flatuses  the  King 
is  called  Rex  mctmndijfwuu. 

♦  Too  late  be  iitd ]  /.  i. 

too  lately,  the  lofs  is  too  m(h  m 
our  memory.  But,  the  OxfarJ 
Editor  makes  him  fay, 

ThJ**1*JM——    Wam. 

fork. 
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rk.  And  therefore  is  lie  idle  ? 

v.  Oh,  my  fair  Coufin,  I  muft  not  fay  fo. 

rk.  1  hen  is  he  more  beholden  to  you  than  I. 

o.  He  may  command  me  as  my  Sovereign, 

fou  have  pow'r  in  me,  as  in  a  kinfman. 

rk.  I  pray  you,  Uncle,  give  me  this  your  dagger. 

?.  My  dagger,  little  coufin  ?  with  all  my  heart. 

nice.  A  beggar,  brother  ? 

rk.  Of  my  kind  Uncle,  that  I  know  will  gire  * 

1  being  but  a  toy,  which  is  no  gift  to  give. 

7.  A  greater  gift  than  that  I'll  give  my  coufin. 

rk.  A  greater  gift  ?  O,  that's  the  fword  to  -it. 

7.  Ay,  gentle  Coufin,  were  it  light  enough. 

rk.  O,  then  I  fee,  you'll  part  but  with  light  gifts  * 

rightier  things  you'll  fay  a  beggar  nay. 

k  It  h  too  weighty  for  your  Grace  to  wear. 

rk.  6  I  weigh  it  lightly,  were  it  heavier. 

k  What  would  you  have  my  weapon,  little  Lord? 

rk.  I  would,  that  I  might  thank  you,  as  you  call 

me. 
'.  How? 
*k.  Little. 

ince.  My  Lord  of  Tork  will  ftill  be  crofs  in  talk  * 
r,  your  Grace  knows  how  to  bear  with  him. 
rk.  You  mean  to  bear  me,  not  to  bear  with  me ; 
?,  my  brother  mocks  both  you  and  me. 
aufe  that  I  am  little  like  an  ape, 


id  being  but  a  toy  'which  it 

0  gift  to  give]  This  is  the 

1  of  the  quartos ;  the  nrft 
cads, 

being  but  a  toy,  <whkh  is 
grief  to  gi-ve. 
rading  made  a  little  more 
il,  has  been  followed,   I 
rroneoufly,  by  all  the  cdi- 

weigh  it  lightly,  &C.].  i.  e, 
d  Hi  11  efteem  it  but  a  trif- 
ftwerc  it  heavier.    But 

4 


the  Oxford  Editor  reads, 
Id  weigh  it  lightly, 
i.  e.  I  could  manage  it,  tho*  ic 
were  heavier.       Warburtok. 
7  Bccaufe  that  I  am  little  like 
aftape!\  The  reproach  feems 
to  con  (id  in  this :   at  country 
fhews  it  was  common  to  fet  the 
monkey  on  the  back  of  fome  o- 
thcr  animal,   ss  a  Bear.    The 
Duke,  therefore,  in  calling  him- 
fclf  Ape>   calls  his  ancle  Bear. 

fie 
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He  thinks,  that  you  fhould  bear  me  on  your  fhouMen. 

Buck.  With  what  a  (harp- provided  wit  he  reafins/ 
To  mitigate  the  fcorn  he  gives  his  Uncle, 
He  prettily  and  aptly  taunts  himfelf  * 
So  cunning,  and  fo  young,  is  wonderful. 

Glo.  My  Lord,  will't  pleafe  you  paft  along  ? 
My  lei  f,  and  my  good  coufin  Buckingham 
Will  to  your  mother,  to  entreat  of  her 
To  meet  you  at  the  Tower ',  and  welcome  you. 

York.  What  will  you    go   unto  .the   Tower,  mr 
Lord  ? 

Prince.  My  Lord  Prote&or,  needs  will  have  it  fo 

2"ork.  I  fhall  not  (leep  in  quiet  at  the  Tower. 

Glo.  Why,  what  fhould  you  fear  ? 

York.  Marry,   my  uncle  Clarence*  angry  ghoft*    | 
My  Grandam  told  me,  he  was  murther'd  there. 

Prince.  1  fear  no  Uncles  dead. 

Glo.  Nor  none  that  live,  1  hope. 

Prince.  An  if  they  live,  I  hope,  I  need  not  fear. 
— But  come,  my  Lord,  and  with  a  heavy  heart, 
Thinking  on  them,  go  I  unto  the  Tower. 

[Exeunt  Prince i  York,  Haftings  and  Darfc 

S  C  E  N  E    If. 
Manent  Gloucefler,   Buckingham,  and  Catelby. ' 

Buck.  Think  you,  my  Lord,  this  little  prating?** 
Was  not  incenfed  by  his  fubtle  mother 
To  taunt  and  fcorn  you  thus  opprobrioufly  ? 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  doubt.    Oh,  'tis  a  per'lous  bty 
Bold,  quick,  ingenious,  forward,  capable ; 
He's  all  the  mother's,  from  the  top  to  toe. 

Buck.  Well,    let  them  reft.     Come,   Cateibj,  thoa 
art  fvvorn 
As  deeply  toefleft  what  we  intend, 
As  clolely  to  conceal  what  we  impart. 
Thou  know'ft  our  reafcns  urg'd  upon  the  way  \ 


E  I  N  G:  RICHARD    IH.      1S9 

hink'ft  thou  ?  is  it  not  an  eafy  matter 
ce  Lord  William  Haftings  of  our  mind, 
:  inftalment  of  this  noble  Duke 
eat  royal  of  this  famous  ifle  ? 
\  He  for  his  father's  fake  fo  loves  the  Prince, 
t  trill  not  be  won  to  aught  againft  him. 
.  What  think'ft  thou   then  of  Stanley?   will 
not  he  ? 

!  He  .will  do  all  in  all  as  Haftings  doth. 
.  Well  then,  no  more  than  this.    Go,  gentle 
Catejby* 

is  it  were  faf  off,  found  thou  Lord  Haftings 
e  doth  (land  affedted  to  our  purpofe ; 
mmon  him  to-morrow  to  the  Tower, 
ibout  the  coronation. 
doifc  find  him  tradable  to  us, 
age  him,  and  tell  him  all  our  Rcafons  j 
5  leaded,  icy,  cold,  unwilling, 
1  fo  too,  and  fo  break  off  the  talk, 
ve  us  notice  of  his  inclination ; 
to-morrow  hold  *  divided  councils, 
in  thyfelf  (halt  highly  be  employ'd. 
Commend  me  to   Lord   William  \  tell  him, 
Catejly, 

dent  knot  of  dangerous  adverfaries 
rrow  are  let  blood  at  Pomfret~c*ft\t ; 
d  my  friend,  for  joy  of  this  good  news, 
liftrefs  Shore  one  gentle  kifs  the  more. 
f.  Good  Cattjfa,  go,  effeft  this  bufinefs  foundly. 
f.  My  good  Lords  both,  with  all  the  heed  I  can. 
Shall  we  hear  from  you,  Catejby,  ere  we  deep  ? 
f.  You  (hall,  my  Lord. 
At  Cr^-place,  there  you  fball  find  us  both. 

[Exit  Catefby. 
:.  My  Lord,  what  (hall  we  do,  if  we  perceive, 

nitd  counfds!\  That  is,  council.  So,  in  the  next  fcene, 
U  confultation,  fiparaii  Haftings  fays,  Bid  him  not  ftar 
€■  known  and  publick    the  feparated  ftmcih. 

)h.  V.  U  Lord 


ago      KING    RICHARD    IIL 

Lord  Haftings  will  not  yield  to  our  oamplots  ? 

Glo.  Chop  off  hftJicad,  man  *,  fomewhat  we  wiUdb^ 
And  look,  when  I  am  King,  claim  thooof  me 
The  Earldom  of  Here/ml,  and  the  moveable* 
Whereof,  the  King,  my  brother,  flood  pafift. 
Buck.  I'll  claim  that  promife  at  your  Grace's  hand/ 
Gfa  And  look  to  have  it  yielded  with  all  kindaeft, 
Come,  let  us  fup  betimes ;  that,  afterwards* 
We  may  digtft  our  complots  in  fome  form.      [AnML 

SCENE    IIL  >•) 

Before  Lord  Haftings's  B^fif  *      Jig 

Enter  a  Meffenger  to  tie  dear  of  Haftjflgs. 

Mef.  \/f  Y  Lord,  my  Lord, 

1V1  Haft.  [w/Mft.]  Who  knocks? 
Mef.  One  from  Lord  Stanley. 
Haft.  What  is't o'clock? 
Mef.  Upon  the  ftroke  of  four.  ;j; 

Enter  Lord  Haftings. 

Haft.  Cannot  thy  rtiafter  deep  thefe  tedious  nigltf^ 

Mef.  So  it  appears,  by  what  I  have  to  fijr. 
Firft,  he  commends  him  to  your  noble  fclf. 

Haft.  What  then? 
v  Mef.  Then  certifies  your  Lordfhip,  that  this  night 
He  dreamt,  the  Boar  had  rafed  off  his  helm. 
Betides,  he  fays,  there  are  two  councils  held  ; 
And  that  may  be  determined  at  the  one, 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  to  rue  at  th*  other. 
Therefore  he  fends  to  know  your  Lordlhip's  plcafure, 
If  you  will  prefently  take  horfe  with  him, 
And  with  all  fpeed  poft  with  him  tow'rds  the  north* 
To  fhun  the  danger  that  his  foul  divines. 

Heft.  Go,  fellow,  go,  return  unto  thyLord, 

i  :  Bid 
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iim  not  fear  the  feparated  Councils : 
lonour,  and  myfelf,  are  at  the  one; 
(  at  tbe  other,  is  my  good  friend  Cttefbj  % 
rt  nothing-can  proceed,  that  toucheth  us, 
reof  I  fttoll  ooc  have  tnoaliigenc*. 
him*  his  fears  are  (hallow,  f  wanting  inftanctf 
for  his  dreamt,  I  wonder,  he's  fo  fond 
'uft  the  mock'ry  of unouietilumbers. 
y xhe  boar,  before  the  roar  purfues, 
)  to.  incenfe  the  boar,  to  follow  us, 
make  purfuit,  where  he  did  mean  no  chafe. 
id  thy  mailer  rife  and  come  to  me, 
we  will  both  together  to  the  Tower* 
re,  he  (hall  fee,  the  boat  will  ufe  us  kindly* 
'/•  I'll  go,  my  Lord,    and  tell  him  what  yott 
lay.  [Exit. 

> 
Enter  Catefby*  :  / 

tef.  Many  good  morrows  to  my  noble  Lord !    L 
ift.  Good  morrow,  Catefby.  You  are  early  ftirringi 
tnews,  what  news,  in  this  our  tott'ring  State  ? 
tef.  It  is  a  reeling  world,  indeed,  my  Lord * 

I  believe,  will  never  ftand  upright, 
Richard  wear  the  garland  of  the  realm. 
\jt.  How !  wear  the  garland  ?  doft  thou  mean  the 

crown  ?  x 

tef.  Ay,  my  good  Lord. 
ift.  Hi  have  this  crown  of  mine  cut  from  my 

fhoulders, 
e  I'll  fee  the  crown  fo  foul  mifplac'd.       ' 
anft  thou  guefs  that  he  doth  aim  at  it  ? 
tef.  Ay>  on  my  life  -,  and  hopes  to  find  you  for* 

ward 

7anting  inftanceA   That  is,  is  nearer  to  the  true  meaning, 

if  fome  example  or  ad  of  wanting  any  immediate  ground 

Tenet,  by  which  they  may  or  reaion. 
ificdj  or  which,  perhaps, 

U  2  Upon 
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Upon  his  party,  for  the  gain  thereof; 

And  thereupon  he  fends  you  this  good  news. 

That  this  fame  very  day  your  enemies, 

The  kindred  of  the  Queen,  muft  die  at  Pomfret) 

Haft.  Indeed,  I  am  no  mourner  for  that  news* 
Becauie  they  have  been  (till  my  adverfaries ; 
But  chat  I'll  give  my  voice  on  Richards  fide,   -  ...  - 
To  bar  my  txjafter's  heirs  in  true  defcent,  -    - 

God  knows,  I  will  not  do  it,  to  the  death.  Mp 

Catef  God  keep  your  Lordlhip  in  that  grackwi 
mind! 

Haft.  But  I  (hall  laugh  at  this  a  twelve- month  bnoft 
That  they,  who  brought  me  in  my  matter's  hate*  . 
I  live  to  look  upon  their  tragedy. 
Well,  Ca,tefby%  ere  a  fortnight  make  .me  older, 
I'll. fend  fome  packing  that  yet  think  not  on't. 

Catef.  'Tis  a  vile  thing  to  die,  my  gracious  Lord, 
When  men  are  unprepar'd  and  look  not  for  it. 

Haft,  O  mpnftrous,  monftrous !  and  fo  falk  it  out 
With  Rivers,  Vaugban%  Gray;  and  fo  'twill  do 
With  fome  men  elfe,  who  think  themfclves  as  fafe 
As  thou  and  I ;  who,  as  thou  know* ft,  are  dear 
To  princely  Richard  and  to  Buckingham.  \i 

Catef.  The  princes   both  make   high  account  of 
you 


For  they  account  his  head  upon  the  bridge. 
Haft.  I  know,  they  do  ;  and  I  have  well  defervtf  it* 

Enter  Lord  Stanley. 

Come  on,  come  on,  where  is  your  boar-fpear,  muik 
Fear  you  die  boar,  and  go  fo  unprovided  ? 

Stanl.  My  Lord,  good  morrow ;  and,  good  IP*** 

row,  Catefly\ 
You  may  jeft  on,  bur,  by  the  holy  rood, 
1  tlo  not  like  thefe  feVeral  Councils,  L 

Heft.  My  Lord, 
I  hold  my  life  as  dear  as  you  do  yours.    -    "'.."! 

And 
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And  never  in  my  days,  I  do  proteft, 
Was  it  fo  precious  to  me  as  'tis  now ; 
Think  you,  but  that  I  know  our  ftate  fecure, 
I  would  be  fo  triumphant  as  I  am  i 
Stall.  The  Lords  at  Pom/ret  >  when  they  rode  from 
London* 
Were  jocund,  and  fuppos'd  their  ftates  were  furej 
And  they,  indeed,  had  no  caufc  to  miftruft  \ 
But  yet,  you  fee,  how  foon  the  day  o'er-caft. 
This  fudden  ftab  of  rancor  I  mifdoubt  \ 
Pray  God,  I  lay,  I  prove  a  needlefs  coward ! 
^What,  fhall  we  tow'rd  the  Tower?  the  day  is  (pent. 

Haft.  Come,  come,  f  have  with  you, Wot  ye 

what,  my  Lord  ? 
To  day  the  Lords,  you  talk  of,  are  beheaded 
Stml.  *  They,  for  their  truth,  might  better  wear 
their  heads, 
Than  fomc,  that  have  accus'd  them,  wear  their  hats. 
—But  come,  my  Lord,  awayf 

Enter  a  Purfuivont, 

Haft.  Go  on  before,  I'll  talk  with  this  good  fellow, 
[Exeunt  Lord  Stanley  and  Catefby. 
Sirrah,  how  now  ?  how  goes  the  world  with  thee  ? 

Turf.  The  better,  that  your  Lordfhip  pleafe  to  afk. 

Haft.  I  tell  thee,  man,  'tis  better  with  me  now, 
Than  when  thou  met'ft  me  laft  where  now  we  meet  * 
Then  I  was  going  prifoner  to  the  Tower  > 
By  the  fuggeftion  of  the  Queen's  allies, 
But  now  Ifell  thee  (keep  it  to  thyfelf,) 
This  day  thole  enemies  are  put  to  death, 
And  I  in  better  ftate,  than  e'er  I  was. 

Purf.  God  *  hold  it  to  your  Honour's  good  content ! 


f  Bm*  nmtb  j*u.]     A  fiuni-         *  Tbp>fbr  their  truth.}  ^  That 
ar  phrafe  in  parting,  as  much 
\,  takt  finutbing  along  <witbyu% 
or  /  bttvs  fomttbing  f  fay  tijou. 


liar  phrafe  in  parting,  as  much    is,  with  refpeft  to  their  btne/ty, 
a»,  take  finutbing  along <witbyu%        •  Hold  it,  that  is,  continns  it. 


U  3  Haft, 
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Haft.  Gramercy,  fellow*  there,  drink. that  forme. 

[Throws  kirn  bi$  futfh 
Turf.  I  thank  your  Honour.  [E#tt  Pur/mat* 

Enter  a  Prieft. 

Prieft.  Well  met,  my  Lord,  I'm  gW  to  fee  y<wr 

Honour, 
Haft.  1  thank  thee,  good  Sir  Jotm%  witfc  tll'my 
heart. 
Vm  in  your  debt  for  your  laft  *  exercife :  • 
Come  the  next  fabbath,  and  I  will  content  you.} 

{Hitohifrn. 

Enter  Buckingham. 

Buck.  What,  talking  with  a  Pried*  Lord  Cfcanfc 
berlain? 
Your  friends  at  Pcntfrtt  they  do  need  a  Prieft, 
Your  Honour  hath  no  *  thriving  work  in  hapd. 

Haft.  Good  faith,  and  when  f  met  this  holy  ntiri, 
The  men,  you  talk  of9  came  into  my  mind. 
What,  go  you  tow'rd  the  Tower? 

Buck,  I  do,  my  Lord,  but  long  I  (hall  not  Jbyi 
I  fhall  return  before  your  Lordfhip  thence. 

Haft.  Nay,  like  enough,  for  I  ftay  dinner  |hc» ■■'■ 

Buck.  And  foppcr  <ogl  altho9  thou  fcnow'ft  at  **, 

.......      {4b 

Come,  will  you  go  ? 
Haft.  Til  wait  upon  your  LofcUhip.  [&*#• 

•  Exercifi.]   Perforata*  af       »  Sbrivuf  wr)  it  Cmfi 

divide  icrvicc.  J!on, 
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'V  S    C    E    N    E      IV. 

Changes  to  Pomfret-Cajile. 

Eiter  Sir  Richard  Ratcliff,  with  halberds,   carrying 
Lord  Rivers,  Lord  Richard  Gray,  and  Sir  Thomas 
'  Vaughan  to  Death. 

Bat.  f^l  OME,  bring  forth  die  prifoners. 

VJ.   #*•  Sir  Richard  Ratcliff,  let  me  tell  thee 
this; 
To  day  Jhalt  thou  behold  a  fubjeft  die 
For  truth,  for  duty,  and  for  loyalty. 

Gray.  God  keep  die  Prince  from  all  the  pack  of  you, 
A  knot  you  are  of  damned  blood-fuckers. 
Vaugb.  You  live,  that  flmll  cry  woe  for  this  here- 
after. 
Rat.  Difpatch ;  the  limit  of  your  lives  is  out. 
Riv.  O  Pomfret,  Pom/net  I  O  thou  bloody  priibnf 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  Peers  I 
Within  the  guilty  clofure  of  thy  walls 
Richard  the  Second,  here,  was  hack'd  to  death : 
And,  for  more  (lander  to  thy  diinial  feat, 
We  give  to  thee  our  guiltlefe  blood  to  drink. 
Cray.  Now,  Marg'rcfs  curie  is  fall'n  upon  our 
heads, 
When  foe  excl&inM  on  Ha/tims,  you,  and  I, 
For  Handing  by  when  Richard  ftab'd  her  fon. 
Riv.  Then  cun'd  lhe  Richard,  curs'd   (he  Buck- 
ingbam, 
Then  curs'd  (he  Hqftings,    O  remember,  God ! 
To  hear  her  prayer  for  them,  as  now  for  us. 
As  for  my  fitter  and  her  princely  fons, 
Be  latisfy'd,  dear  God,  with  our  true  blood  ; 
Which,  as  thou  know*ft,  unjuftly  mud  be  fpilt. 
"*  Rat*  Make  haft,  the  hour  of  death  is  now  expired. 

U  4  Riv. 
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Riv.  Come,  Gray  »  come,  Vaughan  •,  let  us  all  em* 

brace.  IX**}  tmbrau, 

Farewel,  until  we  meet  again  in  toeav'n,  [£*«*« 

SCENE      Vf 

The  Tower, 

Buckingham,   Stanley,   Haftings,  Bijbop  $f  Ely, 
Catefby,  Lovel,  with  others  >  at  a  table. 

Zfi^.TWTOW,  noble  Peers,  the  caufe  why  we  « 

1>|  met, 

Is  to  determine  of  the  coronation. 
In  God's  name  ipeak,  when  is  the  royal  day  ? 

Buck.  Are  all  things  ready  for  that  royal  time  ? 

Stanl.  They  are,  and  want  but  nomination. 

Ely.  To-morrow,  then  I  judge  a  happy  day. 

Buck.    Who    knows   the  Lord   Prdtc£tor*s  mind 
herein? 
Who  is  moft  inward  with  the  noble  Duke  ? 

Ely.  Your  Grace,  we  think,  (hould  fooneft  know 
his  mind.      ■ 

Buck*  We  kpow  each  other's  faces ;  for  our  hearts, 
He  knows  no  more  of  mine,  than  I  of  yours  \ 
Nor  I  of  his,  my  Lord,  than  you  of  mine. 
—Lord  Hajlings^  you- and  he  arc  near  in  love. 

Haji.  1  (hank  his  Grace,  I  know  he  loves  me  welli 
But  forhis  purpofe  in  the  coronation, 
|  have  not  founded  hirp,  nor  he  deliverM 
"His  gracious  pleafure  any  way  therein ; 
But  you,   my  noble  L  ord,  may  parpe  the  time, 
And  in  the  Duke's  behalf  I'll  give  my  voice, 
Which,  I  prcfume,  he'll  take  in  gentle  part, 

Enter  Glopcefter, 
Eitf  In  happy  time  here  comes  the  Duke  himfetf. 
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Glo.  My  noble  Lords  and  Coufins  all,  good  mor- 
row, "        ... 
avc  been  long  a  deeper ;  but,  I  truft,  \ 
y  abfence  doth  neglefl:  no  great  defign, 
hich  by  my  prefence  mighthave  been  concluded. 
Buck. 4  Had  not  you  come  upon  your  cue,  my  Lord, 
Vliam  Lord  Haftings  had  pronounced  your  part  5 
nean,  your  voice  For  crowning  of  the  King. 
Glo.   Than  my  Lord  Haftings  no  man  might  be 

bolder. 
[is  Lordfhip  knows  me  well,  and  loves  me  well. 
-My  Lord  of  Ely,  when  I  was  laft  in  Holbwrn, 
Taw  good  ftrawberries  in  your  garden  there* 
do  befeech  you,  fend  for  fome  of  them,     -     - 
Efy.  Marry,  and  will,  my  Lord,  with  all  my  heart. 

[#rc/Ely. 
Glo.  Coufin  of  Buckingham*  *  word  with  you. 
"Catejby  hath  founded  Haftings  in  our  bufinefs, 
nd  finds  the  flefty  gentleman  fo  hot, 
hat  he  will  lofc  his  head,  ere  give  Confent 
lis  Mailer's  Son,  as  worihipfully  he  terms  it, 
u|l  lofc  the  Royalty  of  England*  Throne. 
Buck.  Withdraw  yoqrfelf  a  while,  1*11  go  with  you. 

[Exe.  Glo.  and  Buck. 
StanL  We  have  not  yet  fet  down  this  day  of  Triumph, 
o-itiorrow,  in  my  judgment,  is  too  fqdden  •, 
or  I  my  felf  am  not  fo  well  provided, 
f  elfe  I  would  be,  were  the  day  prolong'd. 

Re-enter  Bijbop  of  Ely. 

Efy.  Where  is  my  Lord  the  Duke  of  Glouafter  t 
h?ve  fent  for  thefe  ftrawberries. 

*  Had  ye*  not  come  upon  jour  are  the  token  for  an  entrance  or 

cut.]  This  expreffion  is  bor-  anfwer.    To  come   on  tht  cut, 

wed  from  the  theatre.    The  therefore,  is  to  come  at  the  pro- 

i,  lututy  or  tail  of  a  fpeech,  per  time, 
nifii  of  the  laft  words,  which 

Ml 


?pS      KING    RICHARD   ia 

Haft.  His  Grace  looks  chcarftiHy  and  finooth  this 
morning ; 
There's  fome  conceit,  or  other,  likes  him  wdl, 
When  that  he  bids  good  morrow  with  iuch  ipirib 
I  think,  there's  ne'er  a  man  in  Chriftendom 
Can  lefler  bide  his  love,  or  hate,  than  he, 
Tor  by  his  face  ftrait  (hall  you  know  his  heart: 

Stanl.  What  of  his  heart  perceive  you  in  his  facet 
By  any *  likelihood  be  fhew'd  to  day  r 

Haft.  Marry,  that  with  no  man  here  he  is  offended: 
For  were  he,  he  had  (hewn  it  in  his  looks. 

Re-tutor  Gloucefter  and  Buckingham. 

GIo.  I  pray  you  all,  tell  me  what  they  deferve, 
That  do  cohipire  my  death  with  devilifli  plots 
Of  damned  W  itchcraft  •,  and  that  have  prevail'd 
Upon  my  body  with  their  heUifii  Charms. 

Haft.  The  tender  love  I  bear  your  Grace,  my  Lori 
Makes  me  moil  forward  in  this  Princely  prefence, 
To  doom  th'pffenders.    Whofoe'er  they  be, 
I  fay,  nfy  jCord,  they  have  deferved  death. 

Gfo.  Then  be  your  eyes  the  witnefs  of  their  evil 
Look,  Tiow  I  am  bewitch'd ;  beliold,  mine  arm  m 
Is,  like  a  blafled  Sapling,  wither'd  up  s 
And  this  is  Edward's  wire,  that  monftrous  witch, 
Conforted  with  that  harlot,  ftrumpet  Shore* 
That  by  their  witchcraft  thus  have  marked  me. 

Haft.  If  they  have  done  this  deed,  my  noble  Lord— 

GJo.  If? — thou  Prote&or  of  .this  damned  ftrumpet, 

Talk'ft  thou  to  me  of  Ife  ? thou  art  a  traitor. 

—Off  with  *is  head.    Now,  by  Su  Paul  I  fwear, 
I  will  not  dine  until  I  fee  the  fame ; 
*  Level*  and  Catcfuy*  look,  that  it  be  done  : 
The  reft,  that  love  nic,  rife  and  follow  me.     [Exetnt* 

Maw* 

*  LikclihocJ.\  Semblance;  ap-        •  In  former  eopie* : 
fearir.ce.  Level  amt  Rat  cliff,  1st*  th*  it 

hi 


KIWG   RICH  A  R  D    Il£ 


•9* 


Manent  Lovel  and  Catelby,  with  tin  Lard  Htftings; 

/fajfc  War,  woe,  for  England,  not  a  whit  forme  I 
For  I,  too  fond,  might  have  prevented  this. 
Stanley  did  dream,  the  boar  did  rafe  our  helms ; 
But  I  did  fcorn  it,  and  difdain  to  fly. 
Three  times  to  day  my  Foot- cloth  horfe  did  ftumble, 
And  ftarted  when  he  looked  upon  the  Teweri 
As  loth  to  bfcar  me  to  the  flaughter-houfe. 
— O,  now  I  need  the  prieft  that  Jpake  to  inc. 
—I  now  repent,  1  told  the  Purfuivant, 
As  too  triumphing,  how  mine  enemies 
To  day  at  Pcmfrtt  bloodily  were  butcher'd, 
And  I  myfelf  fecure  in  grace  and  favour. 
Oh,  Margret%  Margret,  now  thy  heavy  Curfe 
Is  lighted  on  poor  Hafting?  wretched  head. 
.  Gpttf.  Come,  come,  dilpatch.   The  Duke  would  be 
'         at  dinner, 
Make  a  fbcrt  thrift ;  he  longs  to  fee  your  head. 

Haft.  O  momentary  grace  of  mortal  men, 
Which  we  more  hunt  for  than  the  Grace  of  God! 
'W6o  builds  his  hope  in  air  of  your  fair  lcoks, 
Lives  like  a  drunken  failor  on  a  mail, 
Ready  with  every  Nod  to  tumble  down 
Into  the  fatal  bowels  of  the  deep. 

Lav.  Come,  come,  difpatch  *  'tis  bootlcfs  to  ex* 
claim. 


t  dene,']  The  Scene  it  here  in 
lie  Tower:  arid  Lord  HmJHnge 
rz$  cut  off  on  thit  ray  day, 
'henRsvtn,  Gray  and  r*ugb*n 
tifcred  at  Pom  fret.  How  then 
Duld  Ratcliff  be  both  in  Y*rk- 
ire  and  the  Tvwer?  In  the 
cene  preceding  this,  we  find 
im  conducting  thofe  Gentlemen 
> the  )l»fk»    la  thf  old  fy*r+ 


td9  we  find  it  Exeunt  .*  Manet 
Catefby  nmtb  Haitingi.  And  in 
the  next  Scene,  before  theftwrr- 
Walh,  we  find  £*tWand  Cattj- 
bj  come  back  from  the  Etecu* 
tion,  bringing  the  Head  aPNa/l- 
ings9  Theobald. 

7  So  Nerate, 

jfe/eimt  Mtm  fattens. 

Haft. 
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Haft.  Oh,  bloody  Richard!  miferable  EngUmi! 
I  prophefy  the  fearnifft  time  to  thee,  " "'  v 

That  ever  wretched  Age  hath  look'd  upon. 
Come,  lead  me  to  the  block,  bear  him  my  head ; 
1  hey  fmile  at  me,  who  fhortly  Hull  be  dead.   [E*tatf 


i 
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Changes  to  the  Tower-walls. 

Enter  Glouceftcr  and  Buckingham  in  rufy 

marvellous  ill- favour* d.  x 

GZf./^OME,  Coufin,  canft  thou  quake  and  cbtngfl 

V^|  thy  colour,  .  .  ^ 

Murder  thy  breath  in  middle  of  a  word, 
And  then  again  begin,  and  flop  again, 
'As  if  thou  wert  diftraught,  and  mad  with  terror?  r 

Buck*  Tut,  I  can  counterfeit  the  deep  Tragedilfy 
Speak,  and  look  back,  and  pry  on  every  fide,   ' 
Trimble  and  ftart  at  wagging  of  a  ftraw, 
Intending  deep  fufpicion :  ghaftly  looks 
Are  at  my  fervice,  like  enforced  fmiks; 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  offices, 
At  any  time  to  grace  my  ftratagems* 

Glo.  Here  comes  the  Mayor. 
'-'  Back.  Let  me  alone  to  entertain  him. 
Lord  Mayor,  ] 

Enter  Lord  Mayor,  attended*       ,       , 


*  n-j 


Glo.  Look  to  the  draw-bridge  there. 

Buck.  Hark,  a  drum! 

Glo.  Catefiy,  o'crlook  the  walls. 

Buck.  'Lord  Mayor,  the  reafoh  wc  have  fent— ^  • 

Glo.  Lookback,  defend  thee,  here  are  enemtei , 

Buck.  God  and  our  innocencc^e&nd  and  guari  w 
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Enter  Lovcl  and  Catefby  with  Haftiogs'j  bead. 

Glo.  Be  patient,  they  are  friends ;  Cutejby  and  LoveU 
.  jjrv.  Here  is  the  haul  of  that  ignoble  traitor, 
The  dangerous  and  unfufpefted  Haftings. 

Go.  So  dear  I  lov'd  the  man,  that  I  mud  weep  * 
I  took  him  for  the  plained,  harmlefs  creature,. 
That  breath'd  upon  the  earth  a  chriftian,  \ 

Made  him  my  book,  wherein  my  foul  recorded 
The  hiftory  of  all  her  fecret  thoughts  j 
So  fmooth  he  daub'd  his  vice  with  (hew  of  virtue, 
That,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted, 
I  mean  his  converfation  with  Shore's  wife,  1 

fie  fivM  from  all  attainder  of  Sufpeft. 

Buck.    Well,  well,  he  was  the  covert'ft  IhelterM 

traitor 

Would  you  imagine,  or  almoft  believe, 
Were't  not,  that  by  great  prefervation 
We  Ute  to  tell  it,  that  the  fubtle  traitor 
This  day  had  plotted,  in  the  Council-houfe, 
To  murder  me  and  my  Mod  Lord  of  GlttjUr  ? 

Major.  What  ? — r-Had  he  fo  ? 

Glo.  What!  think  you,  we  are  Turks  or  Infidels  ? 
Or  that  we  would,  againft  the  form  of  law, 
Proceed  thus  rafhiy  to  the  villain's  death, 
But  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  cafe, 
The  peace  of  England,  and  our  perfon's  fafcty, 
Enforced  us  to  this  execution  ? 

Mayor.  Now,  fair  befal  you !  he  dcferv*d  his  death 9 
And  your  good  Graces  both  have  well  proceeded, 
To  warn  falfe  traitors  from  the  like  attempts. 
I  never  look'd  for  better  at  his  hands,  .    . 

After  he  once  fell  in  with  miftrefs  Share. 

Buck.  Yet  had  not  we  determined  he  fliould  die* 
Until  your  Lordfhip  came  to  fee  his  end, 
Which  now  the  loving  hafte  of  thefe  our  friends, 
Something  againft  our  meaning,  hath  prevented ; 

Be- 
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Becaufe,  my  Lord,  we  would  have  had  you  heard   : 
The  traftor  fpeak »  and  tinj'rou Ay  coufcft 
The  manner  and  the  purpofe  of  his  treafons, 
That  you  might  wdl  have  fignify'd  the  lamp 
Unto  the  Citizens,  who,  haply,  may 
Mifconftrue  ua  ill  him,  and  wail  hia  death.  ■  r 

Afqpr.  But,  my  good  Lord,  your  Graces  word 
{hallferve, 
As  well  as  I  had  fcen  and  heard  him  fpeak  \  .  ;. 

And  da  not  doubt,  right-noble  Princes  both,         '; 
But  ril  acquaint  our  duteous  citizens, 
With  all  your  juft  proceedings  in  this  cafe.  .    J 

Glo.  And  to  that  end  we  wifh'd  your  Lordihip  hot> 
T'avoid  the  cenfures  of  the  carping  world. 

Buck.  But  fince  you  come  too  late  of  our  inttat,  ~ 
Yet  witnefs,  what,  you  hear,  we  did  intend.  ' 

And  {by  my  good  Lord  Mayor,  we  bid  farewell. 

[Exit  MqW 

Glo.  Go  after,  after,  Coufin  Buckingham* 
The  Mayor  towards  Guild- Hall  hies  Jum  in  all  poftiA 
There,  at  your  mccteit  vantage. of  the  time*       >.v? 
Infer  the  baftardy  of  Edward  children. 
Tell  them,  how  Edward  put  to  death  a  Citizen, 
Only  for  laying,  he  would  make  his  ion 
Heir  to  the  Crown ;  meaning,  indeed,  his  houfe* 
Which  by  the  fign  thereof  was  termed  fo.    .-■ 
Moreover,  urge  nis  baneful  luxury,  .  ..  .;■..  <-v 

And  beftial  appetite  in  change  of  iuft,  ...,,.... 
Which  flretch'd  unto  their iervants,  daughters*  wives, 
£v'n  where  his  ranging  eye  or.  lavage  heart  . 
Without  controul,  lulled  to  make  a  prey. 
Nay,  for  a  need,  thus  far  come  near  my  perfbiH 
Tell  them,  when  that  my  Mother  went  with  child. 
Of  that  inlatiate  Edward,  noble  York 
My  princely  father  then  had  wars  in  France*    . 
And,  by  jult  computation  of  the  time, 
Found  that  the  JfTue  was  not  his  begot, 
Which  well  appeared  in  his  .lineaments, 

Being 
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j  nothihg  like  the  noble  Duke,  my  father.        \'. 
touch  this  Sparingly,  as  'twere  far  off, 
ule,  my  Lord,  yoii  know,  my  mother  lives; 
ick.  Doubt  not,  my  Lord.    I'll  play  the  orator 
f  the  golden  fee,  for  which  I  plead, 
e  for  myfetf  i  and  fo,  my  Lord,  adiqu. 
b.  If  you  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  Baynart% 
Caftle,  *        ^ 

rre  you  (hill  find  me  well  accompanied  *' 

h  reverend  fathers  and  well-learned  bjfhops. ;     '[) 
uck.  I  go,  and  towards  three  or  four  o'clock 
k  for  the  news  that  the  Guild-Hail  affords. 

[ExitJkKkt 
la.  Go,  Lavel,  with  all  fpeed  to  Doftor  Sbaw. 
thou  to  Priar  Peuker ;  bid  them  both 
:t  me  within  this  Hour  at  Baynarf*  Caftle. 

[Exeunt  Lot.  and  Catef.  fcveralfyi 
t  will  I  go  to  take  fome  privy  order 
draw  the  brats  of  Clarence  out  of  fight  * 
1  to  give  order,  that  no  fort  of  pcrton 
t,  any  time,  recourfe  unto  the  Princes.      [Exit* 

Enter  a  Scrivener. 

mv.   Here  is  th*  Indiftment  of  the  good  Lord 

Hajlings. 
ich  in  a  fet  hand  fairly  is  ingrofs'd ; 
tt  it  may  be  to  day  read  o'er  in  Pauls. 
!,  mark,  how  well  the  fecjuel  hangs  together* 
/en  hours  Fve  fpent  to  write  it  over, 
yefternight  by  Catejby  was  it  fent  me  \ 
\  precedent  was  full  as  long  a  doing. 
1  yet  within  thefe  five  hours  Haftings  KvM 
:aintcd,  unexamin'd,  free  at  liberty. 

re's  a  good  world  the  while. Who  is  fo  grofe, 

it  cannot  fee  this  palpable  device  ? 

who  fo  bold,  but  fays,  he  fees  it  £ot  t 

... .  •  t 
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Bad  is  the  world,  and  all  will  come  to  nought, 
Whenfuch  iH  dealings  mull  be '  feen  in  thought*  [£*& 

SCENE     VIl. 

Changes  to  BaynardV  Cajllt. 

Enter  Glouc^fter  and  Buckingham,  at  feverat  doors. 

Glo.  T  TOW  now,  how  now,  what  fay  the  citizens  ? 

J*!     Buck.  Now  by  the  holy  Mother  of  dur 

Lord,  .  .  -  "         •  i 

Tfie  citizens  are  mum,  fayrpot,  a  word. 

Gto.  Toiich'd  you  the  baftardy  of  Edwarfs  d&< 
dren  ? 

Buck,  t  did,  with  his  Contract  with  lady  Lury, 
Apd  his  Contract  by  Deputy  in  France  \ 
-  Th*  unfatiate  greedinefs  of  his  dejires, 
And  his  enforcement  of  the  city-wives ; 
His  tyranny  for  trifles ;  his  own  baftardy,  K 

As  being  got,  your  father  then  in  France,    .'  "   ■    * 
And  his  refemblance,  being  not  like  the  Duke. 
Withal,  I  did  infer.your  lineaments,  - 
Being  the  right  idea  of  your  father, 
Both  in  your  form  and  noblenefs  of  mind  j  • . 
Laid  open  all  your  victories  in  Scotland* 
Your  difcipline  in  war,  wiRJom  in  peace, 
Your  bounty,  virtue,  fair  humility, 
Indeed,  left  nothing  fitting  for  the  purpofe 
Untouch'd,  or  flightly  handled  in  difcourfe. 
And  when  my  Oratory  grew  tow'rd  end, 
I  bid  them,  that  did  love  their  Country's  Good, 
Cry,  God  lave  Richard,  England's  royal  King. 

Glo.  And  did  they  fo  ? 
.  Buck.  No  •,  fo  God  help  me,  they  fpake  not  a  word; 

9  Seen  in  thcw$ku\  .That  is  feen  in  filcace,  without  notice  6r£' 
te&ion. 
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Ice  dumb  ftatues,  or  unbreathing  (tones, 
each  on  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pale  -9 
1  when  I  faw,  I  reprehended  them, 
(k'd  the  May'r,  what  meant  this  wilful  filence  ? 
.nfwer  was,  the  People  were  not  us'd 
fpoke  to,  except  by  the  Recorder, 
he  was  urg'd  to  tell  my  Tale  again : 
nth  the  Duke,  thus  bath  the  Duke  inferred, 
)thing  fpoke  in  warrant  from  himfelf. 
he  had  done,  fome  followers  of  mine  own, 
*er  end  o'th'Hall,  hurl*d  up  their  caps, 
bme  ten  voices  cry'd,  God  fave  kind  Richard! 
hus  I  took  the  vantage  of  thofe  few. 
r,  gentle  citizens  and  friends,  quoth  I, 
tneral  applaufe  and  cbtarful  jhout 
-  y§ur  wifdom,  andyonr  love  to  Richard* 
ven  here  brake  off,  and  came  away. 
,  What  tonguelefs  blocks  were  they,  would  they 

not  fpeak  f 
lot  the  Mayor  then  and  his  brethren  come  ? 
i.  The  Mayor  is  here  at  hand  j  9  intend  fome 

fear; 
:  you  fpoke  with,  but  by  mighty  fuit ; 
00k  you  get  a  prayer-book  in  your  hand, 
tand  between  two  Churchmen,  good  my  Lord, 
1  that  ground  I'll  build  a  holy  defcanc, 
>e  not  eafily  won  to  our  requefts, 
he  maid's  part,  ftill  anfwer,  iwy,  and  take  it. 
,  I  go :  and  if  you  plead  as  well  for  them,  ?~ 
\  can  fay,  nay  to  thee,  for  myfelf ; 
>ubt,  we'll  bring  it  to  a  happy  iflue.     [Exit  Glo. 
*.  Go,  go  up  to  the  leads,  the  Lord  Mayor 

knocks. 

«r/  feme  fe*r.]    Perhaps  — — If  yt*  pk*J  &*  «*"  f*r 

;  though  intend  wil!  (land  them 

cpfe  of  giving  attention.  At  I  mufi  f*y  nay  to  thtm/br 

'  1  can-fey,  nay  to  thee.]  I  **jf*¥* 

t  muft  be  read, 

l.  V.  X  Enter 
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Enter  Lord  Mayor,  and  Citizens. 

— Welcome,  my  Lord.     I  dance  attendance  here; 
I  think,  the  Duke  will  not  be  (poke  withal. 

Enter  Catefby. 

Buck.  Catejby,  what  fays  your  Lord  to  my  rcqudl? 
Catcf.  He  doth  intreat  your  Grace,  my  noble  Lor4 
To  vifit  him  to  morrow,  or  next  day.  .j 

He  is  within,  with  two  right- reverend  fathers. 
Divinely  bent  to  meditation, 

And  in  no  worldly  fuits  would  he  be  raov'd,  . 

To  draw  him  from  his  holy  exercife,  m ,, 

Buck.  Return,  good  Catejby,  to  the  gracious  Duke; 
Tell  him,  myfelt,  the  Mayor  and  Aldermen, 
Jn  deep  defigns,  in  matter  of  great  moment, 
No  lefs  importing  than  our  genVal  Good, 
Are  come  to  have  fome  conf 'rence  with  his  Grace. 
Catef.  I'll  fignify  lb  much  unto  .him  (Irak.       [bat- 
Buck.  Ah,    ah!    my  Lord,  this  Prince  is  not  an 
Edward  \ 
Jle  is  not  lolling  on  a  lewd  love-bed,  .  . .  i 

But  on  his  knees  at  meditation ; 
Not  dallying  with  a  brace  of  Curtezans, 
But  meditating  with  two  deep  Divines ; 
Not  flecping,  *  to  engrofs  his  idle  body* 
But  praying,  to  enrich  his  watchful  foul. 
Happy  were  England,  would  this  virtuous  Prince 
rJ  ake  on  his  Grace  the  Sov'reignty  thereof; 
But,  fure,  I  fear,  we  (hall  not  win  him  to  it* 

Mayor.  Marry,  God  fbield,  his  Grace  (hould  (if 

us,  nay !  ■  i 

Euck.  I  tear,  he  will ;  here  Cate/by  comes  again.    - 

■. .% 
1  To  engroSs.]  To  fatten  ;  to  pamper. 

Emi* 
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Enter  Catefoy. 

?y9  what  fays  bis  Grace  ? 

tef.  He  wonders  to  what  end  you  have  aflcmbfcd 

troops  of  Citizens  to  come  to  him, 

3race  not  being  warn'd  thereof  before, 

!ars,  my  Lord,  you  mean  no  good  to  him. 

ek.  Sorry  I  am,  my  noble  Coufin  fhould 

x5t  tne,  that  I  mean  no  good  to  him  * 

?av*n,  we  come  to  him  in  perfedl  love, 

fo  once  more  return,  and  tell  his  Grace. 

[Exit  Catdby. 
1  holy  and  devout  religious  men 
{..their  beads,  'tis  hard  to  draw  them  thence^ 
eet  is  zealous  Contemplation. 

^nter  Gloiicefter  ahve,  between  two  Bijhofs. 
Catefby  returns. 

vforx   See,   where  his  Grace  ftands  'tween  two 

Clergymen. 
:k.  Two  props  of  Virtue,  for  a  Chriftian  Prince, 
ay  him  from  the  fall  of  Vanity ;  * 

fee,  a  book  of  prayer  in  his  hand, 
ornaments  to  know  a  holy  man. 
nous  Plantagenet  I  moil  gracious  Prince, 
favourable  ear  to  our  requefts  * 
>ardon  us  the  interruption 
f  devbtion  and  right-chriftian  zeal. 
.  My  Lord,  there  need9  no  fiich  apology ; 
lefeech  your  Grace  to  pardon  me, 

earncft  in  the  fcrvice  of  my  God, 
*d  the  vifitation  of  my  friends, 
leaving  this,  what  is  your  Grace's  pleafure  ? 
k.  Ev'n  that,  I  hope,  which  pleafeth  God  above, 
ill  good  men  of  this  ungovern'd  Ifle. 

I  do  fufpeft,  I  have  done  fome  offence,         * 
cem  difgracious  in  the  City's  eye  j 

X  2  And 
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And  that  you  come  to  reprehend  my  ignorance. 

Buck.  You  have,  my  Lord ;  would  it  might  pkafc 
your  Grace,  I 

On  our  entreaties,  to  amend  your  fault* 

Glo.  Elfe  wherefore  breathe  I  in  a  Chriftian  Land? 

Buck.  Know  then,  it  is  your  fault  that  you  refiga . 
The  fupream  Seat,  the  Throne  majeftical, 
The  fcepter'd  Office  of  your  Anceftors, 
Your  State  of  fortune,  and  your  due  of  Birth, 
The  lineal  Glory  of  your  royal  Houfe, 
To  the  corruption  of  a  blemilh'd  Stock, 
While  in  the  mildnefs  of  your  fleepy  thoughts* 
Which  here  we  waken  to  our  Country's  Good, 
The  noble  Ifle  doth  want  her  proper  limbs  y 
Her  face  defac'd  with  fears  or  Infamy, 
Her  royal  Stock  graft  with  ignoble  plants, 
*  And  almoft  fhoulder'd  in  the  fwallowing  gulph 
Of  dark  forgetfulnefs,  and  deep  oblivion  •, 
Which  to  re-cure,  wc  heartily  follicit 
Your  gracious  felf  to  take  on  you  the  Charge 
And  kingly  Government  of  this  vour  Land, 
Not  as  Proteftor,  Steward*  Subftitute, 
Or  lowly  Faftor  for  another's  gain, 
But  as  fliccefllvely,  from  blood  to  blood. 
Your  Right  of  Birth,  your  Empery,  your  own* 
For  this,  conforted  with  the  Citizens, 
Your  very  worlhipful  and  loving  friends* 
And  by  their  vehement  inftigation, 
In  this  juft  fuit  come  I  to  move  your  Grace. 

Clo.  I  cannot  tell,  if  to  depart  in  filence, 


*  And  almoft  fhoulder'd  in  the 

ftiV.iUciLtf/g  gulf 
Of  dark  for^tfulnrfs.]  What 
it  is  to  be  ftnuldtr\1  in  a  gulpb, 
Htinmer  is  the  only  Editor  who 
feems  not  to  have  known :  for 
the  rr ft  let  it  pafs  without  obfer- 
vation.     fie  reads, 


Almoft  ftnulJtr'd  into  ttfj** 
lowing  gulpl*. 
I  believe  we  fhouid  read, 
And  almrft  fraoulder'd  in  tk 
JhvalJmvittg  gulf  h. 
That  is,  zimonjtMtk*  V,  cflftf* 
ed  and  loft. 

Or 
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bitterly  to  fpeak  in  your  reproof, 

I  fitteth  my  degree,  or  your  condition. 

r  not  to  anfwer,  you  might,  haply,  think, 

mgue-ty'd  Ambition,  not  replying,  yielded 

>  bear  the  golden  yoke  of  Sovereignty, 

hich  fondly  you  would  here  impofe  on  me* 

to  reprove  you  for  this  fuit  of  yours, 

» fcafon'd  with  your  faithful  love  to  me, 

hen,  on  the  other  fide,  I  check'd  my  friends, 

herefore  to  fpeak,  and  to  avoid  the  firft, 

ad  then,  in  ipeaking,  not  incur  the  laft, 

efinitively  thus  I  anfwer  you. 

our  love  deferves  my  thanks;  but  my  defert> 

nmeritable,  fhuns  your  high  requefh 

irft,  if  all  obftacles  were  cut  away, 

nd  that  my  path  were  even  to  the  Crown, 

*  the  ripe  revenue  and  due  of  birth ; 
ct  fo  much  is  my  poverty  of  fpirit, 

0  mighty  and  fo  many  my  defeats, 
hat  I  would  rather  hide  me  from  my  Great nefs, 
Wng  a  Bark  to  brook  no  mighty  Sea, 
han  in  my  Greatnefs  covet  to  be  hid, 
tnd  in  the  vapour  of  my  Glory  fmotherM 
ut,  God  be  thank'd,  there  is  no  need  of  me, 
And  much  I  need  to  help  you,  were  there  Need : 
"he  royal  tree  hath  left  us  royal  fruit, 
Vhich,  mellowed  by  the  ftealing  hours  of  time, 
Vill  well  become  the  feat  of  Majefty  •, 
Lnd  make  us,  doubtlefs,  happy  by  his  Reign. 
In  him  I  lay  what  you  would  lay  on  me, 
be  Right  and  Fortune  of  his  happy  ftars ; 
Pinch,  God  defend,  that  I  fhould  wring  from  him ! 
Buck.  My  Lord,  this  argues  confeience  in   your 

Grace, 
ut  the  refpe&s  thereof  are  nice  and  trivial, 
Jl  circumftances  well  confidered. 

*  And  much  Ineed  to  btlp  you^     reauifite  to  give  you  help,  if 
ad  1  want  much  of  the  ability    help  were  needed. 

k  3  You 
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You  fay,  that  Edward  is  your  brother's  fon  * 
So  fay  wg  too,  but  not  by  Edward  %  wife, .  : 
For  firft  was  he  contrail  to  lady  Lucy, 
Your  mother  lives  a  witnefs  to  that  Vow  $ 
And  afterward  by  Substitute  betroth'4 
To  Bona, .  filter  to  the  King  of  France* 
Thefe  both  put  off,  a  poor  Petitioner, 
A  care-craz'd  mother  of  ^  many  children, 
A  beauty-  waining,  anddiftrefled  Widow, 
Ev'n  in  the  afternoon  of  her  beft  days, 
Made  prize  and  purchafe  of  his  wanton  eye; 
Seduc'd  the  pitch  and  height  of  all  his  thoughts . 
To  bafe  declenfion  and  loqth'd  bigamy.       .         < 
JJy  her,  in  his  unlawful  bed,  he  got 
This  Edward*  whom  our  manners  call  the  Prin<£v 
More  bitterly  could  I  expoftulate, 
Save  that,  for  reverence  of  fomc  alive, 
I  give  a  fparing  limit  to  my  tongue. 
Then,  good  my  Lord,  take  to  your  royal  felf.  -. 
This  proffer'd  benefit  of  Dignity,  •        j      ■ 
If  not  to  blefs  Us  and  the  Land  withal, 
Yet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  Anceftry 
From  the  corruption  of  abufing  ti me, 
Unto  a  lineal,  true- derived  courier 
Afayer.  Do,  good  my  Lord,  your  Citizens  u 

you. 
Buck,'  Refufe  not,  mighty  Lord,  this  proflfertt 
Catef.  O  make  them  joyful,  grapt  their  lawful  fi 
Glo.  Alas,  why  would  you  heap  thefe  cares  on 
I  am  unfit  for  State  and  Majefty. 
1  do  befeech  you,  take  it  not  amifs; 
I  cannot,  nor  I  will  not  yield  to  you. 

Buck.  If  you  refufe  it,  as,  in  love  and  ?eal,     ■ 
Loth  to  depofe  the  Child,  your  brother's  fon, 
(As  well  we  Jtoow  your  tendernefs  of  heart, 
-And  gentle,  kind,  effeminate  remorfe, 
Which  we  have  noted  in  joa  to  your  kindred, 
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Ind  equally,  indeed,  to  all  eftates) 

f  ct  know,  whether  you  accept  our  fuit  or  no, 

four  brother'*  fon  lhaJl  never  reign  our  King  % 

But  we  will  plant  fome  other  in  the  Throne, 

To  the  difgrace  and  downfal  of  your  Houfe ; 

And  in  this  reiolurion  here  we  leave  you. 

—Come,  Citizens,  we  will  intreat  no  more*   [Exeunt. 

Catef.  Call  them  again,  fweet  Prince,  accept  their 
fuit  j 
tf  you  deny  them,  all  the  Land  will  rue  it. 

Glo.  Will  you  inforce  me  to  a  world  of  cares? 
-Call  them  again ;  1  am  not  made  of  (tone, 
But  penetrable  to  your  kind  entreaties ; 
Albeit  againft  my  confeience  and  my  foul. 

£xi7Catefby.    Re-enter  Buckingham,  *ndtb*r$< 

-Coufin  of  B*ckJngtnmi>  and  fage,  grave  men, 

Since  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  back 

To  bear  her  burden,  whether  1  will  or  no, 

muft  have  patience  to  endure  the  load. 

tut  if  black  Scandal,  or  foul-fac'd  Reproach, 

kttend  the  fequel  of  your  impofiiioo, 

rour  meer  enforcement  fhall  acquittance  me 

rom  all  the  impure  blots  and  (bins  thereof, 

or  God  doth  know,  and  you  may  pardy  fee, 

low  far  I  am  from  the  defire  of  this. 

-iftfcjwr.  God  bids  your  Grace ;  we  fee  it,  and  will 

'  •      .fry  itf 

Qh,  In  laying  fa,  you  (hall  but  fay  the  truth. 

Buck.  Then  I  falutc  you  with  this  royal  Title, 
-ong  live  King  Rict?ard%  England's  worthy  King ! 

AIL  Amen. 

Buck.  To  -morrQw  may  it  pleafe  you  to  be  crown'd  ? 

Glo.  Ev'n  when  you  pleafe,  for  you  will  have  it  fo. 

Buck.  To  morrow  then  we  will  attend  your  Grace, 
tad  fo  mod  joyfully  we  take  our  leave. 

X4  ■*/* 
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Glo.  [To  the  Clergymen.]  Come  let  us  to  our  bbtf 
Work  again. 
— Farewcl,  my  Coufin  j  farewcl,  gcndc  friends.  4 

[Exeunt. 


A  C  T     IV,       SCENE    L 

Before  /&  Tower. 

Enter  the  £>ueent  Dutcbefs  of  York*  and  Marquis  #f 
Dorfet,  at  one  Door  \  Anne,  Dutcbefs  of  Glouceftcr, 
leading  Lady  Margaret  Plantagener,  Claitncc'j 
young  Daughter  *  at  the  other. 

DUTCHISS, 

WHO  meets  us  here?— my  niece Plantagenet9 
Led  in  the  hand  of  her  kind  Aunt  of  G{o*Jleri[ 
Now,  for  my  life  (he's  wandring  to  the  Tower* 
On  pure  heart's  love,  to  greet  the  tender  Princes. 
Daughter,  well  met. 

Anne.  God  give  your  Graces  both 
A  happy  and  a  joyful  time  of  day. 

Sluren*  Sifter,  well  met;  whither  away  fi>  faft? 
Anne.  No  further  than  the  Tower;  and,  as  I  gods, 


*  To  this  aft  fhould,  perhaps, 
be  added  the  next  fcene,  To  will 
the  coronation  pafs  between  the 
alts ;'  and  there  will  net  only  be 
•a  proper  interval  of  action,  but 
the  Conclufion  will  be  more  for- 
cible. 

*  Who  meeff  us  here  t  my  Niece 
Planugcnet, 

Led  in   tie  Land  of  her   kind 

/lunt    of  G!o*ftt*r  ?]    Here 

Is  nunifcil  intimation,  that  the 


Dutchefs  of  Glo'JIer  leads  in 
fomebody  in  her  hand ;  but  there 
is  no  direction  nwk'd  in  any  of 
the  Copies,  from'  which  we  can 
learn  who  it  is.  1  have  ventur'd 
to  guefs,  ic  mad  be  Ctarmtt'* 
young  Daughter.  The  old  Dutch* 
efs  oiTcrk  calls  her  Kiece>  i.  *• 
Grand  daughter;  as  Grandchil- 
dren are  frequently  called  At* 

pbe*WL  TklOBALO. 

Upon 
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pon  the  like  devotion  as  yourfelves , 
3  gratulate  the  gentle  Princes  there. 
Queen.  Kind  finer,  thanks $  we'll  enter  all  together 

Enter  the  Lieutenant. 

nd  in  good  time  here  the  Lieutenant  comes. 
-Matter  Lieutenant,  pray  you,  by  your  leave, 
x>w  doth  the  Prince,  and  my  young  fon  oiTorkf 
Lieu.  Right  well.— Dear  Madam ;  by  your  patience 
may  not  luffcr  you  to  Vifit  them ; 
he  King  hath  ftri&ly  charged  the  contrary. 
Queen.  The  King  ?  who's  that  ? 
lieu.  I  mean,  the  Lord  Prote&or. 
Queen.  The  Lord  protedt  him  from  that  kingly  title! 
[ath  he  fet  bounds  between  their  love  and  me  ? 
am  their  mother,  who  (hall  bar  me  from  them  ? 
Dutch.  I  am  their  father's  mother.    I  will  fee  them. 
Anne.  Their  aunt  I  am  in  law,  in  love  their  mother, 
hen  bruig  me  to  their  fights,  Til  bear  thy  blame, 
.nd  take  thy  office  from  thee  on  my  peril. 
lieu.  No,  madam,  no,  *  I  may  not  leave  it  fo. 
m  bound  by  oath,  and  therefore  pardon  me. 

[£*i7Lieu. 
Enter  Stanley. 

Stanl.  Let  me  but  meet  you,  Ladies,  one  hour  hence, 
tnd  Til  (alutc  your  Grace  of  York  as  mother 
ind  revVend  looker  on  of  two  fair  Queens. 
-Come,  Madam,  you  muft  (trait  to  Wefimnfier^     . 
[To  tie  Dutcbefs  of  Gloueefter, 
'here  to  be  crowned  Richard's  royal  Queen. 

Queen.  Ah,  cut  my  lace  afundef, 
"hat  my  pent  heart  may  have  fome  fcope  to  beat, 
)r  elfe  I  fwoon  with  this  dead  killing  news ! 

Anne.  Defpigbtful  tidings,  O  unpleafirig  news ! 

•  Immftnu  leave  it/:]  That    which  you  offer  to  take  on  you 
>*  /  **aJ  *o*  fo  rtfg*  *y  office,    at  your  peril. 

Dm 
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Dor.  Be  of  good  chcar.    Mother  how  fares  your 
Grace! 

Queen.  O  Dorfet,  fpeak  not  to  me,  get  thee  hence, 
Death  and  deftru&ion  dog  thee  at  thy  heels, 
Thy  mother's  name  is  ominous  to  children. 
If  thou  wilt  outftrip  death,  go  crofs  the  Teas ; 
And  live  with  Richmond,  from  the  reach  of  hell. 
Go,  hye  thee,  hye  thee  from  this  Qaughter-houfe, 
Left  thpq  increafe  the  number  of  the  dead  i 
And  make  me  die  the  thrall  of  Margaret's  curfej 
Nor  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  counted  Queen. 

Stanl.  Full  of  wife  care  is  this  your  counfel,  Mi- 
dam. 
— Take  all  the  fwift  advantage  of  the  time  * 
You  (hall  have  letters  from  me  to  my  fon 
In  your  behalf,  to  meet  you  on  the  way ; 
Be  not  ta'en  tardy  by  unwile  delay. 

Dutch.  O  ill-difperfing  wind  of  mifery  !— 
O  n)y  accurfed  womb,  the  bed  of  death, 
A  cockatrice  haft  thou  hatch'd  to  the  world, 
Whofe  unavoided  eye  is  murderous. 

Stanl.  Come,  Madam,  come,  I  in  all  h^fte  was  feat 

Anne.  And  i  with  all  unwillinglefswill  go, 
O*  Vould  to  God,  that  the  inclufive  verge 
Of  golden  metal,  that  muft  round  my  brow, 
Were  red-hot  ftcel,  to  fear  me  to  the  brain ! 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom. 
And  die,  ere  men  can  fay,  Godfavs  the  Qiteenf 

Queen.  Go,  go,  poor  foul,  I  envy  not  thy  glory; 
'  To  feed  my  humour,  wife  thyfelf  no  harm. 

Anne.  No !  why  ? When  he,  that  is  my  hut 

band  now, 
Came  to  me,  as  I  followed  Henry's  coarfe, 
When  fcarce  the  blood  was  well  w^fli'd  frorq  his  hands. 
Which  iffu'd  from  my  other  angel  hufeand, 
And  that  dear  Saint,  which  then  I  weeping  follow'd, 
O  when,  I  fay,  I  look'd  on  Richard's  face, 
This  was  my  wife  5  "  Be  thou,  quoth  I,  accurs'd, 

♦*  For 


KING    RICHARD    III.       315 

or  making  me  fo  young,  fo  old  a  widow ! 

nd  when  thou  wed'ft,  let  forrow  haunt  thy  focd  2 

nd  be  thy  wife,  if  any  be  fo  mad, 

fore  referable  by  the  life  of  thee, 

han  thou  haft  made  me  by  my  dear  Lord's  death!" 

ere  I  can  repeat  this  cujfe  ag^in, 

iin  fo  fmall  a  time,  my  woman's  he^rt 

sly  grew  captive  to  his  honey  words, 

prov'd  the  fubjett  of  mine  own  foul's  curie, 
en  ever  fince  hath  held  mine  eyes  from  reft, 
never  yet  one  hour  in  his  bed 
I  enjoy  the  golden  dew  of  deep, 
:  with  his  tim'rous  dreams  was  ftill  awak'd, 
le,  he  hates  me  for  my  father  Warwick  5 

will,  no  doubt,  fhortly  be  rid  of  me. 
ueen.  Poor  heart,  adieu,  I  pity  thy  complaining. 
we.  No  more  than  with  my  foul  I  mourn  for 

yours. 
or.  Farewel,  thou  woful  welcomer  of-Gleryl 
nne.  Adieu,  poor  foul,  that  tak'ft  thy  leave  of  it! 
ntcb.   Go  thou  to  Richmond^  and  good  fortune 
guide  thee !  [To  Dorfet. 

hou  to  Richard,  and  good  Angels  tend  thee ! 

[To  Anne, 
hou  to  San&uary,  good  thoughts  poflefs  thee ! 

[To  the  £>ueen. 
my  grave,  where  peace  and  reft  lie  with  me ! 
ity  odd  years  of  forrow  have  I  feen, 

each  hour's  joy  wreck'd  with  a  week  of  teen. 
ucn.  Stay;  yet  I00I9  back,  with  me,  unto  the 
Tower. 

you  ancient  (tones,  thofe  tender  babes, 
>m  envy  hath  immur'd  within  your  walls ! 
gh  cradle  for  fuch  little  pretty  ones ! 

utwitbhis  timorous  dreams. \    turbed  by  terrible  dreamt :  this 
ecorded  by  Pefydort  Vitrify    is  therefore  no  fi&ioA. 
ubardxyas  frequently  dif- 

Rude 
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*  Rude  ragged  nurfe !  old  fullcn  play  fellow, 

For  tender  Princes ;  ufe  my  babies  well ! 

So  foolifh  forrow  bids  your  ftones  farewel.     [Exeunt,  f 

SCENE      II. 

Changes  to  the  Court* 

Flourijb  of  trumpets.    Enter  Gloucefter  as  Kingf 
Buckingham,  Catefby.  v 

K.  Rich.  QT  AND  all  apart— Coufin  of  Buckingham,- 
\^     Buck.  My  gracious  Sovereign ! 

K.  Rich,  Give  me  thy  hand.  Thus  high,  by  thy  advice. 
And  thy  afiiftance,  is  King  Richard  feated. 
But  (hall  we  wear  thefe  glories  for  a  day  ? 
Or  fhall  they  laft,  and  we  rejoice  in  them  ?  ' 

Buck.  Still  live  they,  and  for  ever  let  them  faftt 

K.  Rich. 7  Ah,  Buckingham,  now  do  I  play  the  touch. 
To  try  if  thou  be  current  gold,  indeed. 
Young  Edward  lives — think  now,  what  I  would  fpetk. 

Buck.  Say  on,  my  loving  Lord. 

K.  Rich.  Why,  Buckingham,  I  fay,  I  would  be  King. 

Buck.  Why,  fo  you  are,  my  thrice-renowned  Liege. 

K.  Rich.  Ha!  am  I  King?  'tis  fo but  fiAwrt 

lives— 

Buck.  True,  noble  Prince. 

K.  Rich*  O  bitter  confequence  ! 
That  Edward  (till  (hould  live— true,  noble  Prince  ?— 
Coufin,  thou  wert  not  wont  to  be  fo  dull. 
—Shall  I  be  plain  ?  I  wifh  the  baftards  dead  % 

*  To  call  the  Tonver  nurft 
and  playfellow  is  very  harfh :  per- 
haps part  of  this  fpeech  is  ad- 
dreflcd  to  the7*itw,  and  part  to 
the  Lieutenant. 

t  Hither  the  third  aft  (hould 
'  be  extended,  and  here  it  very  pro- 
perly ends  with  a  panfe  of  aftion. 

7   Ah!  Buckingham,  noxv  do 

J  play   the  Touch.]    The 

technical  term  is  recjuifitc  hers. 


Tie  poet  wrote, 

ntnv  do  I  ply  the  touch 
i.  e.  apply  the  tomhftont :  for 
that  is  meant  by  what  he  ca\h 
touch.  So,  again,  in  Timon  «f 
Athens,  fpeaking  of  Gold,  be 
fays; 

— — O,  thou  touch  of  btertil 
i.  e.  thou  trial,  toathftofte. 

WARBURTOIt. 

And 
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ind  I  would  have  it  fuddenly  perfbrm'cL 

Vhat  fay  ft  thou  now  ?  fpeak  fuddenly,  be  brief. 

Buck.  Your  Grace  may  do  your  pleafure. 

K.  Rich.  Tut,  tut,  thou  art  all  ice,  thy  kindneft 

freezes : 
ay,  have  I  thy  confent  that  they  (hall  die  ? 

Buck.  Give  me  fome  breath,  fome  little  paufe,  dear 
Lord, 
teforc  I  pofitively  fpeak  in  this ; 
will  refolve  your  Grace  immediately.      [Exit  Buck; 

Catef.  The  King  is  angry ;  fee,  he  gnaws  his  lip. 

K.  Rich.  I  will  converfe  with  iron-witted  fools, 
Lnd  unrefpe&ivc  boys  -9  none  are  for  me, 
That  look  into  me  with  confid'rate  eyes. 
Sigh-reaching  Buckingham  grows  circumiped. 
Joy, 

Page.  My  Lord. 

K.  Rich.  Know'ft  thou  not  any,  whom  corrupting  gold 
tfould  tempt  unto  a  *  clofe  exploit  of  death  ? 

Page.  1  know  a  difcontented  Gentleman, 
iVhofe  humble  means  match  not  his  haughty  fpiritj 
laid  were  as  good  as  twenty  orators, 
tad  will,  no  doubt,  tempt  him  to  any  thing. 

K.  Rich.  What  is  his  name  ? 

Page.  His  name,  my  Lord,  is  Tirrel. 

K.  Rich.  I  partly  know  the  man  *  go  call  him  hi- 
ther. [Exit  Bcy+ 
—The  deep-revolving  witty  Buckingham 
So  more  (ball  be  the  neighbour  to  my  counfels. 
Hath  he  fo  long  held  out  with  me  untir'd, 
And  flops  he  now  for  breath  ? well,  be  it  fo, 

Enter  Stanley. 

How  now,  Lord  Stanley*  what's  the  news  ? 

Stanl.  My  Lord, 
The  Marquis  Dorfet*  as  I  hear,  is  fled 
To  Richmond,  in  the  parts  where  he  abides. 

•  Cleft  exploit,  i$  fceret  a£t 

K.  Rich. 
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K.  JR10&.  Come  hither,  Catejby  %  rumour  is  abroad 
That  Anne  my  wife  is  fick,  and  like  to  die. 
I  will  take  order  for  her  keeping  clofe. 
Inquire  me  out  fome  mean-born  gentleman, 
Whom  I  will  marry  ftrait  to  Clarence'  daughter. — * 
The  boy  is  foolifh,  and  I  fear  not  him.— 

Look,  how  thou  dream'ft 1  fay  again,  give  out, 

That  Anne  my  Queen  is  fick,  and  like  to  die. 

About  it;  for  it  ftands  me  much  upon 

To  Hop  all  hopes,  whofe  growth  may  damage  me, 

[Exit  Catcfoy. 
I  muft  be  married  to  my  brother**  daughter* 
Or  clfe  my  kingdom  ftands  on  brittle  glafs* 
Murder  her  brothers,  and  then  marry  her  I 
Uncertain  way  of  gain !  but  I  am  in  , -.! 

So  far  in  blood,  that  fin  will  pluck  on  fin.         .  ■■■•  ■ 

Enter  Tirrel. 

Tear-falling  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye. 

Is  thy.  name  Tirrel  ? 

Tir.  James  Tirrel,  and  your  moft  obedient  fubje&»' 
K.  Rich.  Art  thou,  indeed?  [He  takes  tiimaftfc 
Tir.  Prove  me,  my  gracious  Lord*  [Hchetk- 

K.  Rich.    Dar'ft  thou  refolvc  to  kill  a  friend  of 

mine?  ... 

Tir.  Pleafe  you*  I'd  rather  kill  two  enemies. 
K.  Rich.  Why,  then  thou  haft  it*  two  deep  enemies 

Foes  to  my  reft,  and  my  fweet  fleep's  difturbtrs, 

Are  they,  that  I  would  have  thee  deal  upon; 

Tirtely  1  mean  thofe  baftards  in  the  Timer* 

Tir.  Let  me  have  open  means  to  come  to  them,  , 

And  foon  Til  rid  you  trom  the  fear  of  them.         .  v 
K.  Rich.  Thou  fing'ft  fweet  mufick.     Hark,  corfrc 
hither,  Tirrel 

Go,  by  this  token -rife,  and  lend  thine  ear— 

[m>ijj>erL 

There  is  no  more  but  fo— — fay,  it  is  done, 

'  And 
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And  I  will  lave  thee  and  prefer  thee  for  it, 

Tir.  I  will  difpatch  it  (trait.  [Exit. 

Re-tntcr  Buckingham. 

Buck.  My  Lord,  I  have  confider'd  in  my  mind 
That  late  demand,  that  you  did  found  me  in. 

K.  Rich.  Well,  let  that  reft.  Dorfet  is  fled  to  Rich- 
mond. 

Buck.  I  hear  the  news,  my  Lord. 

K.  Rich.  Stanley,  he  is  your  wife's  fon.    Well,  look 
to  it. 

Buck.  My  Lord,  I  claim  the  gift,  my  due  by  pn* 
mife, 
For  which  your  honour,  and  your  faith  is  pawn'd  \ 
Th'Karldom  of  Hereford^  and  the  moveables, 
^Which  you  have  promifed  1  lhall  poflefs. 

K.  Rich.  Stanley,  look  to  your  wife ;  if  Ihe  convey 
Letters  to  Richmond,  you  (hall  anfwer  it. 

Buck.  What  fays  your  Highnefs  to  my  juft  requeft  ? 

K.  Rich.  I  do  remember  me Henry  the  fixth 

Did  prophefy,  that  Richmond  fhould  be  King, 
When  Richmond  was  a  little  pecvifh  boy- 
1  A  King,  perhaps*    ■ 

Buck.  My  Lord. 

K.  Rich.  How  chance,  the  Prophet  could  not  at 
that  time 
Have  told  me,  I  being  by,  that  I  (hould  kill  him  ? 

Buck.  My  Lord,  your  promife  for  the  Earldom— 

K.  Rich.  Richmond?  when  I  was  laft  at  Exeter, 
The  Mavor  in  curtefy  (hewed  me  the  caftle, 
And  calrd  it  Rouge-mont,  at  which  name  I  ftarted » 
Becaufe  a  bard  of  Ireland  told  me  once, 

*  A  King*  perhaps ]  From  enough  to  replace  them.  Popi. 

heoce  to  the  woids,  Tb*u  trou-        The  allufions  to  the  plays  of 

hlift  Mi*  I  am  not  in  the  vein —  Henry  VI.  are  no  weak  proofs  of 

have  been  left  out  ever  fincc  the  the  authenticity  of  thefe  difputed 

firft  editions,  but  I  like  them  well  pieces.  ' 
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1  fhouH  n  t  live  long  after  I  faw  Richmond*       J      \\ 

hu.K.    ■■*■;/  Lo/j, •—* 

K.     i..A.  Ay,  what's  o'clock  ? 

Buck.  I  am  thus  bold  to  put  your  Grace  in  mind 
Of  what  you  promisM  me. 

K.  Rich.  But  what's  a  clock  ?  7: 

Buck.  Upon  the  ftroke  of  ten, 

K.  Rich.  Well,  let  it  ftrike. 

Buck.  Why,  let  it  ftrike  ?  :    • 

K.  Rich.  *  Becaufe,  that,  like  a  Jack,  thou  keep'ft 
the  ftroke 
Betwixt  thy  begging  and  my  meditation. 
1  am  not  in  the  giving  vein  to  day. 

Buck,  Why,  then  reiblvc  me  whether  you  wfll,of  no. 

K.  Rich.  Thou  troubled  me,  I  am  not  in  the  vtiiv 

[fifc 

Buck.  Is  it  ev'n  fo  ?  repays  he  my  deep  fervice ,  ' 
With  fuch  contempt?  made  I  him  King  for  this  £ 
O,  let  me  think  on  Haftings,  and  be  gone 
To  Brecknock^  while  my  fearful  head  is  on.       [&d. 

SCENE     I1L 
Enter  Tirrel. 
Tir.  The  tyrannous  and  bloody  aft  is  done; 
The  mod  arch  deed  of  piteous  mafiacre, 
That  ever  yet  this  land  was  guilty  of! 
Digbton  and  Forrejl,  whom  I  did  fuborn 
To  do  this  piece  of  ruthlefs  butchery, 
Aibeit  they  were  flefht  villains,  bloody  dogs, 
Melting  with  tendernefs  and  mild  compamon, 
Wept  like  two  children,  in  their  deaths'  fad  ftoiy.  - 
O  thus,  (quoth  Digbton)  lay  the  gentle  babes  ;— ^ 
Thus,  thus,  (quoth  Forrt/i)  girdling  one  another  .',' 
Within  their  innocent  alabattcr  arms. 
Their  lips  were  four  red  rofes  On  a  ftalk, 
And  in  their  fummer  beamy  kifs'd  each  other. 

*  This  paflage,  though  I  do  not  believe  it  corrupted,  Iito** 
•aderflaaJ. 

A 
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book  of  prayers  on  their  pillow  lay, 

hich  once,  (qitoth  Forreftj)  almoft  chang'd  my  mindf 

it,  oh !  the  Devil there  the  villain  ftopt, 

rhen  Digbton  thus  told  on we  fmother'd 

he  rood  repleniflicd  fweet  work  of  nature, 
hat  from  the  prime  creation  e'er  (he  fram'd*  — — 
rnce  both  are  gone  with  conference  and  remoHet 
hey  could  not  lpeak,  and  fo  I  left  them  both, 
9  bear  thefe  tidings  to  the  bloody  King* 

Enter  King  Richard* 

rid  here  he  comes.    All  health,  my  (bvereign  Lord  I 

K-  Ritb.  Kind  Tirrtl am  I  happy  in  thy  news  f 

yVrv  If  to  have  done  the  thing  you  gave  in  charge 
iget  your  happinefs,  be  happy  then  ? 
)rit;i3done. 

K.  Rich.  But  didft  thou  fee  them  dead  ? 
JVr.  I  did,  my  Lord. 
K.  Rich.  And,  buried  gentle  tirrtl? 
Tir.  The  Chaplain  of  tne  Tower  hath  buried  them* 
ut  where,  to  fay  the  truth,  I  do  not  know* 
K.  Rich.  Come  to   me,  Tirrek   &on,   foon  after 

fupper, 
Fhen  thou  (halt  tell  the  pfocefs  of  their  death, 
lean  time,  but  think,  how  I  may  do  thee  good, 
,nd  be  ihheritor  of  thy  defire* 
arewel,  till  then. 

yVr.  I  humbly  take  my  leaV*.  [Exit. 

K.  Rich,  The  fon  of  Clarence  have  I  pent  up  clofe  \ 
lis  daughter  meanly  have  I  match'd  in  marriage  % 
*he  fons  of  Edward  fleep  in  Abraham?*  bofom  $ 
ind  Anne  my  wife  hath  bid  this  world  good  night, 
low,  for  I  know  the  Briton  Richmond  aims 
It  young  Elizabeth,  my  brother's  daughter, 
Vnd  by  chat  knot  looks  proudly  on  the  crown. 
To  her  go  I,  a  jolly  thriving  wooer. 
Vot.  V.  Y  Enter. 
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Enter  Catefby. 

Catcf.  My  Lord,- '• —  ,:, 

K.  Rich.  Good  or  bad  news,  that  thou  com'ft  in  b 
bluntly? 

Catef.  Bad   news,   my  Lord;    Morton  is  fled  to 
Richmond. 
And  Buckingham,  back'd  with  the  hardy  Welfbmtny 
Js  in  the  field,  and  (till  his  power  increafeth,    ..-,       }. 

K.  Rich.  Ely  with  Richmond  troubles  me  mort  oearr 
Than  Buckingbamand  his  rafti-levied army* 
Come,  I  have  learn'd,  that  9  fearful  commenting 
Is  leaden  fervitor  to  dull  delay ;  ... 

Delay  leads  impotent  and  fnail-pac'd  beggary. 
Then  fiery  expedition  be  my  wing, 
Jovc*s  Mercury \  and  herald  for  a  King. 
Go,  mufter  men ;  my  Council  is  my  thick], 
*We  muft  be  brief,  when  traitors  braye  the  field.  [Bxit. 

SCENE      IV. 
Enter  Queen  Margaret. 

Q^  Mar.  So  now  Profperity  begins  to.  mcHo¥fc    .r 
And  drop  into  the  rotten  mouth  of  death, 
Here  in  thefe  confines  (lily  have  I  lufk'd 
To  watch  the  waining  of  mine  enemies. 
A  '  dire  indu&ion  am  I  witnefs  to, 
And  will  to  France ;  hoping  the  confequence 
Will  prove  as  bitter,  black  and  tragical, 
Withdraw  thee,  wretched  Margaret !  who  comes  here? 

Enter  the  Dutcbefs  of  York,  and  Queen* 

Queen.  Ah,    my  poor    Princes  I     ah,    my  tender 
babes ; 
My  unblown  flowers,  new-appearing  fweets ! 

9  -fearful  commenting  l  Dire  induQitn.}    IndxSv** 

Is  Ltukn  fervitor.)     J  imo-  preface,  int rod u&ion,  firft  parL 

rous  thought  and  cautious  dif-  It  is  lb  ufed  by  Sackxtilk  iaov 

quifltion  are  trys  dull  attendants  author**  time*  * 

©u  delay. 

»  if 
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yet  your  gentle  fouls  fly  in  the  air, 

nd  be  noc  fixe  in  doom  perpetual, 

over  about  me  with  your  airy  wings,  * 

nd  hear  your  toother's  lamentation. 

Q^  Mar.  Hover  about  her  5   *  fay,  that  right  for 

right 
ath  dimm'd  your  infant-morn  to  aged  night. 
Dutch.  So  many  miferics  have  crai'd  my  voice,    ;  K 
bat  my  woe-wearied  tongue  is  ftill  and  ttiute, 
ftoard  Planiagenet,  why  art  thou  dead  ! 
Q.  Mar.  PUtntagentt  doth  cjuit  Plantagenet* 
hoard  for  Edward  pays  a  dying  debt. 
§ueen.  Wilt  thou,  O  God,  fly  from  fuch  gentle; 

lambs,  * 

id  throw  them  in  the  intrails  of  the  wolf? 
by  didft  thou  deep  when  fuch  a  deed  was  done  ? 
Q±  Mar.  When  holy  Henry  dy'd,  and  my  fweet  fon,' 
Dutch.  Dead  life,  blind  fights  poor  mortal  living 

ghoft, 
oe's  fcene,  world's  (bame,   grave's  due,   by  life, 

ufurp'd, 
ief  abftraft  and  record  of  tedious  days, 
rft  thy  unreft  on  England's  lawful  eanh, 
lawfully  made  drunk  with  innocent  blood. 
Queen.  Ah,  that  thou  wouldft  as  foon  aflbrd  a  gntve, 
\  thou  canft  yield  a  melancholy  (eat ; 
len  would  I  hide  my  bones,  not  reft  them  here. 
1,  who  hath  any  caufe  to  mourn  but  we  ? 
Q±  Mir.  If  ancient  forrow  be  moft  reverent, 

1  fay%  that  eight  for    the  true  though  not  the  beft 

right]     It's  plain  Shake-     reading.     This  is  one  of  thefe 

frywnue  whok  a  for  wrong  ;     conceits  which  our  anthour  nay 

be  fufpecled  ofloving  better  than 
propriety.     Right  for  right    '" 


t  the  players  thought  that  a 
:le  rhimc  was  better  than  all 
(bn.  Warburto^. 

k  is  ft)  unlikely  that  words  fo 
lit*,  and  fo  proper,  as  wrong 
kfring  would  have  been  cither 
lorantly  or  officioufly  changed, 
U  I  believe  right  for  right  is 
X  * 


IS 


jufiicc  anfwering  to  the  claims  of 
So  in  this  play, 


juftice. 


-That  forehead 


Where jhouldhe  branded*  if  that 
right  were  rigfct. 


y  2 


Give 
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Give  mine  the  benefit  of  ■  Signiory  %•"  •     •  " 

And  let  my  griefs  frown  on  the  upper  hand. 

If  forrow  can  admit  fociety, 

Tell  o'er  your  woes  again  by  viewing  mine. 

I  had  an  Edward  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him : 

I  had  a  hulband,  till  ^  Richard  kill'd  him  : 

Thou  had'ft  an  Edward*  till  a  Richard  kilfd  him :    V 

Thou  had'ft  a  Richard,  till  a  Richard  kill'd  him.     ', 

Dutch.  I  had  a  Richard  too,  and  thou  did'ft  kiS 

Rim;  -A 

I  had  a  Rutland  too,  thou  hoi p' ft  to  kill  him. 

Q^  Mar.  Thou  hadft  a  Clarence  too,  and  RicUti 
kill'd  him. 
From  forth  the  kennel  of  thy  womb  hath  crept 
A  hell-hound,  that  doth  hunt  us  all  to  death  \    :     ^ 
That  dog,  that  had  his  teeth  before  his  eye^         : ; 
To  worry  lambs  and  lap  their  gentle  blood ;         , ;  ~ 
That  foul  defacer  of  God's  handy- work         ,  "  -;" 
Thy  womb  let  loofe,  to  chace  us  to  our  graves'* 
O  upright,  juft,  and  true-difpofing  God, 
How  do  I  thank  thee,  that  this  carnal  cur 
Preys  on  the  iffue  of  his  mother's  body ;  "  y, , 

And  makes  her  4  Pue-fcllow  with  others*  moan)  ' 

Dutch.  OH,  Harrf%  wife,  triumph  not  in  toy  toft 
God  witnefs  with  me,  I  have  wept  for  thine. 

Q.   Mar.  Bear  with  me,  I  am  hungry  for  rcvejijp, 
And  now  I  cloy  me  with  beholding  it. 
Thy  Edward  he  is  dead,  that  kill'd  my  Edward,     .; 
Thy  other  Edward  dead,  to  quit  my  Edward, 
5  Young  York  he  is  but  boot,  becaufe  both  they 
Match  not  the  high  perfe&ion  of  my  lofs.  . 

Thy  Clarence  he  is  dead,  that  ftabb'd  my  Edward  \ 

»  Seignovy  for  Seniority.  fame  difficulties,  tkatdieynti 

4  Put-fellow  fcems  to  be  com.  tbt  famt  box. 

panion.     We  hive  now  a  new  s  Young  York  be  is  fa  hf] 

phrafe,   nearly  equivalent,    by  Boot  is  that  which  is  Arowiio* 

which  we  (by  of  perfons  in  the  mend  a  purchafe. 
♦ 

Ant 
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he  beholders  of  this  tragic  play, 
adulterate  Haftings,  Rivers^  Vaugban*  Gray, 
rcly  fmother'd  in  their  dufky  graves. 
-d  yet  lives,  hell's  black  intelligencer, 
rderv'd  their  fa&or  to  buy  fouls, 
:nd  them  thither  -,  but  at  hand,  at  hand, 
his  piteous  and  unpitied  end  ; 
gapes,  hell  burns,  fiends  roar,  faints  pray,  for 

vengeance 
I  his  bond  of  life,  dear  God,  I  pray, 
[  may  live  to  fay,  the  dog  is  dead ! 
en*  Ohl   thou  didft  prophefy,  the  time  would 

come, 
[  fliould  wifli  for  thee  to  help  me  curfe 
bottl'd  fpider,  that  foul  bunch-  back'd  toad. 
Mar.  I  call'd  thee  then  vain  flourifh  of  my 

fortune, 
d  thee  then  poor  fhadow,  painted  Queen, 
>refentation  of  but  what  I  was ; 
flatting  index  of  a  direful  Page ; 
cav'd  on  high,  to  be  hurl'd  down  below : 
ther  only  mock'd  with  two  fair  babes  ; 
am  of  what  thou  waft ;  a  garifh  flag, 
:  the  airg  of  ev'ry  dang'rous  lhot* 
i  of  dignity,  a  breath,  a  bubble ; 
leen  in  jeft,  only  to  fill  the  fcene. 
•e  is  thy  hufband  now  ?  where  be  thy  brothers  ? 
e  be  thy  children  ?  wherein  doft  thou  joy  ? 
fues  and  kneels,  and  fays,  God  fave  the  Queen 
c  be  the  bending  Peers,  that  flattered  thee  ? 
t  be  the  thronging  troops  that  follow'd  thee  ? 
oc  all  this,  and  fee  what  now  thou  art j 

V    adulterate    Haft-  *  TAi  flattering   index   tf  a 

— *— ]    I  believe  Shake-  direful    pageant.]      Without 

vrote.  doubt  Shake/pan  wrote 

adulterer  Haftings,—  ■■    *»dirtful  page. 

Warburton.  Warburtoh, 

y  3  *« 
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For  happy  wife,  a  mod  diftrefled  widow  * 

For  joytul  mother,  one  that  wails  the  name  * 

For  oYie  being  fu'd  to,  one  that  humbly  Tues ; 

For  Queen,  a  very  caitiff  crown'd  with  care*; 

For  one  that  fcorn'd  at  me,  now  fcorn'd  of  me  \         ; 

For  one  being  fear'd  of  all,  now  fearing  onePj  ^ 

For  onefcommanding  all;  obeyM  of  none. 

Thus  hath  the  courfe  pf  juftice  wheei'd  about*         j  j 

And  left  thee  but  a  very  prey  to  time  $ 

Having  no  more  but  thought  of  what  thou  wert, 

To  torture  thee  the  more,  being  what  thou  art. 

Thou  dift  ufurp  my  place,  and  doft  thou  not. 

Ufurp  the  juft  proportion  of  my  forrow  ? ' 

Now  thy  proud  neck  bears  half  my  burden'd  yokcj 

From  which,  even  here  I  flip  my  wearied  head,  .  . 

And  leave  the  burden  of  it  all  on  thee, 

Farewd,  Tork's  wife,  and  Queen  of  fad  mifchance, 

Thefe  Englifb  woes  (hall  make  me  finile  in  France. 

Queen.  O  thou  well  (kill'd  in  curfes  !   (lay  a  whik, 
And  teach  tne  how  to  curfe  mine  enemies, 

Q^  Mar.  Forbear  to  fleep  the  night,  and  faft  thf 
day, 
Compare  dead  happinefs  with  living  woe  ; 
Think,  that  thy  babes  were  fweeter  than  they  were, 
-And  he,  that  flew  them,  fouler  than  he  is  i 
Bettering  thy  lofs  makes  the  bad  caufer  worft, 
Revolving  this,  will  teach  thee  how  to  curfc. 

Queen  *  My  words  are  dull,  O  !   qqicken  them  with 

thine. 
Q^Mar.  Thy  woes  will   make  them   (harp,    and 
pierce  like  mine.  {Exit  Margate^ 

Dutch.  Why  fliould  calamity  be  full  of  words? 
Queen.  *  Windy  attorneys  to  their  client-  wqc$,  . 
Airy  fucceeders  of  inteftate  jays, 

Poor 

*  In  farmer  editions  this  line    The  emendation  is  SirWwtff. 
W"s  ro.id  th.is  :  •     ■        H*nm:t?U  ' 

IVtnJf-atfrnrysto  your  client's         *  Airy  £jtcce*/;rs  tf  intcfiiflC 
woes.  JCJ'S>]     1  umnot  under.ia?«l 

this 
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Poor  breathing  orators  of  miferies  ! 
Let  them  have  l£op£,  tho*  what  they  do  impart 
Help  nothing  elfe9  yet  they  do  eafe  the  heart. 
Dutch.  If  fo,  then  be  not  tongue-ty'd  *  go  with 
me, 
And  in  the  breath  of  bitter  words  let's  (mother 
My  damned  Ion,  that  thy  two  fweec  fens  fmother'd. 

[Drarw,  within. 
I  hear  his  dhim,  be  copious  in  acclaims. 

S    C    E  .N    E      V,    ' 
Enter  King  Richard,  and  bis  tfrain. 

K,  Rkh.  Who  intercepts  me  in  my  expedition  ? 

Dutch.  O,  fee,  that  might  have  intercepted  the* 
By  ftrangling  thee  in  her  accurfed  womb, 
ffom  all  die  (laughters,  wretch,  that  thou  baft  don* 

Queen.  Hid'ft  thou  that  forehead  with  a  goldes 
crown, 
Where  (hould  be  branded,  if  that  right  were  rights 
Stive  daughter  of  the  Prince  that  ow'd  that  crown, 
And  the  dire  death  of  my  poor  fons  and  brothers  ? 
Tell  me,  thou  villain-flare,  where  are  my  children  ?  : 

Dutch.  Thou  toad,  thou  toad,  where  is  thy  brother 
Clarence  f 
tad  little  Ned  PUmttgenet,  his  fon  ? 

Queen.  Where  is  kind  Ha/tings*   Rivers,  Vaugbant 
Jl        Gray? 
,    K.  Rich.  A    flourifh,    trumpets!    ftrike   alarum, 

drums  1 
£et  not  the  heavens  hear  thefe  tell-tale  women 

this  Reading.  I  have  adopted  facceed  Joys  that  are  dead ;  and 
mother  from  the  $u*rto  in  1 597*  unbeaneath'd  to  then,  to  whom 
;  tJhy  Succtederj    §f  inteilate    they  would  properly  defceod. 

Theobald. 

T  4  Rail 


u  e.  Wordi,  tun'd  to  Complaints, 
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Kail  on  the  Lord's  anointed.    Strike,  1  fay; 

[Fievrijb.    Jlanmu 
i— Either  be  patient,  and  intreat  me  fair,  ::* 

Or  with  the  clamorous  report  of  war 
Thus  will  I  drown  your  exclamations. 

Dutch.  Art  thou  my  foci  ?  ! 

K,  Rich.  Ayf  I  thank  God,  my  father,  and  your*.' 
felf, 

Dutch.  Then  patiently  hear  my  impatience,  -     ■:    I 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  I  have  9  a  touch  of  your  cod* 
dition, 
That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 

Dutch.  1  will  be  mild  and  gentle  in  my  words. 

K.  Rich.  And  brief,  good  mother,  for  I  am  in  hafe" 

Dutch.  Art  thou  fo  hafty  ?  I  have  {laid  for  thee,  !../*. 
God  knows,  in  anguifh,  pain  and  agony.  <  ~ 

K.  Rich.  And  came  I  not  at  lad  to  comfort  yon  I ' ' 

Dutch.  No,  by  the  holy  rood,  thou  know'ft  it  well. 
Thou  cam'ft  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my  hell, 
A  grievous  burden  was  thy  birth  to  me, 
Tetchy  and  wayward  was  thy  infancy ; 
Thy  fchool-days  frightful,  defpVate,  wild  and  furious* 
Thy  prime  of  manhood,  daring  bold,  and  venturous  \ 
Thy  age  confirmed,  proud,  fubtile,  fly  and  bloody, . 
What  comfortable  hoqr  canft  thoy  name* 
1  That  ever  graced  me  in  thy  company  ? 

K.  Rich.  Faith  none    but   Humphry   U$ur$^  fat 
cairdyour  Gr*ce 
To  breakfaft  once,  forth  of  mv  company. 
If  L  be  fo  difgraci6us  ip  your  ught, 
J-et  me  march  on,  and  not  offend  your  Gract* 
i— Strike  up  the  drum.  ..    .1 

Dutch.  }  pry'thee,  hear  me  fpeak- 

9  A  touch  efjeur  condition.]  gr*(t  kerns  here  to  tflesn  A* 

A  ffict  Qtfartick  of  your  nmp*  mme  at  to  hh/s;  to  make  hapftr. 

•r  ii/pfffan*  So  gracious  it  kptd,  and  *jjrmtt 

*  I  bat  tver  grae'd  me.]    To  arc  favQiirt. 
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Rich.  You  fpeak  too  bitterly. 
ttcb.  Hear  me  a  word, 
[  (hall  never  fpeak  to  thee  again. 

.  Rich.  So  ? 

utcb.  Either  thou'lt  die  by  God's  juft  ordinance, 
from  this  war  thou  turn  a  conqueror \ 
.  «th  grief  and  extream  age  (hall  perUh, 

never  look  upon  thy  face  again, 
refore  take  with  thee  my  moft  heavy  Curfc  * 
ich,  in  the  day  of  battle,  tire  thee  more, 
n  all  the  compleat  armour  that  thou  wear'ft! 
prayers  on  the  adverfe  party  fight, 
1  there  the  little  fouls  of  Edward's  children 
ifper  the  fpirits  of  thine  enemies, 
1  promife  them  fuccefs  and  viftory ! 
3dy  thou  art,  bloody  will  be  thy  end  ! 
tame  ferves  thy  life,  and  doth  thy  death  attend. 

[Exit, 
fyecn.  Tho'  far  more  caufe,  yet  much  lefs  fpirit  to 

curfe 
ides  in  me,    I  fay  Amen  to  her.  [Gom^. 

L  Rich.  J  Stay,    Madam,   I  mult   fpeak  a  wor4 

with  you, 
Que*.  I  havi  no  more  Sons  of  the  royal  blood 
r  thee  to  (laughter;  for  my  daughters,  Richard^ 
ev  fhall  be  praying  Nuns,  not  weeping  Queens  * 
d  therefore  level  not  to  hit  their  lives, 
K.  Rich.  You  have  a  daughter  call'd  Elizabeth* 
rtuous  and  fair,  royal  and  gracious. 
QuetPt  And  mud  (he  die  for  this  ?  O  let  her  live, 
id  I'll  corrupt  her  manners,  (lain  her  beauty, 
inder  myfelr  as  falfe  to  Edward's  bed, 
irow  over  her  the  veil  of  infamy ; 

*  Shame  firvis  thy  It,  It.]    To  dialogue,  'til  not  neceflary  tQ 

ve  is  to  acemfawjy  fervantt  beftow  much  criricifm :  part  of 

ug.  near  the  perfoos  of  their  it  is  ridiculous,  and  the  whole 

iters,  improbable. 
1  £/*ft    Madfm,  ]     On    -this 

So 
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So  (he  may  live  unfcarr'd  from  bleeding  (laughter, 
I  will  contiefs  (he  was  not  Edward's  daughter, 

K.  Rich.  Wrong   not  her  birth,   lhe  is  of  royal 
blood.  ,    . 

Queen.  To  faye  her  life,  Fll  fay,  lhe  is  not  fo. 

K.  Rich.  Her  life  is  fafeftonly  in  her  birth. 

Queen.  And  only  in  that  fafcty  dy'd  her  brothers. 

K.  Rich.  No,  at  their  births  good  ftars  were  op* 
pofite. 

Queen.  No,  to  their  lives  bad  friends  were  contraiy. 

K.  Rich,  All  unavoided  is  the  doom  of  deftiny. 

Queen.  True  •,  when  avoided  grace  makes  demny. 
My  babes  were  deftin'd  to  a  fairer  death, 
If  grace  had  bleft  thee  with  a  fairer  life. 

K.  Rich.  You  fpeak,  as  if  that  1   had  flain   my 
.  coufins  ? 

Queen.  Coufins,  indeed ;  and  by  their  Uncle  cozen'd 
Of-  Comfort,  Kingdom,   Kindred,  Freedom,  Life, 
"Whole  hands  foever  lanc'd  their  tender  hearts, 
Thy  head,  all  indire&ly,  gave  clirefiion. 
No  doubt,,  the  mgrd'rous  knife  was  dull  and  blunt 
Till  it  was  whetted  on  thy  ftone-hard  heart 
To  revel.in  jhe  inti^ils  of  my  lambs. 
But  that  (till  ufe  of  grief  makes  wild  grief  tame 
My  tongue  fliould  to  thy  ears  not  name  my  boys 
Till  that  my  nails  were  anchorM  in  thine  eyes  j 
And  I.  in  fuch  a  defp'rate  bay  of  death, 
Like  a  poor  bark,  of  fails  and  tackling  refc, 
Rulh  all  to  pieces  on  thy  rocky  bofom. 

K.  Rich.  Madam,  fo  thrive  I  in  my  enterprise 
And  dangerous  fuccefs  of  bloody  wars, 
As  I  intend  more  good  to  you  and  yours, 
Than  ever  you  or  yours  by  me  were  h&rm'd. 

Queen.  What  good  is  covered  with  the  face  of  heav'fl, 
*to  be  difcover'd,  that  can  do  me  good  ? 

K.  Rich.  Th'  advancement  of  your  children,  gen- 
tle lady. 
Queen.  Up  to  fome  fcaffold,  there  to  lofe  their  heads, 

K,Ricb. 
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K,  Rich,  No,  to  the  dignity  and  height  of  fortune, 
•  The  high  imperial  type  of.  this  earth's  glory. 

Queen.  Flatter  my  ibrrows  with  report  of  it. 
Tell  me,  what  ftate,  what  dignity,  what  honour, 
Canft  thou  demife  to  any  child  of  mine  ? 

K.  Rich.  Ev'n  all  I  have;  ay,  and  myfelf  and  all, 
Will  I' withal  endow  a  child  or  thine  ? 
S&in  the  Letbe  of  thy  angry  foul  - 
rhou  drown  the  fad  Remembrance  of  thole  wrongs  ; 
Which,  thou  fuppofeft,  I  have  done  to  thee. 

Queen.  Be  brief,  left  that  the  procefi  of  thy  kind- 
nefs 
Laft  longer  telling  than  thy  kindnefs  do. 

K.  Rich.  Then  know,  that  from  my  foul  I  love  thy 
daughter. 
.  Queen.  My  daughter's  mother  thinks  it  with  her  foul. 
»  K.Rieb.  What  do  you  think  ? 

Queen.  That  thou  doft  love  my  daughter,  from  thy 
foul. 
So  from  thy  fours  love,  didft  thou  love  her  brothers  i 
And  from  my  heart's  love  I  do  thank  thee  for  it*  r 

K.  Rich.  Be  not  fo  hafty  to  confound  my  meaning  | 
I  mean,  that  with  my  foul  1  love  thy  daughter, 
And  do  intend  to  make  her  Queen  of  England. 

Queen.  Say  then,  who  doft  thou  mean  ihall  be  her 
King  ? 

K.  Rich.  Ev'n  he  that  makes  her  Queen  ;  who  elfc 
fliould  be  ? 

Queen.  What,  thou?  1 

K.  Rich.  Even  fo ;  how  think  you  of  it  ? 

Queen.  How  canft  thou  woo  her  ? 

K.  Rich.  I  would  learn  of  you, 
As  one  being  beft  acquainted  with  her  humour. 

*  The   hi^b    imperial  type  1  dent,  but  I  do  not  remember  it 

Type  is  exhibition,    ihew,   dif*-  any  where  fo  ufed  :   perhaoi  it 

play.  fliould  be  devifi,  which  the  law- 

s  Canft  thou  demife—]     The  yers  ufe,  for  to  transfer,  or  make 

fenfe  of  the  word  demife  is  evi-  over. 

Queen. 
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.  Queen.  And  wilt  thou  learn  of  me? 

K.  Rich.  With  al)  my  heart. 

Queen.  Send  to  her,  by  the  man  that  flew  her  W 
thers 
A  pair  of  blfeeding  hearts ;  thereon  engrave 
Edward  and  Tmrk  \  then  haply  will  fhe  weep : 
Therefore  prefent  to  her,  6  as  fometime  Margrei      f 
Did  to  thy  father,  fteept  in  Rutland's  blood,  l! 

A  handkerchief;  which,  fay  to  her,  did  drain 
The  purple  tide  from  her  fweet  brothers  bodies, 
And  Did  her  wipe  her  weeping  eyes  therewith. 
If  this  inducement  move  her  not  to  love, 
Sepd  her  a  letter  of  thy  noble  deeds ; 
Tell  her,  thou  mad'ft  away  her  uncle  Clartnce% 
Her  uncle  Rivers  *  ay,  and  for  her  fake, 
Mad'ft  quick  conveyance  with  her  good  aunt  Awte. 

K.RUb.  You  mock  me,  Madam  j  this  is  nbt "-ths 
way 
To  win  your  daughter. 
.  Queen.  There's  no  other  way, 
Unlefs  thou  could'ft  put  on  fome  other  fliape, 
And  not  be  Richard  that  hath  done  all  this. 

K.  Rich.  Say,  that  I  did  all  this  for  love  of  heft 

Queen*  Nay  then,  indeed,   fhe   cannot  chufc  hot 
hate  thee ; 
Having  bought  lore  with  fuch  a  7  bloody  fpoil, 

K.  Rich*  Lode,    what    is   done,    cannot   be  n6w 
amended ; 
Men  fliall  deal  unadvifedly  fom crimes, 
Which  after-hours  give  leifure  to  repent  of. 
If  I  did  take  the  kingdom  from  your  fons, 
To  make  amends,  I'll  give  it  to  your  daughter* 
If  I  have  kill'd  the  iffue  of  your  womb. 
To  quicken  your  increafe  I  will  beget 

6  Jsfimtim  Marg'ret]  Hero        *  BlctntyfpiL]    £/#tfitwaft» 
it  another  reference  to  the  plays    havock, 
ff&apVI. 
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line  iffue  of  your  blood,  upon  your  daughter, 

k  grandam's  name  is  little  lefs  in  love, 

*han  is  the  doting  title  of  a  mother ; 

They  are  as  children  but  one  ftep  below, 

>en  of  your  metal,  of  your  very  blood : 

)f  all  one  pain,  fave  for  a  night  of  groans 

uidur'd  of  her,  for  whom  you '  bid  like  farrow. 

four  children  were  vexation  to  your  youth. 

Jut  mine  (hall  be  a  comfort  to  your  age. 

rhe  lofs  you  have,  is  but  a  fon  being  King; 

And  by  that  lofs  your  daughter  is  made  Queen* 

I  cannot  make  you  what  amends  I  would, 

Therefore  accept  fuch  kindnels  as  I  caa. 

Vorfet  your  fon,  that  with  a  fearful  foul 

Leads  difcontented  fteps  in  foreign  foil, 

This  fair  alliance  quickly  (hall  call  home 

To  high  promotions,  and  great  dignity, 

^he-Jfung,  that  calls  your  beauteous  daughter  wife, 

Familiarly  (hall  call  thy  Dorfet  brother. 

Again  (hall  you  be  mother  to  a  King  j 

And  all  the  ruins  of  diitrefsful  times 

Repair'd  with  double  riches  of  content. 

What !  we  have  many  goodly  days  to  fee. 

The  liquid  drops  of  tears,  that  you  have  feed, 

•Shall  come  again,  transform'd  to  orient  pearl  * 

*  Advantaging  their  lone  with  intereft 

Of  ten  times  double  gain  of  happinefs. 

Go  then,  my  mother,  to  thy  daughter  go ; 

*  Bid  it  the  pad  tenfe  from    times  is  a  (lupid  Concretion  of 

bids*  three  Words.    My  Emendatioa 

9  Advantagingtbeir Xove with    gives  this  apt  and  eafy  Seofc. 

imt'reft,  The  Years*  that  you  have  lent  /• 

Oftentimes     dotthle    Cairn    #/  your  Jffii8ions,  Jhall  be  turu'd «r- 

Haffimfs.}  My  eafy  £men-    to  Gems ;  and  requite  yom  by  way 

dation  will  con vir.ee  every  Read-     of  Intereft,  with  Happiuejs  tweii- 

er  Love  and  Lone  are  made  out    ty  times  as  great  at  xoujt  Sorrenvs 

of   one    another,    by    a   Let-     have  Seen.  Thvobalxk 

m  lamed  apfide  down.    Often- 

Make 
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Make  bold  her  bafhful  years  with  your  experience  y 

Prepare  her  tars  to  hear  a  wooer's  tale ; 

Put  in  her  tender  heart  th*  afpiring  flame 

Of  golden  Sov'reignty ;  acquaint  the  Princefs 

With  toe  fweet  filent  hours  of  marriage  joys. 

And  when  this  arm  of  mine  hath  chaftifrd  ■ 

The  petty  rebel,  dull-brain'd  Buckingham* 

Bound  with, triumphant  garlands  will  I  come,  '-.-     J 

And  lead  thy  daughter  to  a  Conqueror's  bed  » 

To  whom  1-  will  retail  my  Conqueft  won, 

And  (he  ihall  be  foie  vidrefs,  Cafa?sC*far%)  . 

Queen.  What  were  I  beft  to  fay,  her  father's  hfotkr 
Would  be  her  Lord  ?  or  ihall  I  fay,  her  uncle  ?  .  . 
Or  he  that  flew,  her  brothers,  and  her  uncles  ?      « 
Under  what  title  Ihall  I  woo  for  thee* 
That  God,  the  law,  my  honour,  and  her  love,  >    >  .;m 
Can  make  feem  pleafing  to  her  tender  years  ?    .  -.-  ■■  .•* ':! 
K.  Rich.  Infer  fair  England's  peace  by  this  gjfcaaoa 
Queen.  Which  (he  ihall  purchafe  with  ftifl  kfti/ig 
war.  •■-.  ■■■: 

K.  Rub.  Tell  her,  the  King,  that  may  command, 
intreats  .  Il 

Queen.  That  at  her  hands,  which  the  king's  XLag 
forbids.  <    ■•  ? 

K.  Ricb.  Say,    ihe  ihall  be  a   high  and  mighty 

Queen- 

Queen.  To  wail  the  tide,  as  her  mother  dtith, 
K.  Ricb.  Say,  I  will  love  her  everlaftiogiy*         •  -; 
Queen.  But  how  long  (hall  that  title,  ever,  laft? 
K.  Rich.  Sweetly  in  lorce,  unto  her  fair  life's  end. 
;  Queen.  But  how  long,  fairly,  ihall  her  fweet  life  laff? : 
K.  Ricb.  As  long  as  heav'n  and  nature  lengthen  ib    - 
Queen.  As  long  as  hell  and  Richard  like  of  it.      ' 
K.  Ricb.  Sav,  I,  her  Sovereign,  am  her  Subjeft  now/ 
Queen.  But  me.  your  Sub jeft,  loaths  fuch  Sov'reignty. ' 
K.  Rich.  Be  eloquent  in  my  behalf  to  her. 
Queen.  An  honelt  tale  fpeeds  btft,  being  plainly  told. 

K.  Ricb. 
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L  BJtb.  Then,  in  plain  terms  ft  11  her  my  loving 

tale. 
fyeen.  Plain,  and  not  honeft,  is  too  har(h  a  ftite. 
£.  Rich.  Your  rcafons  are  too  (hallow,  and  too  quick. 
%Htcu.  O  no,  my  rcafons  are  too  deep  and  dead  \ 

0  deep  and  dead  poor  infants  in  their  grave  \ 
rp  on  it  ftili  (hall  I,  till  heart-ftrings  breaks 

L  Rich.  Harp  not  on  that  firing,  Madam  \  that  is 

part. 
w  by  my  Gmgi9  my  Garter,  and  my  Crown— 
)ueenm  Profan'd,  di&onour'd,  and  die  third  ufurp'd* 

1  Rich.  I  fwear. 

fyeen.  By  nothing,  for  this  is  no  oath. 

\  Georgia  profan'd,  hath  loft  his  holy  honour  i 

i  Garter,  DlemUh'd,  pawn'd  his  knightly  virtue  f 

\  Crown,  ufurp'd,  diigrac'd  his  kingly  glory.      * 

i>mething  thou  wouldft  fwear,  to  be  believ'd, 

ar  then  by  fomething  that  thou  haft  not  wrong'd*? 

*  Rich.  Now  by  the  world— 

5j**».  'Tis  full  of  thy  foul  wrongs. 

-  Rich.  My  father's  death 

^een.  Thy  life  haih  that  difhonour'd; 
iRicb.  Then  by  myfelf. 
>ueen.  Thyfclf  thyfelf  mifufeft. 
T,  Rich.  Why  then,  by  heav'n— — 
ueen.  Heav'n's  wrong  is  moft  of  all. 
iou  didft  fear  to  break  an  oath  with  heav'n, 
unity  the  King  my  hulband  made 
u  hadft  not  broken,  nor  my  brothers  dy'd. 
iou  hadft  fear'd  to  break  an  oath  with  heav'n* 
imperial  metal  circling  now  thy  head 
1  grac'd  the  tender  temples  of  my  child ; 
both  the  Princes  had  been  breathing  here  % 
ch  now,  two  tender  bed-fellows  for  duft, 
'broken  faith  hath  made  a  prey  to  worms, 
it  canft  thou  fwear  by  now  f 
.  Rich.  By  tima  to  come* 

Stum. 
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gueen.  That  thou  haft  wronged  in  the  time  o'e 

paft, 
For  I  myfelf  have  many  tears  to  wafli 
Hereafter  time,  for  time  paft  wrong'd  by  thee. 
The  children  live,  whofe  fathers  thou  haft  flaugbttfd 
Ungovern'd  youth,  to  wail  it  in  their  age. 
The  parents  live,  whofe  children  thou  haft  butchtfd, 
Old  withered  plants,  to  wail  it  in  their  age. 
Swear  not  by  time  to  come,  for  that  thou  haft 
MifusM  ere  ustt,  by  times  ill-us*d  o'erpaft. 
.    K.  Rich.  As  I  intend  to  profper  and  repent, 
So  thrive  I  in  my  dangerous  attempt 
Of  hoftile  arms !  myfelf,  myfelf  confound, 
Heaven  and  fortune  bar  me  happy  hours, 
Day  yield  me  not  thy  light,  nor  night  thy  reft, 
Be  oppofite  all  planets  of  good  luck 
To  my  proceeding,  if  with  pure  heart's  love, 
Immaculate  devotion,  holy  thoughts, 
I  tender  not  thy  beauteous  Princely  daughter. 
In  her  confifts  my  happinefs,  and  thine  ; 
Without  her,  follows  to  myfelf  and  thee, 
Herfelf,  the  Land,  and  many  a  chriftian  foul, 
Death,  defolation,  ruin,  and  decay, 
It  cannot  be  avoided,  but  by  this ; 
It  will  not  be  avoided,  but  by  this ; 
Therefore,  dear  mother,  (I  muft  call  you  fo,) 
Be  the  attorney  of  my  love  to  her ; 
Plead  what  I  will  be,  not  what  I  have  been, 
Not  my  deferts,  but  what  I  will  deferve : 
Urge  the  neceflity  and  ftate  of  times, 
And  be  not  peevifh  found  in  great  defigns. 
Queen.  Shall  I  be  tempted  of  the  Devil  thus  ? 
K.  Rich.  Ay,  if  the  Devi!  tempt  thee  to  do  got 
Queen.  Shall  I  forget  myfelf  to  be  myfelf? 
K.  Rkb.  Ay,  if  your  felPs  remembrance  wi 

yourfclf. 
Qyeen.  But  thou  did  ft  kill  my  children. 
K*  Rick.  But  in  your  daughter's  womb  I  bury  th 
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Wherein  that  neft  of  fpicery  they  ftiall  breed 
Selves  of  themfelvesi  to  your  recomforture. 

Queen,  Shall  1  go  win  my  daughter  to  thy  will  ? 

K.  Rich.  And  be  a  happy  mother  by  the  deed. 

Stueen.  I  go,  write  to  me  fliortly. 
.".  K.  Rivb.  Bear  her  my  true  love's  kite,  and  ft>  ftre- 
weL  [Kffiig  ber.     Exit  Queen* 

—Relenting  fool,  and  {hallow,  changing,  woman  \ 

SCENE     VI. 

Enter  Ratcliff. 

kat.  Kfoft  mighty  Sovereign,  on  the  weftern  coaft 
Rideth  a  puiffant  Navy  ;  to  our  fhores 
Throng  many  doubtful  hollow-hearted  friends* 
tJnarm'd,  and  unrefolv'd  to  beat  them  back  -f 
*Tis  thought  that  Richmond  is  their  Admiral, 
And  there  they  hull,  expedting  but. the  aid 
Of  Buckingham^  to  welcome  them  aflaore. 

K.  Rich.  '  Some  light-foot  friend  poft  to  the  Dukri 
of  Norfolk^ 
Rat cliff ",  thyfelf ;  or  Catejly  j  where  is  he  ? 

Catefc  Here,  my  good  Lord. 

K.  Rich.  Catejly*  fly  to  the  Duke. 

Catef.  I  will,  my  Lord,  with  all  convenient  haftc 

K.  Rich.  Ratclijfr  come  hither,  poft  to  Salijbury* 
When  thou  com'ft  thither — —dull  unmindful  villain* 

[to  Catef. 
Why  ftay'ft  thou  here,  and  go'ft  not  to  the  Duke  ? 

Catef.  Firft,  mighty  Liege,  tell  me  your  Highnefs* 
pleafure, 
What  from  your  Grace  I  (hall  deliver  to  him. 
? '  K.  Rich.  O  true,  good  Cafe/by .  Bid  him  levy  ftraic 

*  Some  light -foot  friend  poft  to     (bene  very  happi'y  reprefentsd 
the  DqkeJ]    Rit kerfs  pre-     by  incohfitf  en t  orders.  *nd  fud- 
.cqpjtadon  aod  confuiion  is  in  this    den  variations  of  opi nion* 

Vol,V.  Z  tjje 
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The  greateft  ftrength  and  powe*  he  wb  U^afcr, 
And  meet  me  fuddeniy  at  Sa[ifiury. 

Catef.  I  go.  [jfofc 

Ra L  What,  may  it  ple*fe  you,  (hall  I  da  at  SjRf- 

hury? 
K.  Rich.  Why,  what  wouldft  thou  do  there,  bsfcrc 

I  go? 
Rat.  Your  Highnefs  told  me,  I  fhouldpofi  bo&e. 
K.  Rich.  My  mind  is  chafig'd"- 

•  Enter  Lord  Stanley. 

Stanley,  what  news  with  you  ? 

StanL  None  good,  my  Liege,  to  pleafe  yoy  fitb 
the  hearing; 
Nor  none  fo  bad,  but  well  may  be  reported.        A 

K.  Rich.  Heyday,  a  riddle !  neither  good  nor  bad; 
Why  doft  thou  run  fo  many  miles  about. 
When  thou  may*ft  tell  thy  tale  the  nearcft  wayj 
Once  more,  what  news  ? 

StanL  Richmond,  is  on  the  feas. 

K.  Rich.  There  let  him  fink,  and  be  the  feas  on  him! 
Whke-liver'd  Runnagate,  what  doth  he  there? 

StanL  I  know  not,  mighty  Sovereign,  but  by  guefi, 

K.  Rich.  Well,  as  you  guefs. 

StanL  Sjtirr'd  up  by  Dorjet,  Buckingham,  at»d  Morton, 
He  makes  for  England,  here  to  claim  the  Crown. 

K,  Rick  Is  the  Chair  empty  ?  is  the  Sword  Uft- 
fway'd  ? 
Is  the  King  dead  ?  the  Fmpire  unooflefs'd  ? 
What  Heir  of  York  is  there  alive,  but  We  \ 
And  who  is  England  King,  but  great  TorVs  heif  1 
Then  tell  me,  what  makes  he  upon  the  fea  ? 

StanL  Unlefs  for  that,  my  Liege,  I  cannot  gueft. 

K.  Rich.  UnM's  for  that  he  comes  to  be  your  Liege, 
You  cannot  guefs  wherefore  the  IVelfit-num-  comes. 
Thou  wiic  revolt,  and  fly  to  him,  1  fear. 

Stanl.  No,  mighty  Liege,  therefore  miftraft  me  not 
r*  7  K*&cb* 
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K.  Rich.  Where  is  thy  Power  then  to  beat  him 
back?. 
Where  are  thy  Tenants,  and  thy  Followers  ? 
Affc  they  not  now  upon  the  weftern  fliore, 
Safe-condu&ing  the  Rebels  from  their  (hips  ? 
>&**/.  Ne*  my  good  Lord,  my  friends  are  in  the 

North. 
K.  Rich.  Cold  friends  to  me.  What  do  they  in  the 
North, 
When  they  fhould  ferve  their  Sovereign  in  the  Weft  ? 
Stanl.  They  have  not  been  commanded,  miahty 
King? 
Pleafe  it  your  Majefty  to  give  me  leave, 
FH  mufter  up  my  friends,  and  meet  your  Grace, 
Where,  and  whaf  tjme  ypur  Majefty  fhall  pleafe. 
K.  Rich.  Ay,  tfyou  wouldii  fain  be  gone,  to  joip 
with  Richmond^ 
But  I'll  not  truft  thee. 

Stanl.  Mighty  Sovereign, 
You  have  no  caufe  to  hold  my  friendfliip  doubtful* 
I  never  was,  rjor  never  will  be,  faMe. 
K.  Rich.  Go  then,  and  mufter  men ;  but  leave  be- 
hind 
£our  fon  Ge orge  Stanley ;  look,  your  heart  be  firm, 
Or  elfe  his  head's  aflurance  is  but  frail. 
~ -Stanl.  So  deal  with  him,  as  I  prove  true  to  you ! 

[Exit  Stanley. 

Enter  a  Mejftnger. 

Mef.  My  gracious  Spv'reign,  now  in  Dfv*nfhir$% 
At  I  by  friends  gqn  well  advertifed, 
Sir  Edmund  Cour.tney,  and  the  haughty  Prelate, 
B^p^gt  J^xtfr9  -his  elder  brother, 
With  many  more  confederated  are  in  arms. 


2  2  Enter 
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Enter  another  Mejfenger. . 

fifef.  In  Kent,  my  Liege,  the  Guilford*  are  in  arms. 
And  every  hour  *  more  competitors 
Flock  to  the  Rebels,  and  their  Power  grows  ftrong. 

Enter  (mother  Mejfenger. 

Mef.  My  Lord,  the  army  of  the  Duke  of  Buds 
ingham 

K.  Rich.  Out  oh  ye,  owls !  nothing  but  fongs  of 
death?  [He  firikes  km. 

There,  take  thou  that,  'till  thou  bring  better  news. 

Mef  1  he  news  I  have  to  tell  your  Majefty, 
Js,:  that,  by  fudden  floods  and  fall  of  waters* 
Buckingham's  army  is  difpersM  and  fcatter'd  -% 
And  he  himfelf  wander*d  away  alone, 
No  man  knows  whither. 

K.  Rich.  Oh !  I  cry  thee  mercy. 
There  is  my  purfe,  to  cure  that  blow  of  thine. 
Hath  any  well-advifed  friend  proclaim'd 
Reward  to  him  that  brings  the  traitor  in  ? 

Mef.  Such  Proclamation  hath  been  made,  my  Liege 

Enter  another  Mejfenger* 

.«...•#.'■ 

1  Mef.  Sir  Thomas  Lovely  and  Lord  Marquis  Doffcf9 
*Tis  faid,  my  Liege,  in  Yorkjbire  are  in  arms  * 
But  this  good  comfort  bring  I  to  your  Highnefs, 
The  Bretagne.  Navy  is  difoerfed,  by  tempeft.. 
Richmond  in  Dorfetjhire  lent  out  a  boat 
Unto  the  fhore,  to  aflc  thofe  on  the  banks, 
If  they  were  his  affiftants,  yea,  or  no; 
Who  anfwered  him,  tHty  btme  from  BtckingBm    *'; 
Upon  his  Party;  he,  miftrufting  them/* 
Hois'd  fail,  and  made  his  courfe  for  Brettgny. 

*  Mere  competitors]    That  is,  more  opponents. 
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K.  Rich.  March  on,  march  on,  fince  we  arc  up  in 
arms, 
f  not  to  fight  with  foreign  enemies, 
Tw  to  beat  down  thefe  Rebels  here  at  home.        ; 

Enter  Catefby:  >. 

Catef.  My  Liege,  the  Duke  of  Buckingham  is  taken, 
That  is  the  beft  news.    That  the  Earl  of  Richmond 
s  with  a  mighty  PowV  landed  at  Milford, 
s  colder  news,  but  yet  it  muft  be  told. 

K.  Rich.  Away  towards  Salijbury ;  while  we  rcafon 
here, 
i  royal  battle  might  be  won  and  loft. 
6me  one  take  order,  Buckingham  be,  brought 
?q  SaUJbury  ;  the  reft  march  on  with  me.       [Rxeunt. 


SCENE      VII. 

Changes  to  the  Lord  Stanley*/  Houfe. 

Enter  Lord  Stanley,  and  Sir  ChriftQpher  Urfwick. 

'had.1  OIR  Chrijlopher,   tell  Richmond  this  frofn 

O        me; 
That  in  the  fty  of  this  moft  bloody  Boar, 
nfy  fon  George  Stanley  is  frankt  up  in  hold ; 
f  I  revolt,  off  goes  young  George's  head ; 
The  fear  of  that  holds  off  my  prefent  aid.  J 


J  Sir  Chriftopher,  tell  Rich- 
mond  this  from  me;]  The 
eribn,  who  is  call'd  Sir  Lbrijlo- 
her  here,  and  who  has  been 
il'd  fo  in  the  Dramutts  Per/em* 
f  all  {fee  Iippreffions,  I  find  by 
he  Chronicles  to  have  been 
Ihrijiofher  Urfiwuif  a  Bachelor 
a  Divinity ;  arid  Chaplain  to  the 
?0ffntefs  of  Richmond,  who  had 


intermarried  wkh  the  Lord  $/iw- 
by.  This  Pi ieft,  the  Hiftory  tells 
ns,  frequently  went  backward! 
and  forwards,  onfufceAed,  on 
Mefiagcs  betwixt  the  Countefs  of 
Richmond,  and  her  Hufband,  and 
the  young  Earl  of  Rrchnund, 
whilft  he  was  preparing  to  make 
his  Defcent  on  England. 

Thioiald, 


Zj 


So, 
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Sp<  get  thee  gone;  comihend  me  to  thy  Lord,     . 
Say  too,  the  Queen  hath  heartily  confented 
He  ihould  cfpoufe  Elizabeth  her  daughter. 
But  tell  mr,  where  13  princely  Richmond  hayr  ?. 

Chri.  At  Pembroke,  or  at  Harford-ivefi  in  Waleu 

Stanl.  What  men  of  hanie  refoft  to  him  ? 

Chri.  Sir  IValfer  Herbert,  a  renowned  foldier, 
Sir  Gilbert  Talbot,  and  Sir  William  Stanley*  '  . 

Oxford,  redoubted  Pembroke,  Sir  James  Blufit^ 
.And  Rice  ap  Thomas,  with  a  valiant  creW, 
And  many  others  of  great  name  and  worth ; 
And  towards  London  do  they  bend  their  Power, 
If  by  the  way  they  be  not  fought  withal. 

Stanl.  Well,  hie  thee  to  thy  Lord,  ljcifs  his  bind, 
My  Letter  will  refolre  him  of  my  mind.' 
FareweL  [Exiu»\ 


ACTV.     SCENE    I. 

SALISBURY, 

JLnter  the  Sheriff,  and  Buckingham)  with  balbtrisx 
led  to  Execution* 

Buckingham. 

WI L  L  not  King  Richard  let  me  fpeak  with  him? 
Shen  No,  good  my  Lord,  therefore  be  pa* 
tient. 
Eu:i.   Haftings,  and  pdzcarcf*  children,  Gray  *rtt| 

Rivers, 
Holy  King  Henry,  and  thy  fair  (on  E^wardn         ,   . 
Vmgkan,  and  all  that  have  mifcarried        .  .  .    ■ .    * 
By  under-hand,  corrupted,  foul  injafticc;      >iJ'*  ' 
If  that  your  moody,  difcontented,  fouls 
pp  through  the  clouds  behQld  tjiis  prefent  hour, 

\  f  ^ 
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i  for  revenge  mock  my  deftru&ion. 

;  is  All-SouYs  day,  felloes,  is  it  not  ? 

*r.  It  is,  my  Lord. 

act.    Why,    then  All-Souls   day   is   tny   body's 

Doomfday. 
i  is  the  day,  which  in  King  Edward?*  time 
Ih'd  might  fall  on  me,  when  1  was  found 
:  to  his  children,  or  his  wife's  allies. 
;  is  the  day,  wherein  I  wifh'd  to  fall 
he  falfc  faith  of  him  whorti  muft  I  traded : 
;,  this  All-Souls  day  to  my  fearful  Soul, 
the  determih'd  refpite  of  my  wrongs, 
t  high  All-feer,  which  I  dallied  with, 
h  turn'd  my  feigned  prayer  on  my  head, 
.  giv'ri  in  earneft,  what  I  beggM  in  jeft. 
is  doth  he  force  the  fwords  of  wicked  men 
:urn  their  own  points  on  their  matters'  boform. 
is  Marg'rtt'i  Curfe  falls  heavy  on  my  head. 
t n  he,  quoth  foe,  (hall  fplit  thy  heart  with  forrow, 
lember,  Margret  was  a  Prophetefs. 
le,  Sirs,  cohvey  me  to  the  block  of  (hame ; 
>ng  hath  but  wrong,  and  5  blame  the  due  of  blame. 
[Exeunt  Buckingham,  Sberiff  and  Officers. 


IsthtdrtirtkiM  respite  ef 
wtjf  wrongs.]  This  is  non- 
,  we  fhould  read  respect 
y  wrongs,  /.  e.  requital. 

War  burton. 
xnmtr  had  rightly  explained 
.e  dtte  to  which  the  punifh- 
:  of  his  wrongs  was  rtfpiud. 
rears  in  this  line  means 
gjdone,  or  injurious  prac- 

Blamt  the  due  of  blame.  ] 
\  scene  fhtmldj  m  my  opi- 
,  be  added  to  the  foregoing 
b  ifcg  fourth  ad  will  have  a 


more  full  and  rlriking  conclu- 
fion,  and  the  fifth  ac\  will  com- 
prife  the  bofinefs  of  the  impor- 
tant day,  which  put  an  end  to 
the  competition  ox  fork  and  L*n~ 
(After.  Some  of  the  quarto  edi- 
tions are  not  divided  into  alts, 
and  it  is  probable  that  this  aod 
many  other  plays  were  left  by  the 
authour  in  one  unbroken  conti- 
nuity, and  afterwards  diftributed 
by  chance,  or  what  feems  to 
have  been  a  guide  very  little  bet- 
ter, by  the  judgment  or  caprica 
of  the  firft  editors. 


z4 


SCENE 
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S    C    E    N    E      II. 

Tahiworth,  on  the  Borders  of  Leieeftcr-SZtfr*  i 
A  Camp. 

JLntcr  Richmond,  Oxford,  Blunt,  Herbert*  and  others, 
v)itk  Drum  and  Colours. 

flicbm.T^  ELLOWS  ip  arms,  and  my  moft  lpving 

J;  friends, 

Bruis'd  underneath  the  yoke  of  tyranny, 
Thus  far  into  the  bowels  of  the  jlaqd 
Have  we  march'd  on  without  impediment!    . 
And  here  receive  we  from  our  father  Stanley  ■ 
Lines  of  feir  comfort  and  encouragement. 
The  yretphed,  bloody,  and  ufurpinc  Boar, 
That  fpoil'd  your  fummcr-fields,  and  fruitful  vitfci. 
Skills  your  warm  blood  ljke  wafh,   and   mak$s  tys 

trough 
In  your  6  embowell'd  bofoms  •,  fhis  foul  fwine 
Lies  now.  ev'n  in  the  centre  of  this  Iflc, 
Near  to  the  town  of  Leicejler,  as  we  le^rn ; 
From  Tamwdrtb  thither  is  but  one  day's  inarch. 
In  Ciqd's  name,  cheerjy  on,  couragious  friends,     » 
To  reap  the  harveft  of  perpetual  peace, 
By  this  one  bloody  trial  of  fharp  war. 

Oaf.  Ey'ry  man's  conference  is  a  thoufand  fwords. 
To  fight  frgainft  that  bloody  homicide. 

Herb.  1  doubt  not,  but  his  friends  will  fly  to  us. 

Blunt.  He  hath  no  friends,  but  who  are  friends  for 
fear, 
Which  in  his  deareft  Nepd  will  fly  from  him. 

*  Emfcwcll'J  bo  ferns.]   Exen-  UJb  count  againft  tray  tors,  ty 

ferated;    ripped  up;    alluding,  which   they   arc  condemned-^ 

perhaps,  to  the  Prowtkcam  vul-  be  hanged,  drawn,  tkttiv,  m- 

ture  ;  or,  more  probably,  to  the  £*W/V,  and  quartered, 
jfenyrncp  pronounced  in  the  Eng- 


KING    RICHARD    III.       34£ 

lJcbm.  All  for  our  vantage— then,  in  God's  name, 

march, 
e  hope  is  fwift,  and  flies  with  Swallow's  wings, 
gs  it  makes  Gods,  and  meaner  creatures  Kings,    . 

{Exeunt; 

S     C     E     N     E      III. 
Changes  tq  Bofworth  Field.        •       ...   } 

vr  King  Richard  in  arms,  with  Norfolk,  Surrey, 
Ratcliff,  Catefby,  and  others. 

ffo&.TTERE  pitch  our  Tept*,  even  here  in 
JlI         Bojwcrtb  field,  .    / 

Lord  of  Surrey,  why  look  you  fo  fad  ? 
vrr.  My  heart  is  ten  times  lighter  than  my  looks,  ~ 

-  Rich.  My  Lord  of  Norfolk ~ 

tor.  Here,  mod  gracious  Liege. 

..  Rich.  Norfolk,  we  muft  have  knocks :  ha,  muft 

we  qpt  ? 
Tpr.  We  muft  both  give  and  take,  my  gracious 

Lord. 
1.  Rich.  Up  with  my  tent,  here  will  I  lie  to  night  % 

where  to  morrow  ? well,  all's  one.  for  that. 

Vho  hath  defcry'd  the  number  of  the  traitors  ? 
lor.  Sir,  or  fev'n  thoufand  is  thcic-utmoft  Power, 
\t  Rich.  Why,  our  Battalion  trebles  that  account  * 
des, .  the  King's  name  is  a  tower  of  ftrength, 
ich  they  upon  the  adverfe  fa&ion  want, 
with  the  tent.     Come,  noble  gentlemen, 
us  furvey  the  vantage  of  the  ground. 
I  for  fome  men  of  7  found  direction ; 
's  want  no  difcipline,  make  no  delay, 
,  Lords,  to  morrow  is  a  bufy  day.  [Exeunt* 

7  Sv*mJ  fir*#w*.]  True  judgment;  tried  military  fkill. 

SCENE 
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SCENE  flEwgw  to  another  Part  of  Bofworth  jidd, 

Enter  Kichifiorid,  5;>  William  Brandon,  Oxford,  W 

Dorfet. 

Uiatow.  np HE  weary  Sun  hath  made  srcolden  Set, 
X     And,  by  the  bright  traft  of  his  fiery  car, 
Gives  fignal  of  a  goodly  day  to-morrow. 
—  Sir  William  Brandon,  you  £hall  bear  my  (Undard  *, 
The  Earl  (5f  Pembroke  keep  his  regiment  % 
—Good  Captain  Blunt,  bear  my  good  night  to  hiro  > 
And  by  the  fecond  hour  in  the  morning 
Defire  the  Earl  to  fee  me  in  my  tent. 
— Yet  one  thing  more,  good  £/***/,  before  thougt*ft* 
Wh*re  is  Lord  Stanley  quarter^  doft  thou  know  f 

Blunt.  Unlefs  I  have  mifta'en  his  quarters  much* 
Which  well  I  am  affur'd,  I  have  not  done, 
His  regiment  lies  half  a  mile  at  leaft 
South  from  the  mighty  power  of  the  King, 

Rieb*.  If  without  peril  it  be  poflible, 
Sweet  Blunt  y  make  fome  good  means  to  fpeak  with  him, 
And  gife  him  from  me  this  molt  heedful  Note. 

Blnnt*  Upon  my  life,  my  Lord,  Til  undertake  it 

Ricbm.  *  Give  me  fome  ink  and  paper  *  in  my  tent 
I'll  draw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle, 
Limit  each  leader  to  his  fcveral  charge, 
And  port  in  juft  proportion  our  fmall  ftrength. 
Let  us  conl'ult  upon  to-morrow's  bufinefs. 
— Into  our  tent,  the  air  is  raw  and  cold. 

(Ti*r  toitbdnrj)  into-  thi  tint. 


•  Givi  mf  form  ink  and  paper  ;] 
|  have  pliied  thefe  lines  here  as 
they  ftand  in  the  firft  editions  : 
the  reft  place  them  three  fpcech- 
es  before,  after  the  word*  Sir 
W illi.im  Brandon,  you  J/jall  fear 
Wf  flduddidt  interrupting  what 


there  Follows  :  The  E*rJtf?m* 
bruke,  faV.  I  think  then  »oit 
naturally  introduced  here.  Wta 
he  is  retiring  to  his  tent ;  and 
confklering  what  he  bat  to  do 
that  night.  Popi. 

SCENE 
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SCENE  changes  back  to  King  RichardV  tent.     fc 

Inter  King  Richard,  Ratcfiff,  Norfolk^  and  Cateifbjr/ 

:.  Rich.  \\J  HAT  is't  o'clock  ? 

yV      Catef.  It's  fujjper  tinte,  tfly  Lordj 
e*s  nihe  o'clock. 

K.  Rich.  I  Will  not  fut>  to  night. 
Jive  me  fome  Ink  and  raper. 
Vhat,  is  my  beater  eafier  than  it  was, 
tad  all  my  armour  laid  into  my  tent  ? 

Catef.  It  is,  my  Liege,  and  all  thihgs  are  in  rta- 
dineft. 

K.  Rich.  Good  Norfolk,  hie  thee  to  thy  fc*h#gei      - 
Jfe  carefill  watch,  chufe  trlifty  certtinels. 

Nor.  I  go,  my  Lord. 

K.  Rich.    Stir  with    the   lark  to-morrow,   gentle 
Norfolk. 

Nor.  1  warrant  you,  my  Lord,  [Exit. 

K.  Rich.  Catefby *- 

Catef.  My  Lord. 

K.  Rich.  Send  out  a  purfuivant  at  arms 
o  Stanley's  regiment ;  bid  him  bring  his  Power 
cfore  Stm-rtfing,  left  his  fon  George  rail  '       ■  * 

ito  the  blind  Cave  of  eternal  Night, 
ill  me  a  bowl  of  wine — »-9  give  me  a  watch— 

{To  Ratdiffi 
iddle  white  Sttrrey  for  the  field  to-morrow. 


9  Give  me  a  watch.]  A  <wat<b 
a  many  figii  locations,  but 
fcoold  believe  that  it  means  in 
is- place  not'  8  fentineh  which 
raid  be  regularly  placed  at  the 
rng's  tent;  nor  an  inftrument 
mcaihre  time,  which  was  not 
cdln  that  age;  butawatcjit 


Kght,  a  candle  to  burn  by  hifli  £ 

the. light  that  afterwards  bmntt 
blue ;  yet»  a  few  lines  «ittr9  he 
fays, 

Bid  my  gumri  <uoateh. 
which  leaves  it  doubtful  whether 
watch  is  not  here  a  faitinei.  t 

Look* 
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1  Look,  that  my  ftaves  be  found,  and  not  too  heavy, 
Ratcliff 

Rat.  My  Lord  ? 

K.  Rich.  Saw'ft  thou  the  melancholy  Lord  Air* 
thumb  triand? 

Rat.  Thomas  the  Earl  of  Surrey ,  and  himfelf. 
Much  about  cock-ftxut  time,  from  troop  to  troop, 
Went  through  the  army,  cheering  up  the  foldiero, 

K.  Rick  I  am  fatisfy  td  ;  give  me  a  bowl  of  wine, 
I  have  not  that  alacrity  of  fpirit, 
Nor  cheer  of  mind,  that  I  was  wont  to  have. 
—There,  fet  it  down. — Is  ink  and  paper  ready  ? 

.  Rat.  It  is,  my  Lord. 

K.  Rich.  Bid  my  Guard  watch,  and  leave  me. 
About  the  mid  of  night  come  to  my  tent, 
And  help  to  arm  me.— Leave  me  now,  I  fay. 

[Exii  Ratdiff. 

S    C    E    N    E      IV. 
Changes  hack  to  Richmond^  Tent. 

Enter  Stanley  to  Richmond,   Lords%  &c 

StanL  T7*Ortune  and  Viftory  fit  on  thy  helm ! 

X/        Ricbm.  All  comfort,  that  the  dark  night 
can  afford, 
Be  to  thy  perfon,  noble  father-in-law ! 
Tell  me,  how  fares  our  loving  mother  ? 

StanL  I,  *  by  attorney,  bleft  thee  from  thy  mother; 
Who  prays  continually  for  Richmond's  good : 
So  much  for  that— The  filent  hours  fteal  on, 
And  flaky  darknefs  breaks  within  the  Eaft. 
In  brief,  for  fo  the  feafon  bids, us  be, 

1  Look  that  my  ftaves  be  found.']         %  By  attorney.]    By   depute 
Staves  are  the  wood  of  the  Ian-    Hon. 
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Prepare  thy  battle  early  in  the  morning  *  . 

And  put  thy  fortune  to  th'Arbitrement    : 

Of  bloody  ftrokes,  and  mortal  flaring  war. 

*  I,  as  I  may,  that  which  I  would,  I  cannot, 

With  beft  advantage  will  (Jcceive  the  time, 

And  aid  thee  in  this  doubtful  fhock  of  arms. 

But  on  thy  fide  I  may  not  be  too  forward,' 

Left,  being  feen.  thy  brother,  tender  George, 

Be  executed  in  his  father's  bight.  L 

Farewel.     4  The  leifure,  and  the  fearful  time 

Cuts  off  the  ceremonious  vows  of  love,  •.  -. 

And  ample  enterchange  offweet  difcourle, 

Which  fo-long-fundred  friends  fliouid  dwell  upon*      ■ 

God  give  us  leifure  for  thefe  Rites  of  love ! 

Once  more,  adieu.     Be  valiant  and  fpeed  well. 

Ricbm.  Good  Lords,  conduit  him  to  his  regiment : 
PU  ftrive,  with  troubled  thoughts,  to  take  a  nap  \ 
Left  leaden  (lumber  poize  me  down  to-morrow, 
When  I  (hould  mount  with  wings  of  vi&ory. 
—Once  more,  gpod  night,  kind  Lords,  and  gentle- 
men. .  [Exeunt.  Manet  Richmond. 
— O  Thou !  whofe  Captain  I  account  myfelf, 
Look  on  my  forces  with  a  gracious  eye, 
Put  in  their  hands  thy  bruifing  irons  of  wrath. 
That  they  may  cruih  down  with  a  heavy  fall 
Xh'  ufurping  helmets  of  our  adverfaries  I 
Make  us  thy  Minifters  of  chaftifement, 
That  we  may  praife  thee  in  thy  victory. .  j 


>  /,  as  I  may 

With  beft  advantage  will  de- 
ceive rife  time.}    I  will  take 
the  beft  opportunity  to  elude  the 
dangers  of  this  conjuncture. 
*  — The  leifure,  and  the  fear- 
ful time, 
Cuts   of  the  ceremonious  <vonvs 
tf  Uve.]     We  have  dill  a 
phrafe  equivalent  to  this,  howe- 


ver harfli  it  may  feem,  T would 
do  tit's  if  leifure  would  permit* 
where  leifure,  as  ia  this  pattijge, 
ftands  for  want  of  leifure.  So 
again, 

More  than  I  bavefaid9 
The  leifore  and  enforcement  if 

the  time 
Forbids  to  dwell  ufen. 

To 
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To  thee  I  do  commend  my  watchful  foul, 

Ere  I  let  fall  the  windows  of  mine  eyes » 

Sleeping  and  waking,  oh,  defend  me  ftill  \        [SUift, 

SCENE    V. 

Between  the  Tents  of  Jtich^rd  and  Richmond: 
They  fteeping. 

Enter  the  Gboft  of  Prime  Edward,  Sen  to  Henry 
the  Skctb. 

Gboft.  T    ET  me  fit  heavy  oh  thy  foul  to-morrow? 

1/  [To  Kr  Rich. 

ThinkVnow  thou  ftab*ft  me  in  the  prime  of  youth 
At  Tewltfbury  \  therefore  delpair  and  die. 
—Be  cheerful,  Richmond  *  for  the  wronged  fouls 

[To  Rkhm. 
Of  butcher'd  Princes  fight  in  thy  behalf  $ 
King  Renrfs  iflue,  Richmond*  comforts  thee. 

EMter  the  Ghoft  of  Henry  the  Sixth. 

Gboft.  When  I  was  mortal,  my  anointed  body 

'  (To  £  Rich, 
By  thee  w^s  punched  full  of  deadly  holes ; 
Think  on  the  Tower,  and  me  •,  defpair,  and  die. 
Henry  the  Sixth  bids  thee  defpair,  and  die. 
— Virtuous  and  holy,  be  thou  Conaueror.  [To  Richm. 
Harry  *  that  prophefy'd  thou  fhouldft  be  Kkig, 
Doth  comfort  thee  in  fleep ;  live  thou  and  floxirifb. 

Enter  the  Ghoft  of  Clarence. 
.    Gfofi.  Let  me  let  heavy  on  thy  Jbul  to-morrow ! 

OJf.Ridi 
I,  that  was  wafti'd  to  death  in  fulfom  wipe, 
-Poor  ClarqKC)  by  thy  guile  betray'd  to  death. 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me, 

•  This  prophecy,  to  which    in  one  of  the  parts  of  Henry  tbe 
thk  allufion  is  made,  was  uttered    iixth. 

And 
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^nd  faU  tby  cdgdefe  {word ;  defpair  and  die* 
—Thou  offspring  of  f  he  Houfc  of  Lancajkr,  ■ 

{ftthta 

Fhe- wronged  heirs  of  Tork  do  pray  for  thee ; 
Good  angels  guard  thy  battle !  Jive,  and  flourifh. 

Enter  the  Gbofis  of  Rivera,  Gray,  and  Vaughan.  -  - 
Riv.  Let  me  fit  heavy  on  thy  foul  $o-morrpw ! 

•     '[#>  K.  Rich, 
{fryers,  that  dy'd  at  Ponjfrtf.    Defpair,  and  die. 
Cray.  TWnk  upon  Gray,  and  Jet  thy  foul  defpair. 

Vaugb.  Think  upon  Vau^ban,  and  with  guilty  fe$r 
Let  fall  thy  lance  !  Richard,  defpair  and  dig, 

pfeJCRiclir 
AIL  Awake !  and  think,  our  wrongs  vx  Richar£% 
bolbm 
Will  conquer  him,— Awake*  and  win  the  day* 

[To  Richm.' 

Enter  the  Ghfft  of  Lord  Haftipgp- 
Gboft.  Bloody  and  guilty,  guiltily  awake  * 

"-  (foK^tokhl 
And  in  a  Woody  battle  end  thy  days. 
Think  on  Lord  Haftings ;  and  defpair  and  die. 
—Quiet,  untroubled  foul,  awake,  awake)  {To  Richm£ 
Arm,  fight,  and  conquer,  for  fair  England's  fake. 

i 

Enter  the  Gbofis.  of  the  two  young  Princes. 

Gfyfts,   Dream  on  thy   coufins  fmother'd  in  the 
Tower. 
5  Let  us  be  lead  within  thy  bofom,  Richard, 

[TV  £  Rich; 
And 

*  *  &tf  w  $t  laid  within  thy  Be-    poor  feeble  Reading,  I  hjure  re- 
.  M>   Rfcfcatft]     This  is  a    Jtosd  fzoa  the  tWer  %m*rto, 
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And  weigh  thee  down  to  ruin,  frame,  and  death; 
Thy  Nephews9  fouls  bid  thee  defpair  and  die 
•HSleep,  Richmond^  deep  in  peace  •,  and  wake  in  pf. 

[ft  Richffl. 
Good  angels  guard  thee  from  the  boar's  annoy  ! 
Live,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  Kings 
Edward's  unhappy  fons  do  bid  thee  flourifh. 

Enter  the  Gbofi  of  Anne,  bis  wife. 

Gboft.  Richard,  thy  wife,  that  wretched  Amu  tty 
wife,  [ft*.  Rich. 

That  never  flept  a  quiet  hour  with  thee, 
Now  fills  thy  fleep  with  perturbations. 
To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me, 
And  fall  thy  edgelefs  fword :  defpair  and  die. 
—Thou,  quiet  foul,  fleep  thou  a  quiet  fleep, 

[ft  Rfcha. 
Dream  of  fuccefs  and  happy  viftory, 
Thy  adverfary's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 

Enter  the  Gboft  of  Buckin  gham. 

Gboft.  The  firft  was  I,  that  help'd  thee  to  the  Crowd* 

[ftHRick 
The  laft  was  I,  that  felt  thy  tyranny. 
P,  in  the  battle  think  of  Buckingham* 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  Ruiltinefs. 
Dream  on,  dream  on,  of  bloody  deeds  and  death ; 
Fainting,  defpair  •,  defpairing,  yield  thy  breath. 
— 6 1  dy'd  for  hope,  ere  I  could  lend  thee  aid ; 

[ftRicto 
But 

pfiblUhed  in  1597,  which  Mr.  faid  in  the  Line  immediately  fa- 
re/* does  not  pretend  to  have  lowing, 

Teen ;  And  weigh  thee  down  H  JW% 

Let  us  be  Lead  voitbU  thy  Bo-  Shame,  and  Death  I 

/am,  Richard.  Theobald* 

This  correfponds  with  what  is  •  /  ay d fir  Hope}  1. 1. 1  *d 

fat 
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(thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  difmay'dj 
good  angels  fight  on  Richmond*  fide, 
wd  fall  in  height  of  all  his  pride. 

[The  Gbojis  vamjb. 
[K.  Richard  ft  arts  out  of  bis  dream. 

b.  7  Give  me  another  horfe bind  up  my 

founds—— 

rcy»  Jefu f°ftj  I  did  but  dream. 

*d  Confcience,  how  doft  thou  afflidb  me  ? 

cs  burn  blue is  it  not  dead  midnight  ? 

•fijl  drops  (land  on  my  trembling  flefli. 
1 1  fear  myfelf  ?    there's  none  elfe  by  \ 
oves  Richard  %  that  is,  I  am  I. 
i  murd'rcr  here  ?  no — yes,  I  am. 
—what,  from  myfelf?  Great  reaibn  *,  why  ? 


j  well  to  you.  But 
rsV,  with  great  faga- 
ctured  holpe  or  aid; 
c  the  line  this  fine 
ed  fir  giving  the  aid 
Id  give  thee  aid. 

Warburton. 
reads,  /  dud  forfoke, 
ts  his  conjecture  thus. 

appears  from  hiilory, 
ale  of  the  Duke  of 
•  ••  that  being  ftopt 
my  upon  the  banks  of 
great  deluges  of  rain 
icrted  by  his  foldiers, 

in  great  diftrefs,  half 
for  want  of  victuals, 
zte  of  pay,  difbandcd 
» and  fled.  Hanmkr. 
/  another  AorjeJ]  There 
as  in  many  of  our  au- 
jechesof  pafllon,  fome- 
trifling,  and  fomething 
ng.  Richard's  debate, 
e  (hould  quarrel  with 
s  too  long  continued, 
bfeqaent  exaggeration 
me  is  truly  tragical. 

v. 


B  0  coward  Coaklenct  tj  This 
is  extremely  fine.    The  fpeaker 
had  entirely  got  the  better  of  his 
Confcience^  and  baniftied  it  from 
all  his  waking  thoughts*    But  ic 
takes  advantage  of  his  fleep,  and 
frights  him  in  his  dreams.  With 
greater  elegance  therefore  he  is 
made  to  call  it  coward  Conference 9 
winch  dares  not  encounter  him 
while  he  is  himfelf  awake,  and 
his  faculties  entire ;  bnt  takes  ad- 
vantage of  reafon  being  off  its 
guard,  and  the  powers  of  the 
foul  diflblved  in  fleep.     But  the 
Pl.iycrs,  amongft  their  other  in- 
numerable abfurdities  in  the  re- 
prcfentation  of   this   Tragedy, 
make  Richard  fay,  inrfead  of  O 
coward  Confcience,  O  tyrant  Con- 
fcience /  whereby  not  only  a  great 
beauty  is  loft,  but  a  great  blun- 
der  committed.      For  Richard 
had  entirely  got  the  better  of  his 
Cctifience ;  which  could  on  no 
account,  therefore,   be  faid  to 
play  the  tyrant  with  him. 

Waiburtoii, 


Aa 
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Left  I  revenge.     What?  myfelf  on  myfelf?  j 

I  love  myfelf.     Wherefore  ?   for  any  good, 

That  I  myfelf  have  done  unto  myfelf? 

O,  no.     Alas,  I  rather  hate  myfelf, 

For  hateful  deeds  committed  by  my  Self. 

I  am  a  villain  ;  yet  I  lye,  I  am  not. 

Fool,  of  thyfelf  fpcak  well Fool,  do  not  flatter. 

My  conference  hath  a  thoufand  fev'ral  tongues, 

And  every  tongue  brings  in  a  fev'ral  Tale, 

And  evVy  Tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain. 

Perjury,  perjury  in  high'ft  degree, 

Murder,  item  murder  in  the  dir'ft  degree, 

All  feveral  fins,  all  us'd  in  each  degree, 

Throng  to  the  bar,  all  crying,  guilty!  guilty ! 

I  (hall  defpair—  there  is  no  creature  loves  me: 

And  if  I  die,  no  foul  (hall  pity  me. 

Nay,  wherefore  (hould  they  ?   fince  that  I  myfelf 

Find  in  myfelf  no  pity  to  myfelf. 

*  Methought,  the  fouls  of  all  that  I  had  murderM 

Came  to  my  tent,  and  every  one  did  threat  [ 

To  morrow's  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Richard* 


Enter  Ratcliff. 


Rat.  My  Lord. 


K.  Rich.  Who's  there  ? 

Rat.  Ratcltffy  my  Lord.     The  early  village-cock 

Hath  twice  done  falutation  to  the  morn  ; 

Your  friends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  armour.        » 

K.  Rich.  Ratcltff,  I  fear,  I  fear 

Rat.  Nay,  good  my  Lord,  be  not  afraid  of  ft*  \ 

dows. 
K.  Rich.  By  the  Apoftle  Paul*  fludows  to  night 

Have  (truck  more  terror  to  the  foul  of  Richard* 

Than  can  the  fubftancce  of  ten  thoufand  lbldiers 

•  Mnhcughtt   the  fouls,   t've]  peft    them    to    be    mifpbeed. 

Thcfe  lines  itand  with  fo  little  Where  th;n  fhaU  they  be  infcit- 

propriety  at   the    end  of   this  ed  ?   Perhaps  after  thcle  *onb, 

fpecch,  that  I  cannot  but  fuf-  ftc/Jcnctfatur, 

Armed 
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med  in  proof,  and  led  by  (hallow  Richmond. 
&  not  yet  near  day  ;  come,  go  with  me ; 
ider  our  tents,  I'll  play  the  eaves- dropper; 
\  hear,  if  any  mean  to  fhrink  from  me. 

[Exeunt  K.  Richard  and  Ratcliffl 

SCENE     VI. 

Enter  the  Lords  to  Richmond,  fitting  in  bis  Tent. 

Lords.  Good  morrow,  Richmond. 
Richm.  'Cry  mercy,  Lords  and  watchful  gentlemen, 
hat  you  have  ta'en  a  tardy  fluggard  here. 
Lords.  How  have  you  flept,  my  Lord  ? 
Rkbm.  The  fweeteft  deep  and  faireft-boding  dreams, 
lat  ever  entered  in  a  drowfy  head, 
avc  I  fince  your  departure  had,  my  Lords, 
cthought,  their  fouls,  whofe  bodies  Richard  murder'd, 
unc  to  my  tent,  and  cr/d — On  !  Vidlory  I 
jromife  you,  my  heart  is  very  jocund, 
the  remembrance  of  fo  fair  a  dream. 
ow  far  into  the  morning  is  it,  Lords  ? 
Lords.  Upon  the  ftroke  of  four. 
Richm.  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  arm  and  give  di- 
rection. 
ore  than  I  have  faid,  loving  Countrymen, 
he  leifure  and  enforcement  of  the  time 
wbids  to  dwell  on ;   yet  remember  this, 
xl  and  our  good  Caufe  fight  upon  our  fide, 
ic  Pray'rs  of  holy  Saints  and  wronged  fouls, 
ke  high  rear'd  bulwarks,  ftand  before  our  faces." 
chard  except,  thofe,  whom  we  fight  againft, 
ad  rather  have  us  win,  than  him  they  follow. 
>r  what  is  he,  they  follow  ?  truly,  gentlemen, 
bloody  tyrant,  and  a  homicide, 
ae  rais'd  in  blood,  and  one  in  blood  eftablifh'd  •, 
ne,  that  made  means  to  come  by  what  he  hath, 
ad  flaughterM  thofe  that  were  the  means  to  help  him, 

A  a  2  A 
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A  bafe  foul  (lone,  made  precious  9  by  the  foil 
Of  England's  Chair,  where  he  is  falfely  fee, 
One,  that  hath  ever  been  God's  enemy  ; 
Then  if  you  fight  againft  God's  enemy, 
God  will  in  juftice  ward  you  as  his  foldiers. 
If  you  do  fweat  to  put  a  Tyrant  down, 
You  deep  in  peace,  the  tyrant  being  (lain  : 
If  you  do  fight  againft  your  Country's  foes, 
Your  Country's  Fat  (hall  pay  your  pains  the  Hire 
If  you  do  fight  in  fafe  guard  of  your  wives, 
Your  wives  (hall  welcome  home  the  conquerors. 
If  you  do  free  your  children  from  the  fword, 
Your  childrens'  children  quit  it  in  your  age. 
Then,  in  the  name  of  God,  and  all  thefe  rights, 
Advance  your  ftandards  ;  draw  your  willing  fwords. 
For  me,  *  the  ranfom  of  my  bold  attempt 
Shall  be  this  cold  corps  on  the  earth's  cold  face : 
But  if  I  thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt, 
The  leaft  of  you  (hall  lhare  his  part  thereof. 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets,  boldly,  cheerfully ; 
God,  and  Saint  George !  Richmond,  and  Vi&ory ; 

SCENE     VII. 

Enter  King  Richard,  RatclifF  and  Cate(by. 

K.  Rich.  What  faid  Northumberland,   as  touchi 

Richmond  ? 
Rat.  That  he  was  never  trained  up  in  arms. 
K.  Rich.  He  faid  the  truth  -,   and  what  faid  Sm 

then  ? 
Rat.  He  fmiFd  and  faid,  the  better  for  our  purpafi 


-By  the  foil 


Of  England'/  Chair.]  It  is 
plain  that  foil  cannot  here  mean 
thai  of  which  the  obfeurity  re- 
commends the  brightnefs  of  the 
diamond.     It  mutt   mean   the 


leaf  (feuitlh)  or  thin  pkte 
metal  in  which  the  ftone  is  fc 
1  The  ranfom  of  my  UU 
tempt  J]     The  fwt  paid 
me  in  atonement  for  my  raiho 
(hall  be  my  dead  corps. 

K.Ri 
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•  Rich.  He  was  i'ch'right,  and  fo,  indeed,  it  is. 
ell  the  clock  there— give  me  a  Kalendar. 

[Clock  Jtrikes. 

0  faw  the  Sun  to-day  ?      • 
at.  Not  I,  my  Lord. 

'..  Rich.  Then  he  difdains  to  fhine :    for,  by  the 

book,  . 

fhould  have  brav'd  the  Eaft  an  hour  ago. 
lack  day  it  will  be  to  fome  body, 

at.  My  Lord  ? 

.  Rich.  The  Sun  will  not  be  feen  to  day  ; 
fky  doth  frown  and  lowre  upon  our  army. 
>uld  thefe  dewy  tears  were  from  the  ground, 
fot  (hine  to  day  ?  why,  what  is  that  to  me 
■e  than  to  Richmond  ?  for  the  felf-fame  heav'n 
t  frowns  on  me,  looks  fadly  upon  him. 

Enter  Norfolk. 

Tor.  Arm,  arm,  my  Lord,  the  foe  vaunts  in  the 

field. 
lm  Rich.  Come  buftle,  buttle— caparifon  my  horfc. 
all  up  Lord  Stanley,  bid  him  bring  his  Power  | 
ill  lead  forth  my  foldiers  to  the  plain, 

1  thus  my  battle  (lull  be  ordered. 
Forward  fhall  be  drawn  out  all  in  length, 
fitting  equally  of  horfe  and  foot; 

I  Archers  fhall  be  placed  in  the  midft ; 

*  Duke  of  Norfolk ,  Thomas  Earl  of  Surrey, 

II  have  the  leading  of  the  foot  and  horfe. 
ry  thus  directed,  we  ourfelf  will  follow 
he  main  battle,  which  on  either  fide 

11  be  well  winged  with  our  chiefeft  horfef 
'his,  and  St.  George  to  boot  ?— What  think'ft  thou, 
Norfolk? 

This    and    St.    George    to    mifes  fuccefs,  and  over  and  above 
hoot.']  That  i«,   this  is  the     this,  is   the  protection  of  our 
rr  of  our  battle,  which  pro-     patron  Saint. 

A  a  3  Nor* 
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Nor.  A  good  dire&ion,  warlike  Sovereign. 
— This  paper  found  I  on  my  tent  this  morning. 

[Giving  a  fcnwL 
Jocky  of  Norfolk,  be  not  fo  bold*  [Reads, 

lJor  Dickon  thy  majler  is  bought  and  fold* 

K.  Rich.  A  thing  devifed  by  the  enemy. 
—  Go,  gentlemen,  go,  each  man  to  his  Charge. 
Let  not  our  babbling  dreams  affright  our  fouls ; 
Confcience  is  but  a  word  that  cowards  ufe, 
Dcvis'd  at  firft  to  keep  the  ftrong  in  awe : 
Our  ftrong  arms  be  our  confcience,  fwords  our  law. 
March  on,  join  bravely,  Jet  us  to't  pell-mell, 
If  not  to  heav'n,  then  hand  in  hand  to  hell. 
What  (hall  I  fay  more  than  I  have  inferr'd  ? 
Remember,  whom  you  are  to  cope  withal ; 
*  A  fort  of  vagabonds,  of  rafcals,  runaways, 
A  fcum  of  Britons*  and  bafe  lackey-peafants, 
Whom  their  o'er-cloyed  Country  vomits  forth 
To  defperate  adventures  and  deftruftion. 
You  fieeping  fafe,  they  bring  you  to  unreft : 
You  having  lands,  and  bit-it  with  beauteous  wives, 
5  They  would  diftrain  the  one,  diftain  the  other. 
4  And  who  doth  lead  them  but  a  paltry  fellow, 
Long  kept  in  Bretagne  at  his  mother's  coft  ? 

*  A  fort,  that  is,  a  company*  from  having  any  common  Mother, 

a  ccllrthc  /.  but  England:  and  the  Earl  of 

3  They  would  restrain   the  Riibt.ot.d  was   not   iubfifled  t- 
om9  dilLin  the  liber.]    The  broad  at  the  Nation's  pubhek 

one  means  the  Lands;  tic  other  Charge.  During  the greatetf  part 

their  wives;    It  is  plain  then  wc  of  his  Rcf.dcnce  abroad,  he  *« 

fh"u!d  read.  v.  atch'd  and  rcrirai'n'd  alm'cft  l:ke 

T't.r;  -zvru'd  distrain,  a  Captiw;  and  fulfilled  by  Sup 

i.e.  hi  z  j  upon.  Wahb.  plies  coi-vcy'd   from  the  Couu- 

4  Jn-.i  'iih: ■:  .Jcf>''  lead  thou   /*/  iels    of   Ru'lncud,    his    MorhoT. 
a  ;c.;uyt-  II  •:•-,  It  fcerr.s  probable  t'hciefcre,  tiat 

L-y.g  t;.*t  .'J  Jrirjin  r.t  our  /l/o-  we  ir.uft  rt:i  i  ; 

;••/<'.  i;t:/.  r]  Thi-  ii  tpok-.n  Lc.-g  k./t  m  IJrct.gne  at  Ms 

by    Ri.'.,i.-d9    of  H:>.;y   E;.rl    nf  ALil,t\  CJ. 

Rii/s.'»cM«  :    but   they  were   far  Tiuob.u^. 
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A  milk-fop,  one  that  never  in  his  life 

Felt  fo  much  cold,  as  over  (hoes  in  fnow. 

Let's  whip  thefc  ftragglers  o'er  the  feas  again, 

La(h  hence  thefe  over-weening  rags  of  France* 

Thefc  famifh'd  beggars,  weary  ot  their  lives  ; 

Who,  but  for  dreaming  on  this  fond  exploit, 

For  want  of  means,  poor  rats,  had  hang'd  themfelves. 

If  we  be  conquerM,  let  men  conquer  us, 

And  not  thefe  baftard  Britons*  whom  our  fathers 

Have  in  their  own  Land  beaten,  bobb'd,  and  thump'd  \ 

And  on  record  left  them  the  heirs  of  fhame. 

Shall  thefe  enjoy  our  Lands  ?  lie  with  our  wives  ? 

Ravifli  our  daughters  ? hark,  I  hear  their  drum. 

[Drum  afar  off. 
Fight,  gentlemen  of  England*  fight,  bold  yeomen ! 
Draw,  archers,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head  ; 
Spur  your  proud  horfes  hard,  and  ride  in  blood, 
5  Amaze  the  welkin  with  your  broken  ftaves ! 

Enter  Mejfenger. 

What  fays  Lord  Stanley ,  will  he  bring  his  Power  ? 

Mef.  My  Lord,  he  doth  deny  to  come. 

K.  Rich.  Off  with  his  fon  George's  head. 

Nor.  My  Lord,  the  enemy  hath  paft  the  marih; 
After  the  battle  let  George  Stanley  die. 

K.  Rich.  A  thoufand  hearts  are  great  within  my 
bofom. 
Advance  our  ftandards,  fet  upon  our  foes  ; 
Our  ancient  word  of  courage,  fair  St.  George* 
Infpire  us  with  the  fpleen  of  fiery  dragons. 
Upon  them  !  Vidtory  fits  on  our  helms.  [Exeunt. 

?  That  is,  fright  the  Jkus  with  the  Jbivers  of  your  Lances. 


Aa*  SCENE 
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SCENE    VIII. 
Alarm.  .  Excurftons.    Enter  Catelby. 

Catef.  Refcuc,  my  Lord  of  Norfolk!    rcfcuel  itt 
cue! 
The  King  enafts  more  wonders  than  a  man, 
Daring  an  oppofite  to  every  danger! 
His  horfe  is  (lain,  and  ail  on  foot  he  fights. 
Seeking  for  Richmond  in  the  throat  of  death, 
— Kefcue,  fair  Lord,  or  elfe  the  day  is  loft. 

Alarm.     Enter  King  Richard. 

K.  Rich.  A  horfe  1  a  horfe !  my  Kingdom  for  a  horfe! 

Catef.  Withdraw,  my  Lord,  Til  help  you  to  a  horfe. 

K.  Rich.  Slave,  1  have  fet  my  life  upon  a  Caft, 
And  I  will  (land  the  hazard  of  the  Dye. 
—I  think  there  be  fix  Richmond*  in  the  field  5 
Five  have  I  (lain  to  day  inftead  of  him. 
*—  A  horfe  !  a  horfe !  my  Kingdom  for  a  horfe ! 

[Exeunt. 

A/arms.     Enter  King   Richard  and  Richmond;  tbq 
fight^  Richard  is  Jlain. 

Retreat  and  Flourijh.     Enter  Richmond,  Stanley 
bearing  the  Oown%  with  divers  others  Lards. 

Rich.  God  and  your  arms   be  prais'd,    victorious 

friends, 
The  day  is  ours !  the  bloody  dog  is  dead. 

Stan!.  Couragious  Richmond,  well  haft  thoti  acquit 
thee : 
Lo%  here  thefe  long-ufurped  royalties, 
From  the  dead  temples  ot  this  bloody  wretch, 
Have  I  pluckt  off,  to  grace  thy  brows  withal. 

3  Wear 
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rear  it,  enjoy  it,  *  and  make  ufe  of  it. 
Ricbm.  Great  God  of  heaven,  fay,  Amen,  to  all  I 
it  tell  me  firft,  is  young  George  Stanley  living  ? 
Stanl.  He  is  my  Lord,  and  fafe  in  Leffter  town ; 
/hither  if  you  fo  pleafe,  we  may  withdraw  us. 
Ricbm.  What  men  of  Name  are  (lain  on  either  fide  ? 
Stanl.  John  Duke  of  Norfolk,  Walter  the  Lord  Ferris* 
r  Robert  Brakenhury,  Sir  William  Brandon. 
Ricbm.  Inter  their  bodies  as  becomes  their  births, 
roclaim  a  pardon  to  the  foldiers  fled, 
'hat  in  fubmiflion  will  return  to  us. 
Jid  then,  as  we  have  ta'en  the  facrament, 
Vt  will  unite  the  white  Rofe  and  the  red ; 
mile  heav'n  upon  this  fair  conjunction, 
hat  long  hath  frown'd  upon  their  enmity ! 
Vhat  traitor  hears  me,  and  fays  not,  Amen  ? 
England  hath  long  been  mad,  and  fcarr'd  herfelf ; 
he  brother  blindly  fhed  the  brother's  blood, 
'he  father  rafhJy  flaughter'd  his  own  fon, 
he  fons,  compell'd,  been  butchers  to  their  fire : 
All  this  divided  York  and  Lancaftcr, 
Xvided  in  their  dire  divifion. 
>  now  let  Richmond  and  Elizabeth, 
The  true  Succeeders  of  each  royal  Houfe, 
ly  God's  fair  ordinance  conjoin  together ! 


•  — -and  make  use  of  it.] 
ome  old  books  read,  make 
iuch  of  it  :  and  therefore  Mr. 
T^mhald  reads  Co  too  :  but  very 
apiifhly.  Without  doubt  Shake- 
Sear  himfelf  thus  correded  it, 
D  mske  ufe  of  it.  Which  Agni- 
zes don't  abufe  it  like  the  Tyrant 
ou  have  deftroyed  ;  whereas 
be  other  reading  make  much  of 
U  fignifics  be  fond  of  it ;  a  very 
idiculous  moral  for  the  conclu- 
5on  of  the  Play.  Warb. 

•  All  this  divided  York  and 
J*an  carter, 


Divided  in  their  dire  divifion. "\ 
I  think  the  paflage  will  be  fome- 
what  improved  by  a  flight  alte- 
ration. 

All  that  divided  York  and  Lan- 

cafter, 
Divided  in  their  dire  divifion, 
O  now  let  Richmond  and  EH* 

zabeth, 
The  true  Succeeders  of  each  royal 

houfe, 
By  God's  fair  ordinance  conjoin 
together. 
Let  them  unite  all  thai  fork  and 
Lancafter  divided. 

Ahd 
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And  let  their  heirs,  God,  if  thy  will  be  (b, 
Enrich  the  time  to  come  with  fmooth-fac'd  peace, 
With  fmiling  plenty,  and  fair  profp'rous  days. 
Abate  the  edge  of  traitors,  gracious  Lord  ! 
That  would  reduce  thefe  bloody  days  again, 
And  make  poor  England  weep  in  dreams  of  blood. 
Let- them  not  live  to  tafte  this  land's  encreafe, 
That  would  with  treafon  wound  this  fair  land's  peace. 
Now  civil  wounds  are  ftopp'd,  Peace  lives  agen ; 
That  Ihe  may  long  live  here,  God  fay,  Amen !  [Exeunt7. 
7  This  is  one  of  the  moft  ce-    That  this  play  has  fcenes  noble 


lebrated  of  our  authors  per- 
formances ;  yet  I  know  not  whe- 
ther it  has  not  happened  to  him 
as  to  others,  to  be  praifed  moft 
when  praife  is  not  moil  deferved. 


in  themfelves,  and  very  well  con- 
trived to  flrike  in  the  exhibition, 
cannot  be  denied.  But  fome  parts 
are  trifling,  others  (hocking, 
and  fome  improbable. 


I  fhall  here  fubjoin  two  Diflertations,  one  by  Dr.  Warbwrtcn*  and 
one  by  Mr.  Upicn,  upon  the  Vice. 


ACT  III.  S  C 
cfHUS  like  the  formal  Vice, 
Iniquity,  i5e.  ]  As  this 
corrupt  reading  in  the  common 
books  hathoccafioned  our  faying 
fbmething  of  the  barbarities  of 
theatricalreprefcntationsamongft 
ns  before  the  time  of  Shaktfpear, 
it  may  not  be  improper,  for  a 
better  apprehenhon  of  this  whole 
natter,  to  give  the  reader  fome 
general  account  of  the  rife  and 
progrefs  of  the  modern  Stage. 

The  Grit  form,  in  which  the 
Drama  appeared  in  the  Weft  of 
Europe*  after  the  deftruttion  of 
learned  Greece  and  Rcme,  *nd 
that  a  calm  of  Dulncfs  had  fi- 
nifti'd  upon  letters  what  the  rage 
of  barbarifin  had  begun,  was 
that  of  the  Myfteries.  Thefe 
were  the  fafhionablc  and  favou- 
rite diverfions  of  all  Ranks  cf 
people  both  in  Frame,  Spain, 
and  England  In  which  laft 
place,  as  we  learn  by  Stow,  they 


E  N  E  I.  Page  284. 
were  in  ufe  about  the  time  of 
Richard  the  Second  and  Hemy 
the  Fourth.  As  to  Italy,  by  what 
I  can  find,  the  firft  rudiments  of 
their  ftage,  with  regard  to  the 
matter,  were  prophane  fubje&s, 
and,  with  regard  to  the  firm,  a 
corruption  01  the  ancient  Mima 
and  Attellunes:  By  which  means 
they  got  fooner  into  the  right 
road  than  their  neighbours ;  hav- 
ing had  regular  plays  amongft 
them  wrote  as  early  as  the  fif- 
teenth Centurv. 

As  to  thefe  Mjfieries,  they 
were,  as  their  name  (peaks  them, 
a  reprefentation  of  fome  fcrip- 
ture-ttory,  to  the  life  ;  as  may  oe 
feen  from  the  following  paflage 
in  an  old  French  hiilory,  in  titled, 
La  Chronique  de  Ale/z  empfe 
par  Ic  cure  de  St.  Euchaire\  which 
will  give  the  reader  no  bad  Idea 
of  the  furprizing  abfurdity  of 
thefe  ihange  reprefen  cation*. 
•«  I/a* 
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\  ]u\]\et  {fays  the 
lerj  fut  fait  lc 
ondeN.S.  enle 
ximiel.     Et  fut 
ippellc  Seigneur 
Neufchaftel,  le- 
re  de  St.  Viftour 
juel  fut  prefque 
roix,  s'il  ne  fut 
Iconvientqu'un 
at  mis  en  la  Croix 
lePerfonnagedu 
pour  ce  jour  ; 
in  le  dit  Cure  dc 
par  fit  la  Refur- 
:  trcs  hautemcnt 
e;  U  dura  ledit 
-Et  autre  Prctre 
>it  Mre.  Jean  de 
eftoit   Chapelain 
,  fut  Judas  ;  le- 
jue  mort  en  pen- 
cucr  li  faillit,  & 
veznent  depend u 
oye.    Et  etoit  la 
rcrtres-bienfaite; 
itl-clooit,quand 
r  vouloicnt  entrer 
avoit  deux  grofs 
r,  &c"     Allud- 
d  of  reprefenta- 
»p  Harfnety  in  his 
Popiffj  lmpojlurcs, 
The  little  Chil- 
ever  fo  afraid  of 
in  the  old  plays, 
great  gang  teeth, 
,  and  foul  bottle 
riy  in  his  Survty 
ives  a  fuller  de- 
al in  thefc  words, 
Miracle,  in   Eng- 
't-Plajy  is  a  kind 
com  piled  in  Cor- 
fomc    Scripture- 
»r  repicfciiting  it, 
i  eaithcn  Ar-'phi- 
cmc  open  ricld, 


"  having  the  diameter  of  an 
"  inclofed  Playne,  fome  40  or 
"  50  foot.    The  country  peo- 
"  pie  flock  from  all  fides  many 
"  miles  off,  to  hear  and  fee  it. 
"  For  they  have  therein  Devils 
"  and  Devices,   to  delight  as 
"  well  the  eye  as  the  ear.    The 
"  Players  conne  not  their  parts 
'  <  without  book,  but  are  promp- 
"  ted  by  one  called  the  Ordina- 
"  ry,  who  followed)  at  their 
"  back  with  the  book  in  his 
«  hand,  fcfr.  fcf<r."    There  was 
always  a  Droll  or  Buffoon  in 
thefe  Myft tries  %  to  make  the  Peo- 
ple mirth  with  his  fufferings  or 
absurdities :  and  they  could  think 
of  no  better  a  perfonage  to  fuf- 
tain  this  part  than  the  Devil  him- 
fel.     Even  in  the  Myftery  of  the 
PaJJicn  mentioned  above,  it  was 
contrived  to  make  him  ridicu- 
lous.     Which  circumftance  is 
hinted  at  by  Shake/pear  (who  has 
frequentallufions  to  thefe  things) 
in    the    Taming   of  the    Shrew* 
where  one  of  the  1' layers  afks  for 
a  little  vinegar  fas  a  Property  J  to 
make  their  Devil  roar.    For  after 
the  fpunge  with  the  Gall  and 
Vinegar  had  been  employed  in 
the  reprefentation,  they  ufed  to 
clap  it  to  the  nofe  of  the  Devil ; 
which  making  him  roar,  as  if  it 
had  been  boU-iuattrt  afforded  in- 
finite diverfion  to  the  People.  So 
that  Vinegar  in  the  old  Farces, 
was  always  afterwards  in  ufe  to 
torment  their  Devil.     We  have 
divers  old  EngLjh  Proverbs,  in 
which  the  Devil  is  reprefented 
as  acling  or  fuffcrine  riaiculoufly 
and  ablurdly,    which  all  aroie 
from  the  part  he  bore  in  thefe 
M;JlirUsy    as   in    that,    for   in- 
flauce,  of         Great  cry  and  lit- 
tle wool,  as  the  Dnil J  aid *wbtn 
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be  /beared  his  hop.  For  the 
meep  (hearing  of  Nabal  being 
reprefented  in  the  Myfiery  of  Da- 
vid and  AbigaU  and  the  Devil 
always  attending  Nabal,  was 
made  to  imitate  it  by  Jhearing  a 
Hog.  This  kind  of  abfurdity, 
as  it  is  the  propereft  to  create 
laughter,  was  the  fubjed  of  the 
ridiculous,  in  the  ancient  mimes, 
as  we  learn  from  thefe  words  of 
St.  Jujiin  :  AV  fact amu s  ut  Mi  mi 
foknt,  et  opt  emus  a  Libero  Aquam, 
it  Lympbis  Vinum  *. 

Thefe  Myfteries,  we  fee,  were 
given  in  France  at  fir II,  as  well  as 
m  England*,  fub  dio,  and  only  in 
the  Provinces.  Afterwards  we 
find  them  got  into  Paris,  and  a 
Company  eftablifhed  in  the  Ho- 
tel at  Bourvovne  to  re  pre  fen  t  them. 
But  good  Letters  and  Religion 
beginning  to  make  their  way  in 
the  latter  end  of  the  reig n  of 
¥  rands  the  Firir.,  the  ftupidity 
and  prophanenefs  of  the  M\jlt- 
riis  made  the  Courtiers  and  Cler- 
gy join  their  intcreft  for  their 
Fufprefikm.  Accordingly,  in  the 
year  1541,  the  Procureur  Gene' 
ral,  in  the  name  of  the  King, 
prefented  a  Rcquift  agninit.  the 
Company  to  the  Parliament. 
The  throe  principle  branches  of 
his  charge  again  tt  them  were, 
that  the  reprefeutation  of  the 
Old-Teflamcnt- Stories  inclined 
the  people  to  judaifm  ;  That  the 
New-1  c lament- Stories  encou- 
raged libertinifin  and  infiJelity ; 
and  that  both  of  them  leiTened 
the  Charities  to  the  Poor  :  It 
feems  that  this  protecution  fuc- 
ceeded  :  for  in  1548,  the  Par- 
liament of  Paris  confirmed  the 
company  in  the  pofTefiion  of  the 


Hotel  de  B our gogne,  bat  interdic- 
ted the  representation  of  the 
Myfteries.  But  in  Spain,  we  fiad 
by  Cervantes,  that  they  conti- 
nued much  longer ;  and  held 
their  own,  even  after  good  Co- 
medy came  in  amongft  then  : 
As  appears  from  the  excellent 
Critique  of  the  Canon*  in  ike 
fourth  book,  where  he  (hows 
how  the  old  extravagant  Roman- 
ces might  be  made  the  founda- 
tion of  a. regular  Epic  (which, 
he  fays,  tambien  fuede  ejirhrirfe 
en  prc/a  eemo  en  ver/o  ;  f)  as  the 
Myflery-Plays  might  be  improved 
into  artful  Comedy.  His  words 
are,  Puts  que  Ji  vemmes  alas  Ct- 
medias  di  vinos,  que  de  milmjrtt 
falfos  fingen  en  ellas,  ant  di  tofos 
apocrifos,  y  mat  entendidas,  at- 
tribneyendo  a  un  Santo  los  nalagns 
de  otro  %  i  which  made  them  (0 
fond  of  Miracles  that  they  intro- 
duced them  into  las  Ccmtdias  bo- 
mafias,  as  he  calls  them.  To 
return  ; 

Upon  this  prohibition,  the 
French  poets  turned  themselves 
from  Religious  to  Moral  Farces. 
And  in  this  we  foon  followed 
them  :  The  public  tafle  not  faf- 
fering  any  greater  alteration  at 
firft,  tho'  the  Italians  at  this  time 
afforded  many  juft  compofitions 
for  better  Models.  Thefe  Far- 
ces they  called  Moralities.  Pier- 
re G ringers,  one  of  their  old 
Poets,  printed  one  of  thefe  Mo- 
ralities, in  titled  La  Mnralite  it 
VHcmme  offline.  The  pcrfoni 
of  the  Drama  are  V Homme  Ob- 
ftinc—Pugnition     Divine 

Simouie Hypocriju  —  and 

Demerites- Communes.  ThcHom- 
me  Obftine  is  the  Atheiit,  and 


•  Civ.  D.  1,  4. 


f  B.  4.  c.  ao. 


J  lb.  si 

comes 
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cones  in  blafphcming,  and  de- 
termined to  perfift  in  his  impie- 
ties*    Then     Pugnition    Divine 
appears  fitting  on  a  throne  in 
the  Air,  and  menacing  the  A- 
theift  with  Punifhment.     After 
this  Scene,    Simenie,    Hypocrifie, 
and  Demtrites  Communis,  appear 
and  play  their  parts.     In  conclu- 
sion*  Pugnition  Divine    returns, 
preaches  to  them,  upbraids  them 
with  their  Crimes,  and,  in  fhort, 
draws  them  all  to  repentance,  all 
bat    the    Homme  Obftine,    who 
perfifts  in  his  impiety,    and  is 
deftroyed  for  an  example.     To 
this  fad  ferious  fubjeel  they  ad- 
ded, tho'  in  a  feparate  reprefen- 
tacion,  a  merry  kind  of  Farce 
called  Sottse,  in  which  there  was 
mm  Paj/an  [the  Ckivn']  under  the 
name  of  oot  Commun  for  Fool.] 
But  we,  who  borrowed  all  thefe 
delicacies  from  the  French,  blend- 
ed the  Morajite  and  Sot  tie  toge- 
ther ;   So  that  the  Pay  fan  or  Sct- 
commun,  the  Cloven  or  Fool,  got 
a  place  in  our  ferious  Moralities : 
Whofe  bufinefs  we  may  under- 
stand in  the  frequent  allufions 
our  Sbaieffeare  makes  to  them  : 
As  in  that  fine  fpeecli  in  the  be- 
ginning of  the  third  Alt  of  Mea- 
fmre  for  Mta'ure,  where  we  have 
this  obfeuxe  paflagc, 


ploy  all  his  Stratagems  to  avoid 
him ;  which,  as  the  matter  it  or- 
dered, bring  the  Fool,  at  ererr 
turn,  into  the  very  Jaws  of  his 
enemy  :  So  that  a  reprefentatiost 
of  thefe  Sc-ne*  wouid  afford  a 
frreat  deal  of  good  mirth  aad 
morals  mixed  together.  The 
very  fame  thing  is  again  alluded 
to  iu  theie  lines  of  LovSj  Labour 


&  Portent-Zri*  1  would  o'er -nig 

bis  Slate, 
That  bejhould  be  my  Fool,  ami 

1  bis  Fate. 

Aaiv.  Se.  a. 

But  the  French,  as  we  fay,  keep- 
ing thefe  two  forts  of  Farces  di£- 
tincl,  they  became,  in  time,  the 
Parents  of  Tragedy  and  Comedy  ; 
while  we,  by  jumbling  them  to- 
gether, begot  in  an  evil  hoar, 
that  mungrel  Species,  unknown 
to  Nature  and  Antiquity,  called 
Tnig: -Comedy. 

War  bu  a  tow. 

TO  this,  when  Mr.  Upton* % 
Didertation  is  fubjoined, 
there  will,  perhaps,  be  no  need 
of  any  other  account  of  the  Vice: 


T  IKE  the  old  Vice.]  Theal- 
*-*  lufion  here  is  to  tub  Vic»# 
thou  art  Death's  a  droll  characirr  in  our  old  plays, 
accoutred  with  a  long  coat,  a 
labour* ft  by  thy  cap  with  a  pair  of  ak's  ears,  and 
a  dagger  of  lath.  Shakefpeare 
alludes  to  his  bu'rbon  appeir- 
ance  in  T-wtlftb  Night,  Ad  IV. 


mt.       meerly 

Fool, 
For    him  thou 

flight  to  /bun, 
And  yet  runnft  tontfrd  him  ftilf. 


For,  in  thefe  Moralities,  the 
Fool  of  the  piece,  in  order  to 
(hew  the  inevitable  approaches 
of  Death  (another  of  the  Dra* 
matt s  Per/ona)  is  made  to  em- 


In  a  trio,  like  to  the  old  Vue\ 

Who  iv  I  h  dagger  of  lath,  in 

his  rage,  and  his  wrath 
Cries ,  ub,  ha  !  to  the  Devil. 
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In  the  fecond  part  of  K.  Hen- 
ry IV.  Aft  III.  FalflafF compares 
Shallow  to  Vice's  dagger  of 
larh.  In  Hamlet,  Aft  III.  Ham- 
Jet  calls  his  uncle,  A  Vice  of 
Kings  :  i.  e.  a  ridicule  rr.  repre- 
fentation  of  niajtfty.  Ti.  :fe  paf- 
fages  the  editors  have  very  right- 
ly e?j ounded.  I  will  now  men- 
tion foine  others,  which  feem  to 
have  efcaped  their  notice,  the  al- 
lufions  being  not  quite  fo  obvi- 
ous. 

The  iniquity  was  often 
the  Vice  in  our  old  Moralities  ; 
and  is  introduced  in  B.  Johnfon's 
play  calPd  the  DsviPs  an  afs: 
and  like  wife  mentioned  in  his 
Epigr.  CXV. 

Being  no  vitious  per/on 9  'but  the 

Vice 
About  the  town. 
Ails  old  Iniquity,  and  in  the 

Of  mimingy  gets  tf/ojiniom  of  a 
wi7. 

But  a  pafTagc  cited  from  his 
play  will  make  the  following  ob- 
servations more  plain.  Ad  I. 
Pug  aflcs  the  Devil  "  to  lend  him 
"  a  Vice. 

"  Satan.  What  Vice  ? 
"  What  kind  would  thou  have 
it  of? 
"  Pug.  Why,  any  Fraud, 
€t  Or  Covetoufnefs,  or  Lady  Va- 
nity, 
"  Or  old  Iniquity :  Y\\  call  him 
hither." 

Thus  the  paffage  mould  be  or- 
dered. 

"  t*g*  Why  any  :  Fraud* 


"  Or  Covetou/hf/i,  or  Lady  Va- 
nity, 

"  Or  old  Iniq^uitt. 

"  Satan.  Ill  call  him  hither. 

"Enter  Iniquity,  the  Vice. 
"  Ini.  What  is  he  calls  upon 

"  me,  and  would  feem  to 

"  lack  a  Vice  ? 
"  Ere    his    words    be    half 

"  fpoken,  I  am  with  him 

"  in  a  trice." 

And  in  his  Staple  of  News,  Aft 
11.  "  Mirth.  How  like  yon  the 
"  Vice  i'the  play  ?  Expetlatim. 
"  Which  is  he  r  Mirth.  Three 
"  or  four,  old  Covetoufnefs,  the 
"  fordid  Penibcy,  the  Msuey 
"  bawd,  who  is  a  flefh-bawd 
"  too,  they  fay.  Tattle.  Bol 
"  here  is  never  a  fiend  to  carry 
"  him  awayi  Befides,  he  has 
"  never  a  wooden-dagger !  I'd 
"  not  give  a  rufh  for  a  Vici, 
"  that  has  not  a  wooden-dagger 
"  to  fnap  at  every  body  he 
"  meets.  Mirth.  That  was  the 
"  old  way,  Goflip,  when  Iuifm- 
"  ty  came  in  like  hokos  pokos, 
"  in  a  jugler's  jerkin,  &c."  He 
alludes  to  the  Vice  in  the  Al- 
chymift,  Aft  I.  Sc.  III. 

"  Subt.  And  on  your  ftall,  a 
"  puppet,  with  a  Vice." 

Some  places  of  Shakefpeare  will 
from  hence  appear  more  eafy : 
as  in  the  ift  part  of  Henry  IV. 
Acl  II.  where  Hal.  humoroufly 
characterizing  Falftaff,  calls  him. 
That  reverend  Vice,  that  gny 
Iniquity,  that  father  Ruf* 
FiAN,  that  Vanity  in  years, 
in  allufion  to  this  buffoon  cha- 
racier.  In  K.  Richard  III.  Aft 
111. 

Thai 
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.  Devil  had  put  on  ;  and  ia  Aft 
III.  he  is  fomewhat  of  this  opi- 
nion himfelf, 


lib   the  formal  Vict, 
|uity, 

tlizi  two  meanings  in  one 

d. 

rv  is  the  formal  Vice. 

rreft  the  paflage, 

like  the  formal  wife  An- 

ify 

tiize  two  meamngs  in  one 
d. 

orreftion  is  out  of  all 
criticifm.  In  Hamlet, 
here  is  an  allufion,  ftill 
ftant,  to  the  Vice; 
ill  not  be  obvious  at  firft, 
:fore  is  to  be  introduced 
10 rt  explanation.  This 
character  was  ufed  to 
n  vvith  the  Devil ;  and 
everal  trite  cxprcffions, 
le  with  you  in  a  trice  : 
boy,  are  you  there,  &C. 
s  was  great  entertain- 
the  audience,  to  fee 
I  enemy  To  belabour'd 
.  In  K.  Henry  V.  Aft 
y  chara&erizing  Piftol, 
rdclpb  and  Nim  bad  ten 
re  valour  than  this  roar- 
il  V  tb9  old  play  ;  every 
pare  bis  nails  witb  a 
/agger.  Now  Hamlet, 
>cen  inftrufted  by  his  fa- 
oft,  is  rcfolved  to  break 
eft  of  the  difcourfe  to 
t  Horatio ;  and  to  all 
is  intention  is  to  appear 
t  of  madman  :  when 
:  the  oath  of  fecrecy  is 
the  cenrinels,  and  the 
nfeen  calls  out  fwear ; 
peaks  to  itasTHB  Vice 
he  Devil.  Ab,  ha,  boy, 
m  fo?  Art  tbou  there, 
?  Hamlet  had  a  mind 
centinels  (hould  ima- 
i  was  a  fhape  that  the 


.  The  Spirit  that  I  have  fern 
May  be  the  Devil. 

This  manner  of  fpeech  there- 
fore to  the  Devil  was  what  all  the 
audience  were  well  acquainted 
with  ;  and  it  takes  off  in  fome 
meafure  from  the  horror  of  the 
fcene.  Perhaps  too  the  poet  was 
willing  to  inculcate,  that  good 
humour  is  the  bed  weapon  to 
deal  with  the  Devil.  True  pen- 
ny either  by  way  of  irony,  or  li- 
terally from  the  Greek,  t{J**»ov, 
veterator.  Which  word  the 
Scholiaft  on  Ariftcpbanet  Cloudt 
vcr.  447.  explains,  revpi>,  o«i- 

£ITfTfl/bLfM»Of  19  T««?  *fe*yVL*9V9,   o9 

r uik  TPTnANON  x»\ov[mp.  Se- 
veral have  tried  to  find  a  deriva- 
tion of  the  Vice  ;  if  I  (hould 
not  hit  on  the  right,  I  (hould 
only  err  with  others.  The  Vice 
is  either  a  quality  perfonalized 
as  BIH  aud  KAP':  OX  in  Hcfiod 
and  Aefchylus.  Sin  and  Death 
in  Milton ;  and  indeed  Vice  it- 
felf  is  aperfon.    B.  XI.  517. 

And  took  his  image  ivbom  tbey 
ferv'd,  a  brutijh  Vice. 

bis  image,  i.  e.  a  brutifli  Vice's 
image :  the  Vice  Gluttony  ;  not 
without  fome  allufion  to  the 
vice  of  the  old  plays  ;  but  ra- 
ther, I  think,  'tis  an  abbrevia 
tion  of  Vice-Devil,  as  Vice-roy, 
Vice-Boges,  &c.  and  therefore 
properly  called  The  vice.  He 
makes  very  free  with  his  mafter, 
like  moil  other  Vice-roys,  or 
prime-minifters.  So  that  he  is 
the  Devil's  Vice,  and  prime  mi- 
nifter  ;  and  'tis  this,  that  makes 
him  fo  faucy.  Upton. 
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Mr.  Upton's  learning  only  fop- 
plies  him  with  abfurdities.  His 
derivation  of  vice  is  too  ridicu- 
lous to  be  anfwered. 

I  have  notfeing  to  add  to.  the 
obfervations  of  thefe  learned  cri- 
ticfa,  bnt  that  fomcf  trace*  of 


this  antiquated  exhibition  are 
ftill  retained  in  the  raAkk  pup- 
pet plays,  in  which  I  have  feet 
the  Devil  very  luftily  belaboured 
by  Punch,  whom  I  hold  to  be 
the  legitimate  fucceflor  of  tie 
old  Fia. 


THE 


TH  E 


L      IF      E 


OF 


H  E  N  RT   Vm. 


OL.  Y 


8  b 


i    X 


Dramatis  Perfbnae. 


fenry  the  Eighth, 
tl  Wolfey. 

jt,  Arcbbifbop  of  Canterbury. 
[  Norfolk. 
'  Buckingham* 
"  Suflfolk. 
Surrey. 
?amberlain. 

/Campeius,  the  Popts  Legate. 
js,  Ambajfador  from  the  Emperor  Charles  the 

*mas  Audley,  Lord  Keeper. 

rr,  Bijhop  of  Wincheffcr. 

f  Lincoln. 

bergavenny. 

ands. 

iry  Guildford. 

>mas  Lovell. 

thony  Denny. 

holas  Vaux. 

Ham  Sands* 

tUt  Servant  to  Wolfey. 

i,  Gentleman-UJber  to  Queen  Catharine, 

rentlemen. 

Butts,  Phyjtcian  to  the  King. 

,  King  at  Arms. 

r  to  the  Duke  of  Buckingham* 

n. 

f  at  Arms. 

teper  of  the  Council-Chamber. 

.  and  bis  Man* 

B  b  a  $«*»• 


DRAMATIS    PERSON  JE. 

Queen  Catharine. 

Anne  Bullen. 

Jn  old  Lady,  Friend  to  Anne  Bullen. 

Patience,  Woman  to  £>ueen  Catharine. 

Several  Lords  and  Ladies  in  the  Dumb  Shows.  Wont* 
attending  upon  the  £>ueen  •,  Spirits,  which  appear  ft 
her.  Scribes,  Officers,  Guards,  and  other  Atten- 
dants. 

The    SCENE   lies    moftly   in    London    and 
Wejlminjler  \  once,  at  Kimbolton. 


There  is  no  enumeration  of 
the  per  ions  in  the  old  Edition  : 
fuch  as  the  late  editions  have 
exhibited  was  added  by  Rowt. 


Of  this  play  there  is  so  f& 
tion  before  that  of  i$£i,  n 
folio.  ? 


PRO. 


R    O    L   O    G    U    E. 


ome  no  more  to  make  you  laugh ;  things  noti\ 
bat  bear  a  weighty  and  aferious  brow, 
high,  and  working,  full  of  fiate  and  woe  \ 
noble  fcenes,  as  draw  the  eye  to  flow, 
Hallprefent.    Tbofe,  that  can  pity,  here 
if  they  think  it  well,  let  fall  a  tear  \ 
rubje£l  will  deferve  it.     Such,  as  give, 
*  money  out  of  hope  they  may  believe, 
here  find  truth  too.    Tbofe,  that  come  to  fee 
afhow  or  two,  andfo  agree*    . 
?hy  may  pafs,  if  they  be  ftill  and  wilting, 
ndertake,  way  fee  away  (heir  Jhilling 
bf  in  twofhort  hours.     Only  they, 
come  to  bear  a  merry,  bawdy  play  ; 
ife  of  targets  ;  *  or  to  fee  a  fellow 
long  motley  coat,  guarded  with  yellow  \ 
be  deceived :  for,  gentle  hearers,  know, 
ink  our  cbofen  truth  with  % fucb  afhow 
>ol  and  fight  is,  befides  forfeiting 
own  brains,  and  l  tV  opinion  that  we  bring 


•or  to  fee  a  Fellow 
a  long  motley  Coat.]  Allud- 
o  the  Fools  and  Buffoons, 
luccd  for  the  generality  in 
lays  a  little  before  our  Au- 
;  Time :  and  of  whom  he  has 
s  afmallTafte  in  his  own. 
Theobald. 
1  '  fucb  ajbouo 
fool  and  fight  is.}  This  is 
ne  only  paftage  in  which 
/peart  has  discovered  his 
I&ion  of  the  impropriety  of 
rs  reprefented  on  the  itage. 
new  that  five  or  fix  men 
fwords,  give  a  very  unfatif- 
rv  idea  of  an  army,  and 
fore,  without  much  care  to 
fe  his  former  pra&icc,  he  al- 

B 


lows  that  a  theatrical  fight  would 
deftroy  all  opinion  of  truth,  and 
leave  him  never  an  under/landing 
friend.  Magn'ts  ingeniis  et  mult  A 
nihilominus  habituris  fimflex  con-* 
*venit  error  is  confejjio*  Yet  I 
know  not  whether  the  corona- 
tion (hewn  in  this  play  may  not 
be  liable  to  all  that  can  be  ob- 
jected againft  a  battle. 

3  —  th*  opinion  that  *we  bring 

To  make  that  only  true  *we  now 

intend.]    Thefe  lines  I  do 

not  nnderftand,  andfufpecl  them 

of   corruption.      I  believe  we 

may  better  read  thus : 

—  th9 opinion  which  <u*  bring 
Or  make ;   that  only  truth  <wt 
mow  intend, 

b  3  ft 


prologue; 

To  make  that  only  true,  toe  turn  intend* 
Will  leave  us  ne'er  an  under/landing  friend. 
Therefore,  for  goodnefs'  fake,  as  you  are  known 
Thefirfi  and  bappieft  bearers  of  the  town, 
Be  fad,  as  we  would  make  Je.    4  Think  ye  fee 
The  very  perfons  of  our  noble  fiory, 
As  they  were  living  •,  think,  you  fee  them  great, 
And  followed  with  the  gettral  throng,  andjwea$ 
Of  thouf and  friends ;  Then,  in  a  moment,  fee 
How  foon  this  migbtinefs  meets  mifery ! 
And,  if  you  can  be  merry  then,  Pllfay, 
A  man  may  weep  upqn  his  wedding  day. 


-Think  ye  fee 


The  very  Perfons  of  our  noble 
Story,]  Why  the  Rhyme 
fcould  have  been  interrupted 
here,  when  it  was  fo  eafily  to  be 
(applied,  I  cannot  conceive.  It 
can  only  be  accounted  for  from 
the  Negligence  of  the  Prefe,  or 


the  Transcribers ;  and  therefore 
I  have  made  no  Scrapie  to  re- 
place it  thus  ;  Think  Befiri  jt. 
Theobald. 
This  is  fpeciou*,  but  ftke  laxity 
of  the  verification  in  this  pro- 
logue, and  in  the  following  epi- 
logue, makes  it  not  neceflary. 


TV 


The    LIFE    of 

King    H  E  N  R  T    VIIJ. 

— -  *  -      *■  ■       ■  ■  ■•*        ->--■■..- .  ,    ,-    y» 

V  J, 

ACT!.      SCENE    t 

An  Antechamber  in  the  Palace* 

Enter  the  Duke  of  Norfolk,  at  one  door\  at  the  otbef 
tbt  Duke  of  Buckingham,  and  the  Lord  Ab^iv 
gavenny. 

Buckingham. 

GOOD  morrow,  and  well   met.     How  haye 
you  done, 
Since  laft  we  faw  in  France  ? 
Nor.  I  thank  your  Grace, 
Healthful,  and  ever  fince  *  a  frefh  admirer 
Of  what  I  faw  there. 

Buck.  An  untimely  ague 
Said  me  a  prifoncr  in  my  chamber,  when 
Thofe  funs  of  glory,  thofe  two  lights  of  men* 
Met  in  the  vale  of  Arde. 

Nor.  'Twixt  Guyne*  and  Arde : 
I  was  then  prefent,  faw  'em  falute  on  horfe-back, 
#/Beheld  them  when  they  lighted,  how  they  clung 
In  their  cmbracement,  as  they  grew  together ; 

#  *afrejb  admirer.]  An     flill  feeling  the  iropreffion  as  if 

admirer  untired  ;    an   admirer    it  were  hourly  renewed. 

B  b  4  What 
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Which  had  they,  what  four  thron'd  ones  could  hav? 

weigh'd 
Such  a  compounded  one  ? 

Buck.  All  the  whole  time, 
I  was  my  chamber's  prifoncr. 

Nor.  Then  you  loft 
The  view  of  earthly  glory  ;  men  might  fay, 
l-  'Till  this  time  Pomp  was  firigle,  but  now  marry'd  ..  • 
To  one  above  itfelf.     *  Each  following  day 
Became  the  next  day's  matter,  till  the  laft 
Made  former  wonders,  it's.     To  day  the  French, 
*  All  clinquant,  all  in  gold,  like  heathen  gods, 
Shone  down  the  Englijh  ;  and  to-morrow  they 
Made  Britain,  India,  every  man  that  flood, 
Shew'd  like  a  mine.     Their  dwarfifh  pages  were 
As  Cherubins,  all  gilt ;  the  Madams  too, 
Not  ufed  to  toil,  did  almoft  fweat  to  bear 
The  pride  upon  them  ;  that  their  very  labour 
Was  to  them  as  a  painting.     Now  this  mafk 
Was  cry'd,  incomparable  ;  and  th'enfuing  night 
Made  it  a  fool  and  beggar.     The  two  Kings, 
Equal  in  luftre,  were  now  beft,  now  worft, 


■  Till  this  Time  Pomp  was 
Jingley  lut  now  marry'd 
'  To  one  above  itfelf-*}  The 
thought  is  odd  and  whimfical ; 
and  obfeure  enough  to  need  an 
explanation  —  'Till  this  time 
(fays  the  fpeaker)  Pomp  led  a 
(ingle  life,  as  not  finding  a  huf- 
band  able  to  fupport  her  accord- 
ing to  her  dignity:  but  (he  has 
now  got  one  in  Henry  VIII.  who 
could  fupport  her  even  above  her 
condition  of  finery. 

Warburton. 

Dr.  War  hurt  en  has  here  di (co- 
vered more  beauty  than  the  au- 
thour  intended,  who  meant  on- 
ly to  fay  in  a  noi fy  per iphrafe, 
that  pomp  was  encreafed  on  this 
occafein   to  more   than  twice    as 


much  as  it  bad  ever  been  befoh. 
Pomp  is  no  more  married  to  the 
EngUJb  than  to  the  French  king, 
for  to  neither  is  any  preference 
given  by  the  fpeaker.  Pomp  is 
only  married  to  pomp,  but  the 
new  pomp  is  greater  than  the 
old. 

•Each  following  day 


Became  tbe  next  day's 

&c.l  Dies  diem  doctt.  E- 
very  day  learned  fomething  from 
the  preceding,  {ill  the  conclud- 
ing day  collected  all  the  fpjea- 
dour  of  all  the  former  {hewi. 

*  All  clinquant ',  all  £&tteri*{t 
all  Joining.  Clarendon  ufe*  this 
word  in  his  defcription  of  the 
Sfanijb  Jaego  de  Toros. 

r 
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ice  did  prefent  them ;  4  him  in  eye, 
in  praife  ;  and  being  prefent  both, 
d,  they  faw  but  one ;  and  no  difcerner 
ag  his  tongue  in  cenfure.     When  theie  funs, 
ey  phrafe  'em,  by  their  heralds  challeng'd 
e  fpirits  to  arms,  they  did  perform 
Nought's  compafs ;  that  old  fabulous  ftory, 
w  feen  poflible  enough,  got  credit  % 
rvis  was  believ'd, 
Oh,  you  go  far. 

\s  I  belong  to  worlhjp,  and  affeft 
r,  hontfty,  7  the  traft  of  every  thing 
y  a  good  difcourfer  lofe  fome  life, 
i&ion's  felf  was  tongue  to.    ■  AH  was  royal, 
ifpofing  of  it  •,  nought  rebeU'd, 
ve  each  thing  view ;  9  The  office  did 
f  his  full  function. 
Who  did  guide, 

who  fet  the  body  and  the  limbs 
great  lport  together,  as  you  guefs  ? 


— — Him  in  eye, 

t  in  praife  ;]    So  Dry* 

—Two  chiefs 
»V  as  each  feenfd  nvor- 
nvben  alone. 
<wag  bis  tongue  in  cen- 
—  ]  Cnifurt  for  de- 
ll, of  which  had  the 
pear a nee. 

Warburton. 
old  romantic  legend  of 
.  of  Southampton.  ] 
'is  (or  Beauois)  a  Sax- 
>r  his  Prowefs,  created 
*  the  Conqueror  Earl 
tpton  :  Of  whom,  Cam- 
Britannia. 

Theobald. 
'be  trail  of  every  thing, 
ie  cQurfc  of  thefc  tri- 


umphs and  pleafures,  however 
well  related ,  mud  lofe  in  the 
defcription  part  of  that  fpirit 
and  energy  which  were  expreifed 
in  the  real  action. 

*  All  was  royal,  &c] 

This  fpeech  was  given  in  all  the 
editions  to  Buckingham ;  but  im- 
properly. For  he  wanted  infor- 
mation, having  kept  his  cham- 
ber during  the  folemnity.  I 
have  therefore  given  it  to  Nor- 
folk'. Warburtok. 

9  The  office  did 

Diftindly  bis  full  funaion.\ 
The  commiflion  for  regulating 
this  fedivity  was  well  executed, 
and  gave  exa&ly  to  every  parti- 
cular perfon  and  action  the  pro- 
per place. 

Ntr. 
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Nor.  One,  certes,  that  prcmifes  no  *  element 
In  fuch  a  bufinefs. 

Buck.  Pray  you*  who,  my  Lord? 

Nor.  All  this  was  ordered  by  the  good  difoetion 
Of  the  right  jfcv'rend  Cardinal  ofTerk. 

Buck.  The  devil  fpeed  him  I  no  man's  pye  is  freed 
From  his  ambitious  finger.     What  had  he 
To  do  in  thefe  *  fierce  vanities  ?  I  wonder, 
3  That  fuch  a  keech  can  with  his  vtfy  bulk 
Take  up  the  rays  o'th'beneficial  ibo, 
And  keep  it  from  the  earth. 

Nor.  Yet,  furely,  Sir, 
There's  in  him  fluff  that  puts  him  to  thefe  ends, 
For  being  not  propt  by  anceftry,  whofe  grace 
Chalks  fuccefibrs  their  way  ;  nor  calPd  upon 
For  high  feats  done  to  th*Crown ;  neither  ally'd 
To  eminent  afliftants ;  but  fpider-like 
*  Out  of  his  felf  drawing  web ; — this  gives  us  note, 
The  force  of  his  own  merit  makes  his  way ; 
I A  gift  that  heaven  gives  for  him,  which  buys 


1  Element.]  No  initiation)  no 
•previous  pra&ices.  Elements 
are  firil  principles  of  things,  or 
.rudiments  of  knowledge.  The 
Word  is  here  applied  not  with- 
'Ont  a  catachrefis%  to  a  perfon. 

*  Fierce  vanities.  ]     Fierce  is 
-here,   I  think,    ufed  like   the 
-French  fier  for  proud,  unlefs  we 
•fuppofe  an  allufion  to  the  mimi- 
cal ferocity  of  the  combatants 
in  the  tilt. 

3  That  fuch  a  keech ] 

Ketch,  from  the  Italian  Caic- 
\tbio%  fignifyioga  tub,  barrel,  or 
:  hogfhead .     Skinner.  Pope. 

The  word  in  the  folio  is  keecb% 
•  which  not  being  underftood,  is 
•changed  into  ketch. 

e\  keech  is  a  folid  lump  or  mafs. 
A  cake  of  wax  or  tallow  formed 


in  a  mould  is  called  yet  in  fane 
places  a  keech. 

*■  Out  of  bis  felf drawing  <wel>.] 
Thus  it  (Unds  in  the  firft.  edition. 
The  later  Editors,  by  injudicious 
Correction,  have  priAted, 

Out  of  his  felf-drawn  %tteh. 

5  A  gift  *bat  heave*  gives  tot 
him  |   which  buys 

A  place  next  to  the  King.]  It 
is  evident  a  word  or  two  in  the 
fentence  is  mifplaced,  and  that 
we  mould  read, 

A  gift  that  heaven  gives ;  which 
buys  for  him 

A  place  next  to  the  King      .  ■ 
War»u*to*< 

It  is  full  ai  likely  that  &«£'- 
fpeare  wrote,  gives  to  him,  .which 
will  fave  any  greater  alteration* 
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A  place  next  to  the  King* 

Aber.  I  cannot  tell 
What  heav'n  hath  givfcn  faim ;  let  fome  graver  eye 
Pierce  intoithat :  but  I  can  fee  his  pride 
Peep  through  each  part  xrf  him  ;  whence  has  he  that? 
If  nbt  from  Hell,  the  devil  is  a  niggard, 
Or  has  giv'n  all  before*  and  he  begins 
A  new  hell  in  himfelf. 

Buck.  Why  the  devil,   • 
Upon  this  French  Going  out  took  he  upon  him, 
Without  the  privity  o'th*  King,  t'appoint 
Who  fhould  attend  him  ?  he  makes  up6  the  file 
Of  all  the  gentry  ;  for  the  moft  part  fuch, 
To  whom  as  great  a  charge  as  little  honour 
He  meant  to  lay  upon ;  And  his  own  letter. 
The  honourable  board  of  *  council  out, 
7  Muft  fetch  in  him  he  papers* 

Aber.  1  do  know 
Kinfmen  of  mine,  three  at  the  leaft,  that  have 
By  this  fo  ficken'd  their  eftates,  that  never 
They  (hall  abound  as  formerly. 

Buck.  O,  many 
Have  broke  their  backs  with  laying  manours  on  *cm 
For  this  great  journey.    8  What  did  this  vanity 
But  minifter  communication  of  ' 
A  moft  poor  iffue  ? 

JVir.'Grievingly,  I  think, 
[  The  peace  between  the  French  and  us  not  values 
"  The  coft,  that  did  conclude  it. 


•*— kh$fk%  that  is,  the  lift. 

• council  •*/,]     Council 

1  not  then  fitting. 

1  Muft  fetch  in  bim  be  papers.] 
'  iftfufers,  a  verb ;  his  own  let- 
ter, by  his  own  (ingle  authority, 
**an<iWkhoat  the  cotfeurrence  of 
-  the  council,  muft  fetch  in  him 


whom  he  papers  down.— I  don't 

nnderftand  it,  unlefs  this  be  the 

meaning.  Popb. 

•  —What  did  this  vanity 

But ]  What  cfc&  has  this 

pompous  (hew,  but* the  produc- 
tion of  a  wfetchtd  conclusion. 


Buck. 


$So 
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Buck.  9  Every  man, 
After  the  hideous  ftorm  that  follow'd,  was 
A  thing  infpir'd  ;   and  not  confulting,  broke 
Into  a  general  prophecy,  that  this  tempeft, 
'Daftiing  the  garment  of  this  peace,  aboded 
The  fudden  breach  on't. 

Nor.  Which  is  budded  out; 
For  France  hath  flawed  the  league,  and  hath  attach'd 
Our  merchants'  goods  at  Bcufdeaux. 

Aber.  Is  it  therefore 
*  Th'  ambaffador  is  filenc'd  ? 

Nor.  Marry,  is't. 

Aber.  l  A  proper  title  of  a  peace,  and  purchai'd 
At  a  fuperfluous  rate ! 

Buck.  Why,  all  this  bufinefs 
Our  rev'rend  Cardinal  carried. 

Nor.  Like  it  your  Grace, 
The  ftate  takes  notice  of  the  private  difference 
Betwixt  you  and  the  Cardinal.     I  advife  you, 
And  take  it  from  a  heart,  that  wilhes  tow'rds  you 
Honour  and  plenteous  fafety,  that  you  read 
The  Cardinal's  malice  and  his  potency 
Together ;   to  confider  further,  that 
What  his  high  hatred  would  effeft,  wants  not 
A  minifter  in  his  powV.     You  know  his  nature, 


1  Every  man, 

Afttr  the  hideous  form  that  foU 
\owydl  &c.  ]  His  author, 
Hall,  fays,  Monday,  i8th  day 
of  June,  there  blew  fuch  ftorms 
of  wind  and  <wt other  that  mar- 
vel was  to  hear  ;  for  which  hi- 
dtous  ttmpejl  Jome  J  aid  it  was  a 
*vtry  prognofttcatton  of  trouble  and 
hatred  to  come  between  princes. 
Ill  Henry  VIJI.  p.  Ho. 

Warburton. 

6  Th9  ambajfadcr  is  filenc'd  ?  1 
Sikiu'd  for  rccali'd.     Thi*  be- 


ing  proper  to  be  faid  of  an  Or* 
tor ;  and  an  ambaflador  or  pub- 
lick  minifter  being  called  an  0- 
rator,  he  applies  JUemc'd  to  am- 
baflador. Warbueton. 

1  understand  it  rather  of  the 
French  ambaffadour  refiding  in 
England,  who  by  being  rciaW 
an  audience,  may  .without  any 
remote  meaning,  be  (aid  to  be 
filenc'd. 

*  A  proper  title  of  a  peace.}  A 
fine  name  of  a  peace.    Ironical- 

I)'- 
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That  he's  revengeful ;   and,  I  know,  his  fword 
Hath  a  fharp  edge,  its  long,  and,  't  may  be  faid, 
It  reaches  far,  and  where  'twill  not  extend, 
Thither  he  darts  it.     Bofom  up  my  counfel, 
You'll  find  it  wholefome.   Lo,  where*  comes  that  rock, 
That  I  advife  your  fliunning. 

SCENE      II. 

Enter  Cardinal  Wolfey,  tbe  pur/e  borne  before  bimt  cer-. 
Sain  of  the  guard,  and  two  fecretaries  with  papers  ; 
the  Cardinal  in  bis  paffage  fixetb  bis  eye  on  Buck- 
ingham, and  Buckingham  on  bim%  both  full  of  dif- 
dain. 

IVol.  The  Duke  of  Buckingham's  furveyor  ?  ha  ? 
Where's  his  examination  ? 

Seer.  Here,  fo  pleafe  you. 

Wol.  Is  he  in  perfon  ready  ? 

Seer.  Ay,  an't  pleafe  your  Grace. 

Wol.  Well,  we  fhall  then  know  more  5 
And  Buckingham  fhall  leflen  this  big  look. 

[Exeunt  Cardinal  and  bis  train. 

Buck.  This  butcher's  cur  is  venom-mouthed,  and'l 
Have  not  the  pow'r  to  muzzle  him  ;  therefore  beft 
Not  wake  him  in  his  (lumber.     5  A  beggar's  book 
Out-worths  a  noble's  blood. 

Nor.  What,  are  you  chaf 'd  ? 
A  Ik  God  for  temp'rance  \  that's  th'  appliance  only, 
Which  your  difeafe  requires. 

Buck.  I  read  in's  look 
Matter  againft  me,  and  his  eye  revil'd 
Me  as  his  abjedl  objeft  5  at  this  inftant 

more  prized  than  the  high  de- 
fcent  of  hereditary  greatnefi. 
This  is  a  contemptuous  excla- 
mation very  naturally  put  into 
the  mouth  of  one  of  the  antient, 
unlettered,  martial  nobility. 

He 


s  that  rock.]  To  make 

the  nek  come  is  not  very  juft. 
3  ■  A  beggar's  boot 

Out^wortbs  a  noblts  blood.'] 
That  is  the  literary  qualifica- 
tions of  a  bookiih  beggar  are 
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♦  He  bores  me  with  fonoe  crick.    He- s  gone  to  th*  Kiogif: 
I'll  follow  and  out-ftarc  him. 

Nor.  Stay,  my  Lord  j 
And  let  your  reafon  with  your  choler  queftiop 
What  'ris  you.  go  about.    To  climb  fteep  hill^ 
Requires  flow  pace  at  firft.    Anger  is  like 
A  nill-hot  horfe,  who  being  allow*d  his  way, 
Self- mettle  tires/him.    Not  a  man  in  England 
Can  advife  me,  like  you  ;   be  to  yourfelf, 
As  you  would  to  your  friend. 

Buck,  I'll  to  the  King, 
And 5  from  a  mouth  of  honour  quite  cry  down 
This  Ipfwicb  fellow's  infolcncej  or  proclaim, 
There's  difference  in  no  perfons. 

Nor.  9t  advis'd ; 
Heat  not  afurnace  for  your  foe  fo  hot, 
That  it  do  finge  yourfelf.     We  may  out-run   : 
By  violent  fwifcnefs  that  which  we  run  at, 
And  lofe  by  over-running  \  know  you  not, 
The  fire  that  mounts  the  liquor  'till't  run  Q'er, 
Seeming  t'augmept  it,  waftes  it  ?  be  advisM  j 
I  fay  again,  there  is  no  Englijb  Soul 
More  ftronger  to  direct  you  than  yourfelf, 
If  with  the  fap  of  reafon  you  would  quench, 
Or  but  ^Hay,  the  fire  Qf  paffion. 

Buck.  Sir, 
I'm  thankful  to  you,  and  Til  go  along 
By  your  prefcription ;  but  this  top  proud  fellow, 
(Whom  from  the  flow  of  gall  I  name  not,  but 
From 6  fincere  motions)  by  intelligence 


4  He  borts  me  with  fome  trick, ,] 
He  ftabs  or  wounds  me  by  fome 
artifice  or  fiction. 

5  —From  a  mcuib  of  honour.] 
1  will  crufh  this  bafeborn  fellow* 
by  the  doe  influence  of  my  rank, 
or  &y  that  all  difttn&ion  of  per- 

J 


fons  is  at  an  end. 

*  — Sincere  motions,']  Honcft 
indignation ;  warmth  of  integri* 
ty.  Perhaps  nam*  not, -mould 
be  hlame  not. 

tfhomfrm  tUJhwtfgJll 
blame**/.  ,       ■ 

And1 
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proofs  as  clear  as  founts  in  July  when 

ee  each  grain  of  gravel,  I  do  know 

e  corrupt  and  treafonous. 

r.  Say  not,  treafonous. 

ck.  To  th'  King  Til  fay't,  and  nuke  my  vouch  as 

ftrong 

lore  of  rock. Attend.    This  holy  fox> 

olf,  or  both,  for  he  is  equal  rav'ndus, 
e  is  fubtile  •,  and  as  prone  to  mifchief, 
)le  to  perform't,  7  his  mind  and  place 
ting  one  another,  yea  reciprocally, 
to  {hew  his  pomp,  as  well  in  France 
!re  afhome,  8  fuggefts  the  King  our  niafter 
lis  laft  coftly  treaty,  th'  interview,     ^\ 
fwallow'd  fo  much  treafure,  and  like  a  gbris 
areak  i'th'  rinfing. 
rr.  'Faith,  and  fo  it  did. 
fb.  Pray,  give  me  favour,  Sir.-*-— This  cunning 

Cardinal 
articles  o'th'  combination  drew, 
imfelf  pleas'd ;  and  they  were  ratify'd. 
fe  cry'd,  let  it  be — to  as  much  end, 
ive  a  crutch  to  th*  dead.    But  our  Court  Cardinal 
done  this,  and 'tis  well;  for  worthy  Wolfey, 
cannot  err,  he  did  it.    Now  this  follows, 
:h,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  kind  of  puppy 
i*  old  dam,  treafon ;  Charles  the  Emperor,  . 
vt  pretence  to  fee  the  Queen  his  aunt, 
'twas  indeed  his  colour,  but  he  came 
rhilper  Wolfey)  here  makes  a  vifitatkm : 
ears  were,  that  the  interview  betwixt 
ntd  and  France  might  through  their  amity 


bs  mind and place 
&inf  one  another ;]  This  is 
idrtcal.  His  mini!  he  re- 
li  as  highly  corrvpt ;  and 
foppofes  the  contagion  of 
ut  of  firft  minifter  4s  ad- 


ding anififettion  to  it.' 

Warburtow. 

•  fuggefts  Xbt  King  $ur 

msfttr]  /Eggufr,  for  excites. 

WARBVfcTON. 

Breed 
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Breed  him  fome  prejudice  ;  for  from  this  league 
Peep'd  harms,  that  menaced  him.    He  privily 
Deals  with  our  Cardinal,  and,  as  I  trow, 
Which  I  do  well,  for  I  am  fure,  the  Emperor 
Paid  ere  he  promis'd,  whereby  his  fuit  was  granted,  . 
Ere  it  was  afk'd.     But  when  the  way  was  made, 
And  pav'd  with  gold ;  the  Emp'ror  thus  defied, 
That  he  would  pleafe  to  alter  the  King's  courfe, 
And  break  the  forefaid  peace.     Let  the  King  know, 
As  foon  he  fhall  by  me,  that  thus  the  Cardinal 
Does  buy  and  fell  his  honour  as  he  pleafes, 
And  for  his  own  advantage* 

Nor.  I  am  forry 
To  hear  this  of  him  ;  and  could  wifh,  you  were 
Something  miftaken  in'r. 

Buck.  ^No,  not  a  fyllable : 
1  do  pronounce  him  in  that  very  fhape 
He  fnall  appdar  in  proof. 

SCENE    III. 

Enter  Brandon,  a  Serjeant  at  arms  before  bim%  and  tw$ 
or  three  of  the  guard. 

Bran.  Your  office,  Serjeant  $  execute  it. 

Serf.  Sir, 
My  Lord  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  and  Earl 
Ot  Hertford^  Stafford,  and  Northampton^  I 
Arreft  thee  of  high  treafon,  in  the  name 
Of  our  moft  Sov'reign  King. 

Buck.  Lo  you,  my  Lord, 
The  net  has  falPn  upon  me  j  I  (hall  periik 
Under  device  and  practice. 

Bran.  *  1  am  forry 

•   9  1  am  firry     ■■-  ry  that  I  am  obliged  to  be  ps»- 

To  foe  you  tu'en  from  liberty  to  fent  and  an  eye-witneb  of  year 

look  on  Iofs  of  liberty. 
The  bufinefs  frefint.]  Iamfor- 

Tq 
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you  ta'en  from  liberty,  to  look  on 
ufincfs  prefent.    *Tis  his  Highncfs  pleafufe 
rail  to  th'  Tower. 
I. .  It  will  help  me  nothing 
?ad  mine  innocence ;  for  that  dye  is  on  me, 
i  makes  my  tfhit'ft  pairt  black.  The  will  of  heav'n 
le  in  this  and  all  things.     I  obey. 
Lord  Aberg<?ny%  fare  ye  well. 
*.  •  Nay,    he  muft  bear  you  company.      The 
King  [To  Abcr# 

is'd  you  (hall  to  xh9  Tower,  till  you  know 
ie  determines  further; 
•\  As  the  Duke  faid, 

rill  of  heav'n  be  done,  and  the  King's  pkafur* 
:  obey'd. 

H.  Here  is  a  warrant  from 
ling,  t'attach  Lord  Montague  \  and  the  bodies  > 
e  Duke's  Corifeffor,  John  de  la  Court, 
Gilbert  Peck  his  chancellor. 
k.  So,  fo ; 

are  the  limbs  oW  plot.    No  more*  I  hope  i 
n.  A  monk  o'th'  Cbartreux. 
k.  *  Nicholas  Hopkins, 
n.  He. 

k.  My  furveyor  is  falfc,  the  o'er  great  Cardinal 
(hew'd  him  gold ;  *  my  life  is  fpann'd  already. 

Mr.  Rvwe  and  Mr.  Pope  from 
them.  But  here  again  by  the 
help  of  the  Chronicles,  I  have 
given  the  true  Reading.  Tiieob. 
*  _  my  life  is  /panned  */- 
ready]  To  /pan  is  to  grift 
or  inclofe  in  the  band ;  to  /pan  U 
al  fo  to  meofnre  by  the  palm  and 
the  fingers.  The  meaning,  there* 
Fore,  may  either  be,  that  hold  is 
taken  of  my  lifet  my  life  is  in  tht 
gripe  of  my  enemies  ;  or,  that  my 
time  is  meafured,  the  Ungtl^of  my 
life  is  now  determined.  .* 

Cc  1 


•  Gilbert  Peck,  his  Coun- 
So  the  old  Copies  have 
I,  from  the  Authoiities 
and  Holingjhead)  chang'd 
'hancdlor.  And  our  Poet 
,  in  the  Beginning  of  the 
&&,  vouches  for  this  Cor- 

hieh;  appear* J  againf  him 
r  Surveyor, 

lilberc  Peck  his  Chancel- 

r.  Thejbald. 

ichaci  Hopkins  ?  ]    So  all 

Copies  had  it;  and  fo 

■L.    V. 


|86         KING    HENRT    Villi 

*  I  am  the  fl*a4aw  of  poor  Buckutgbd*, 
Whglc  figure  ev'n  this  infUnt  cloud  puts  on, 
By  dark'ning  my  clear  fun.— My  i-ord,  farewel. 

iSxaai. 

SCENE     IV. 

Changes  to  tb*  Council-Chamber. 

Cornet.  Enter  King  Henry,  leaning  on  tip  CsrdinaPs 
jbouldcr  •,  the  N*kUs%  agd  Sir  Thomas  LoveU  -,  the 
Cardinal  places  btmfelf  under  the  Kings  futy  em  his 
rigbt-Jide. 

King.\/T  Y  fife  itftlf,  *  and  the  beft  hwt  of  & 
1VJL  Thanks  you  for  this  great  care.  s  I  flood 
iW  level 
Of  a  fuil-charg*d  confederacy,  and  give  thanks 
To  you  that  cnoak'd  it.,  Let  be  caU'd  before  u* 


*  /  am   the  jkadvw  of poor 
Buckingham, 

Whofe  figure  e*v'n  this  ityiapt 
cloud  puts  on, 

By  darkening  my  riear  fun.\ 
Thcfe  lines  have  j^i^J  all  the 
Editors.  Dot-  the  iv.  dcr  under- 
fland  then)  ?  i'.  ^p  they  nrc 
inexplic«il'«i'<-,  -•■  *  mtyl  be  ici'c,  I 
fear,  to  W:\..  happier  l-.or;.city. 
If  the  'if.ge  of  cii i  a  ui  hour's 
time  could  allow  figure  to  be  tak- 
en, zs  now,  for  dignity  or  impor- 
tance* we  might  read, 

H'hofe  figure  en/'n  this  infant 
cloud  puts  out. 
But  1  cannot  pleafe  myfelf  with 
any  conjecture. 

*  —  and  the  bfft  heart  of 
/'/,]  The  expreflion  is  mon- 

ftrous.  The  heart  is  fuppoi'ed 
the  {cat  of  life  :  But,  as  if  he 
had  many  live*,  and  to  each  of 


them,  a  heart,  he  fays,  He  Aft 
heart.  A  way  of  fpeaking  that 
would  have  became  a  cat  rather 
than  a  King.  War  Burnt©*. 
This  cxpreffion  it  not  W/an 
monihous  than  many  odmk 
Heart  is  not  here  taken  for  ffe 
great  organ  of  circulation  m 
life,  but,  in  a  common  and  po- 
pular fenfe,  for  the  moft  valuably 
or  precious  part.  Our  anthonv 
in  Hamlet ,  mentions  the  heart  et 
heart.  Exhaufted  and  effe». 
ground  is  faid  by  the  farmer  oV 
be  cut  of  heart.  The  hard  and 
inner  part  of  the  oak  it  calls! 
heart  of  oak. 

5  Stood  rth*x*xl 

Of  a  full-chargd  confktrmj^ 
To  ftand  in  the  Umel  of  a  gin 
is  to  Hand  in  a  lime  nmth  itt 
mouth,  fo  as  to  be  hit  by  the  Jhou 

That 


! 
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That  gentleman  of  Buckingham's  •>  in  perfon 
HI  hear  him  his  confeflions  juftify, 
And  pQint  by  point  the  treafons  of  his  matter 
\  He  (hall  again  relate. 

A  noife  within,  crying,  Room  for  the  Queen.  Enter 
tbe  Queen,  ujhered  by  tbe  Dukes  of  Norfolk  and 
Skffbli  :  Jbe  kneels.  The  King  rifetb  from  bis  Jlate> 
takes  ber  tip,  kijfes  and  placetb  ber  by  him. 

gtfeen.  Nay,  we  mud  longer  kneel ;  I  am  a  fuitor. 

King.  Arife,  and  take  your  place  by  us  •>  half  your 
fuit 
Never  name  to  us,  you  have  half  our  power* 
The  other  moiety,  ere  you  afk,  is  given  j 
Repeat  your  will,  and  take  it.  "     .  ' 

Queen.  Thank  your  Majefty. 
•—That  you  would  love  yourielf,  and  in  that  love 
Not  unconfider'd  leave  your  honour,  nor   ' 
The  dignity  of  your  office,  is  the  point 
-  Of  my  petition. 

King.  Lady  mine,  proceed. 
.  Queen.  I  am  follicited,  not  by  a  few, 
And  tfaofe  of  true  condition,  that  your  fubjefts 
A#c  m  great  grievance.  There  have  been  commifiions 
Stent  down  among  'em,  which  have  flaw'd  the  heart 
Of  all  their  loyalties ;  wherein  although,  [T0  Wolfey. 
)4y-  good  Lord  Cardinal,  they  vent  reproaches 
Moft  bitterly  on  you,  as  putter  on 
Of  thefe  exaclions  ;  yet  the  King  our  mafter, 
Wfcofe  honour  heav'n  fhield  from  foil,  ev'n  he  'fcapes 

not 
Language  unmannerly ;  yea  fuch,  which  breaks 
The  fides  of  loyalty,  and  almoft  appears 
In  loud  rebellion. 

Nor.  Not  almoft  appears, 
ftfdoth  appear;  for,  upon  thefe  taxations, 
The  clpthiers  all,  not  able  to  maintain 

C  c  2  TViv 
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•  The  many  to  them  'longing,  have  put  off 
The  fpinfters,  carders,  fullers,  weavers ;  Who, 
Unfit  for  other  life,  compell'd  by  hunger 

7  And  lack  of  other  means,  in  defp'rate  manner 
Daring  th' event  to  th'  teeth,  are  all  in  uproar, 

*  And  danger  ferves  among  them. 

King.  Taxation  ? 
Wherein  ?  and  what  taxation?  My  Lord  Cardinal, 
You,  that  are  blam'd  for  it  alike  with*  us, 
Know  you  of  this  taxation  ? 

WoL  Pleafe  you,  Sir, 
I  know  but  of  a  fingle  part  in  aught 
Pertains  to  th'ftate,  9  and  front  but  in  that  file 
Where  others  tell  fteps  with  me. 

{$ueen.  No,  my  Lord. 
You  know  no  more  than  others,  but  you  frame 


4  The  many  to  them  'longing.] 
The  many  is  (he  miiny,  the  train, 
the  people.  Dry  tit  h  is,  perhaps, 
the  laft  that  ufed  (his  word. 

The    Kings    before    their  many 
rode. 

7  And  lack  of  ether  means,  -  ] 
hUans  does  *ot  fi^nify  methods 
d  livelihood,  for  that  was  faid 
immediately  before  -  vi.fit  for  o- 
ibtr  life  ;  hut  it  dignities,  neee/- 
Jaries — compelled,  fays  the  fpcak- 
er,  for  want  cf  brcud  ami  other 
uecejfaries.  But  the  poet  ufing, 
for  the  thing,  [want  rf  break] 
the  effeft  of  it,  [/.ungt-r]  the 
paflage  is  become  doubly  ob- 
fcure;  firft,  by  ufir.g  a  term  in  a 
licentious  fenfc,  and  then  by  put- 
ting it  to  a  vicious  conilruClion. 
The  not  apprehending  that  this 
is  one  of  the  ciifliuguiflring  pc- 
culia:itics  in  Sira.iejpuw's  ftile, 
has  been  the  occiiJion  of  fo  much 
ridiculous  correction  of  him. 

Wak  burton. 


I  have  inferted  this  note  rv 
tker  becaufe  it  feems  to  hate 
been  the  writer's  favourite,  than 
becaufe  it  is  of  much  value.  It 
explains  what  no  reader  has 
found  difficult,  and,  I  think, ex- 
plains it  wrong. 

*  And  Danger  fervu  etmmf 
them.]  Could  one  eafily  be- 
lieve, that  a  writer,  who  had, 
but  immediately  before,  funk  fa 
low  in  his  expreflion,  fhouldhere 
rife  again  to  a  height  (b  traJr 
fublime  ?  where,  by  the  nobldl 
ftretch  of  fancy,  Danger  is  per- 
fonalized  as  ferving  in  the  rebel 
army,  and  {baking  the  efU- 
bliihed  government. 

Warbuetck. 

9  front  hut  in  that  jk\ 

I  am  but  primus  inter  /ceei.  I 
am  but  aril  in  the  row  of  corn- 
fellors. 

Things 


KING    HENRY    VIII.         3*9 

;s  chat  are  known  alike*  which  are  not  wholfome 

Die  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet  muft 

ce  be  their  acquaintance.     7  hefe  exactions, 

eof  my  Sovereign  would  have  note,  they  are 

per iti lent  to  th' hearing*  and,  to  bear  'em, 

>ack  is  lacrifice  to  th'  load.     They  fay, 

are  devis'd  by  you,  or  clfe  you  fuffer 

lard  an  exclamation. 

g.  Still,  exaftion ! 

laturc  of  it  ?  In  what  kind  let's  know 

3  exa&ion  ? 

een.  1  am  much  too  vent'rous 

npting  of  your  patience,  but  am  bolden'd 

r  your  promis'd  pardon.  •  The  fubje&s*  grief 

js  through  commiffions,  which  compel  from  each 

Rxth  part  of  his  fubftance,  to  be  levy'd 

out  delay ;  and  the  pretence  for  this 

m'd,  your  wars  in  France.    Thte  makes  bold 

mouths  *, 
rues  fpit  their  duties  out,  and  cold  hearts  freeze 
riance  in  them  ;  all  their  curies  now 
where  their  pray'rs  did  -,  and  its  come  to  pafs, 

tradable  obedience  is  a  (lave 
ach  incenfed  will.     I  would,  your  Highnefs  . 
ild  give  it  quick  confideration,  for 
sre  1?  no  primer  bufinefs, 
ngt  By  my  life, 

is  agaipft  our  ple&fure, 


n  the  old  edition  ; 
rt  is  m§  primer  baseness.] 
Jucen  is  here  complaining 
,c  filtering  of  the  Com- 
;  which,  (he  fufpedts,  a- 
rom  the  abufe  of  power  in 
great  men.  But  (he  is  ve- 
sferved  in  fpeaking  her 
;hts  concerning  the  quality 
We  may  be  aflured  then, 
(he  did  not,  in  conclufion 


call  it  the  higheft  bafimfi  ;  but 
rather  made  ufe  of  a  word  that 
could  not  offend  the  Cardinal, 
and  yet  would  incline  the  King 
to  give  it  a  fpeedy  hearing.  1 
read  therefore, 

Tbtrt  is  no  primer  business, 
i.  e.  no  matter  of  ffcate  that  more 
earneftly  prefles  m  difpatch. 

WAiLBUaTOlf. 
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WoL  And  for  me, 
I  have  no  further  gone  in  this,  than  by 
A  Angle  voice;  and  that  not  paft  me,  but 
By  learned  approbation  of  the  judges. 
Ir  I'm  traduc'd  by  tongues,  which  neither  know 
My  faculties,  nor  perfon ;  yet  will  be 
The  chronicles  of  my  doing ;  let  me  fay, 
'Tis  but  the  fate  of  place,  and  the  rough  brake 
That  virtue  muft  go  through.     We  muft  not  ftmt 
Our  neceflary  aftions,  in  the  fear 
*  To  cope  malicious  cenfurers  •,  which  ever* 
As  rav'nous  fifties  do  a  veffel  follow 
That  is  new  trimm'd  *9  but  benefit  no  further 
Than  vainly  longing,.    What  we  o&  do  bcft, 
1  By!  fick  interpreters,  or  weak  ones,  is 
NotQurs,  or  not  alio w'd ;  4whatworft>  as  oft 
Hitting  a  groflirr  quality,  is  cry'd  up 
For  our  beft  aft.     If  we  ftand  ftills  in  fear 
Pur  motion  will  be  mock'd  or.  carped  at, 
We  fhould  take  root  here  where  we  fit,  of  fit 
Stafe-ftatues  only.   f 

King.  Things  done  well, 
And  with  a  care,  exempt  themfelves  fton^frarj 
Things  done  without  example,  in  their  ifllie 
Are  tg  be  feared.     Have  you  a  precedent 
Of  this  commrffion  ?  I  believe,  not  a<ny. 
We  muft  not  rend  our  fubje&s  from  our  tawa* 
And  ftick  them  in  our  will.    Sixth  part  of  each  ! 
A  trembling  contribution  I — why,  we  take 


*  7#  <9fx ;  to  engage  with  ; 
*>  encounter.    The  word  is  Hill 
ufed  in  fome  pounties. 
9  *  Byfi<k>  &c]     The  old  edi- 
tion re;ids, 

By  ft.  k  inierpretart  (once  *weak 

ones)  is 
No.'  curs.  - 

J  do  not  know  that  M*e  old  feadT 


ing  ought  to  be  reftond,  W  k 

nay  be  noted. 

« What  wtrft%  ms  §ft 

Hit  ting  a  grtjftr  quality*  ]    Tkf 

word  adUons  of  grr^t  men  art 

Commended  by  the  vulgtiv  *? 

more  accommodated  to  the£it& 

nefs  of  their  notion*. 

From 
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W 


evVy  ttae,  lop,  bark,  and  pari  o'th' timber  * 
lottfgh  we  leave  it  with  a  root,  thus  haekt* 
r  will  drink  the  fapL    To  ev*ry  cdunty, 

this  is  queftion'd,  fend  cur  fetters,  with 
ardbn  to  each  man  that  has  denv'd 
free  of  this  commiffidn.    Prayy  look  foft  | 
t  to  your  care. 

.  A  word  with  you.  [ft  the  Scctttary. 

ere  be  letters  writ  to  ev'ry  (hire, 
e   King's  grace  and  pardon.      The   griev'd 

commons 

r  conceive  of  me,  let  it  be  nois'd, 
through  our  interceflkm,  this  revokemenc 
ardon  comes ;  I  (hall  anon  advifc  you 
r  in  the  proceeding.  {Exit  Secrttmj. 

8    C   I    »   *      T.     - 
Enter  8wtf$t* 

m.  Vm  forry,  that  the  Duke  of  Buckingham 
in  your  difpleafure. 
\  It  grieves  many. 

entleman  is  learn'd,  a  mod  rare  Jpeaker, 
ture  none  more  bound ;  his  training  fuchf 
le  may  furnifh  and  inftruft  great  teachers, 
leyer  leek  for  aid  *  out  of  himielf. 
e,  when  7  noble  benefits  (hill  prove 
ell  difpos'd,  the  mind  growing  once  corrupt, 
turn  to  vicious  forms,  ten  times  more  ugly 
ever  they  were  fair.    *  This  man  fo  compleat, 

Who 


m  every  tree,  lop,  bark, 
i  part  o*  tb*  timber  :]  Lop 
nhtive,  and  fignifies  the 
r.  Warbvuton. 

— cut  ef  bimfeif.]  Be- 
lie creatures  of  his  own 


7  Noble  benefits— mt  well  iif. 
pe/id.]  Great  gifts  of  nature  and 
education,  not  joined  with  good 
difbofitions. 

•  —  This  manfo  compleat, 
Wb*  <ums  ntrolPd'mongft  won* 
dert%  a*d*Aenmoet 
Cc4  jUm* 
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Who  was  enroll'd  'mongft  wonders,  and  when  we 
Alrrupft  with  limning  ravifh'd,  could  not  find 
His  hoqr  of  fpeech,  a  minute ;  he,  my  lady, 
Hath  into  monftrous  habits  put  the  graces 
That  once  were  his  -,  and  is  become  as  black,    - 
As  if  beimear'd  in  hell.     Sit  by  us,  you  {hall  hear 
(This  was  his  gentleman  in  truft)  of  him 
Things  to  ftrike  honour  fad.     Bid  him  recount 
The  fore- recite^  pra&ices,  whereof 
We  Cannot  feel  too  little,  hear  too  much. 

WoL  Stand  forth,  and  with  bold  fpirit  relate,  what  you, 
Molt  like  a  careful  fubjcdt, .  have  colleded    . 
Out  of  the  Dukerof  -Buckingham. . 

King.  Speak  freely;:     .  ■'    "       ± 
.  Surv.  Firft  •,  it  was  ufual  with  him,  ev*ry  day 
It  "would  infeft  "his  fpeech,  that  if  the  King 
Should  without  iffue  dip,  he'd  carr^it  fp 
To  make  the  fcepter  Kis.     Thefe  very  words 
I've  heard  him  utter.to  his  fon-in-law, 
Lord  AbtrgcCm^  to  whom  by  oath  he  menac'4 
Revenge  upon  the  Cardinal. 

WoL  Pleafe  your  Highnefs,  note 
9  This  dangerous  conception  in  this  point. 


Mmrf  nvitb  liJPning  xavijb'd, 

crutd  net  find 
His  hear  of  fpeech,  a  minute  ; 
be,  my  ladyy  .&c.  ]       This 
fen  fence   is    broken    and    con- 
fufci  though,  with  the  allow- 
anced   always    to    be    made  to 
our  aith'-'-ur,  it  may  be  under- 
fiogti.     Yet  it  may  be  proper  to 
examine  the  old  edition,  which 
gives  it  thus : 
. - — -ami  ivbcn  %ir» 
.  /Hntjlivitb  raiiftfd Ujftning— 
I  know  not  whether  wc  may  not 
rea«!, 

ibis  man. 
}'/i.  v  ivm  eurcWd  with  wonder, 
&:dVihom  <we 


Ahnofi  were  raviflfd  Uftm9gs 
could  not  find 

His  hour  of '/fetch  a  mimwtt. 

7o  liften  a  man,  for,  to  hearket 

to  him,  is  commonly  ufed  by  out 

authour.     So  by  Mibem, 

J  lift  en V  them  a  while. 

I  do  not  rate  my  conjecture  it 
much  ;  but  ta>  the  common  read- 
ing is  without  authority,  fone- 
thing  mny  be  tried.  Perhaps 
the  paiTage  is  bell  as  it  *as  o»- 
ginally  published. 

9   ibis  dan*  trout  fnctfth*  a* 
tbisfoir:t\    Note  this  parti- 
cular part  of  thi*  ^angerous  <k- 
f:gn. 

No; 
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iended  by  his  wifh  to  your  high  perfon, 

ill  is  moft  malignant,  and  it  ftretcbes 

i  you  to  your  friends. 

m.  My  learned  Lord  Cardinal, 

r  all  with  charity. 

\  Speak  on. 

grounded  he  his  title  to  the  crown, 

our  fail  ?  To  this  point  haft  thou  heard  him 

r  time  fpeak  aught  ? 

;.  He  was  brought  to  this, 

vain  prophefy  of  Nicholas  Hopkins, 

\  What  was  that  Hopkins  f 

k  Sir;  a  Cbartreux  Friar, 

>nfeflbr,  who  fed  him  every  minute 

words  of  S©v'reignty.     . 

r.  How  know'ft  thou  this  ? 

/.  Not  long  before  your  hi&hnefs  fped  to  France* 

take  being  at  the  Rofe,  within  the  parilh 

wrence  Poultney^  did  of  me  demand 

was  the  fpeech  among  the  Londoners 

rning  the  French  journey  ?  1  reply'd, 

sar'd,  the  French  would  prove  perfidious, 

;  King's  danger.     Prefently  the  Duke 

'twas  the  fear,  indeed ;  and  that  he  doubted. 

Id  prove  the  verity  of  certain  words 

by  a  holy  Monk ;  that  oft,  fays  he, 

Pent  to  me,  wifhing  me  to  permit 

fe  la  Court*  my  Chaplain,  a  choice  hour 

former  editions  :  not  be  any  Difficulty  to  account 

vain  Prophecy  of  Nicho-  for  the  other  Name,  when  we 
«tok.]  We  heard  be-  cone  to  confider,  that  he  was  s 
Monk  of  the  Convent,  call'd 
Htnt on %  near  BriftoL  So  both 
Hall tnd Holing Jbead Acquaint  us. 
And  he  might,  according  to  the 
Cuftom  of  thofe  Times,  be  cal- 
led Nicholas  of  Hen/on,  from  the 
Place;  as  Hopkins,  from  bis  Fa- 
mily. Theobald. 


>m  Brandon*  of  one  Ni- 
Hopkins ;  and  now  his 
&  changed  into  Htnfn  ; 
Brandon  and  the  Surveyor 
be  >n  two  Stories.  There 
ever,  but  one  and  the 
rfon  meant,  Hopkins ;  as 
»h\>red  it  in  the  Text,  for 
tity's  Sake :  yet  will  it 


To 
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To  hear  from  him  a  matter  of  fomc  momtnt  * 
Whom  after  *  under  the  Confefiioii's  fcal 
He  folemnly  had  fworn,  that,  what  he  fpokc, 
My  Chaplain  to  no  creature  living,  but 
To  me,  fhould  utter;  with  demure  confidence, 
Thus  paufingly  enfu'd  •, — Neither  the  King,  Dor's  beta 
(Tell  you  the  Duke)  {ball  profper  3  bid  him  ftrivc 
To  gain  the  love  o'  th'  commonalty  *  the  Duke 
Shall  govern  England.  — 

Queen.  If  I  know  you  well, 
You  were  the  Duke's  Surveyor,  and  loft  your  offict 
On  the  complaint  6'  th'  tenants.     Take  good  heed, 
You  charge  not  in  your  fpleea  a  noble  perfon* 
And  ipoil.  your  nobler  fouJ.    I  fey,  take  heed  1 
Yes,  heartily  I  befeech  you. 

King.  Let  him  on. 
—Go  forward. 

Surv.  On  rtiy  foul,  Til  fpeak  but  truth. 
I  told  my  Lord  the  Duke,  by  th'  devil's  illufioM 
The  Monk  might  be  deceiv'd ;  and  that 'twas  dang'MW 
For  him  to  ruminate  on  this*  until 
It  forg'd  him  fame  defigp,  whi*  h,  being  beliiey'd. 
It  was  much  like  to  do:  he  anfwer'd,  2%fct 
It  can  do-  mstw  da  magi.     Adding  further, 
That  had  the  King  in  his  laft  ficknefs  failed, 
The  Cardinal^  and  Sir  Thomas  Lavdt's  heads 
Should  have  gone  off. 


-under  tU  Commiffion'j 


Seal 

He  folemnly  bad.  fwirnJ]  So 
rfl  the  Editions  down  from  the 
very  Beginning.  But,  what  Com- 
$tijfc>*'s  Seal?  That  is.  a  Quef- 
tton,  I  dare  fay,  none  of  our  di- 
fferent Editors  ever  aik'd  them- 
(etVes.  The  Test  muft  be  re- 
stored, as  I  have  corrected  it; 
and   honeft  HolinrfHad,  from 


whom  onr  Author  took  die  Sob* 
fiance  of  this  Paflage,  may  be 
call'd  ih  as  a  Tcftitotmy.-— 
-  The  Zfe&  in  Talk  told  tfc 
'*  Monk,  that  he  had  dose  itrf 
••  well  to  bind  his  Chaplsfo» 
"  John  de  la  Curt,  under  tk* 
«'  Seal  of  Cnfitfmm,  to  keep  fc- 
««  crct  fuch  Matter.'9  Fid:  lift 
of  UemyVlIl.  p.  *6%. 

THM»*t». 
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King.  Ha  I  what  '  fo  rank  ?■  ah,  ha     .i  ■  ■■ 
There's  mifchief  in  this  man.    Canft  thou  (ay  father  ft 

Surv.  1  can,  my  Liege.  . 

King.  Proceed. 

Surv.  Being  at  Qrcenwich* 
Mter  your  Highnefs  had  reprovM  the  Duke 
Uxrot  Sir  fVilliam  Blomcr 

King.  I  remember 
)f  fuch  a  time.    He  being  my  fworn  fervant, 
The  Duke  retained  him  his.     But  on;  what  hence? 

Sun.  If,  quoth  he,  I  for  this  had  been  committed; 
\%  to  the  Tower*  I  thought  %  I  would  have  play'd 
The  part  my  father  meant  to  a£t  upon 
Th*  ufurper  Richard*  who,  being  at  Solijbury, 
Aade  fuit  to  come  ih's  prefence -,  which,  if  granted, 
is  he  made  iemblance  of  his  duty,  would 
lave  put  his  knife  into  him. 

King.  A  giant  traitor ! 

Wot.  Now,   Madam,  may  his  Highncfi  live  in 
freedom, 
knd  this  man  out  of  prifon  ? 

$&tn.  God  mend  all ! 

King.  There's  fomething  more  would  out  of  thee} 
what  fay'ft  ? 

Smrv.  After  the  Duke  his  father  with  the  knife,— 
it  ftretch'd  him,  and  with  one  hand  on  his  dagger, 
Another  fpread  on's  breaft,  mounting  his  eyes, 
Ifi  did  discharge  a  horrible  oath,  whofe  tenour 
Vts,  were  he  evil-us'd,  he  would  out-go 
lis  father,  by  as  much  as  a  performance 
}Q*9  at)  icrefolute  purpofe. 

King,  There's  his  period, 
fo  (he*th  his  knife  in  us.     He  is  attach'd  j 
}$  Aim  to  prefent  trial  9  if  he  may 

1  — -/#  rw*L]  Rank  weedt,    fays  the  King,  was  bt  tuhtmad* 
m  wds  that  are  grown  up  to    to  this  fitch  f 
PMf  iKigbt  ap4  ftrcngth.  What, 

Find 
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Find  mercy  in  the  law,  'tis  his;  if  none, 
%*t  him  not  feek?t  of  us.    By  day  and  night, 
He's  traitor  to  the  height.     • 


{Exeunt, 


SCENE    VI. 

An  Apartment  in  tht  Palace. 

Enter  Lord  Chamberlain^  and  Lord  Sands, 

Cham.  4  T  S\  poflible,  the  fpells  of  France  ftould 

1        Juggle       n 
Men  into  foch  ftrange  myttenes  ? 

Sands.  New  cuftoms, 
Though  they  be  never  fo  ridiculous, 
Nay,  let  'em  be  unmanly,  yet  are  followed. 

*  Itt  poffihU,    the    fpells    of 
France  Jhould juggle 
i  Men  into  jucb  ft  range  MYST  fi- 
ll i  b  s  ? j  Thefe  myfteries  were 
the  fantaftic  court-faftiions.    He 
ftys  they  were  occafioned  by  the 
fpells  or  France.      Now  it  was 
tfce  opinion  of  the  common  peo- 
ple,   that  conjurers,    jugglers, 
hfc.  with  fpells  and  charms  could 
force  men  to  commit  idle  fan- 
tailicadions ;  and  change  even 
their  (hapes  to  fomething  ridicu- 
lous and  grotefque.    To  this  fu- 
perftition  the  poet  alludes,  who, 
therefore,  we  mud  think,  wrote 
the  fecond  line  thus, 

Men  into  fitch  ftrange  mocke- 
ries : 
A   word  well  expregive  of  the 
whim  deal    fufhions   here   com- 
plained of.     Sir  Thomas  More, 
f  peaking  of  this  very  matter  at 
the  fame  time,  fays, 
Vt  more  s  i  m  i  /e  labor  ef  finger  $ 
Et  <cmu!ari  Gallicas  ineptias. 
But  the  Oxford  Editor,  with- 


out regard  to  the  metaphor,  bat 
in  order  to  improve  on  t{ie  emen- 
dation, reads  mimick'ries ;  not 
coniidering  neither  that'whatfoe- 
ver  any  thing  is  changed  *r/ig- 
gUd  into  by  /polls  f  muft  have  a 
pafli<ve  fienification,  as  mockeries* 
[i.  e.  vifible  figures]  not  an  *- 
ti<vef  as  mimick'ries. 

Wa*bvhto*. 
I  do  not  deny  this  note  to  be 
plaufible,  but  am  in  doubt  whe- 
ther it  be  right.  I  believe  the 
explanation  of  the  word  nyftcrkt 
will  fpare  us  the  trouble  of  try- 
ing experiments  of  emendatioi. 
Ahfteries  were  allegorical  thews, 
which  the'  mummers  of  thofe 
times  exhibited  in  odd  vA 
fantaftic  habits.  Myfteries  are 
ufed,  by  an  eafy  figure,  fcrtjwfc 
that  exhibited  myfteries  ;  and  Ub 
fenfe  is .  only,  that  the  travelled 
EngUJbme*  were  metamorphofeJ, 
by  foreign  fafliions,  into  fuel  aft 
uncouth  appearance,  tbatthey 
looked  like  mummers  iu  a  myftery. 

Cba*% 
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tam.  As  far  as  I  fee,  all  the  good  our  EngUJb 

e  got  by  the  laft  voyage,  is  but  merely 

fit  or  two  o'thTace,  but  they  are  (hrewd  ones, 

when  they  hold  'em,  you  would  fwear  dire£Uy 

r  very  nofes  had  been  counfellors 

Pepin  or  ClotbaluSy  they  keep  ftate  fo. 

nds.  They've  all  new  legs,  and  lame  ones  *  one 

would  take  it, 
t  never  faw  'em  pace  before,  the  fpavin 
fpring-halt  reign'd  among  'em. 
mm.  Death!  my  Lord, 
ir  cloaths  are  after  fuch  a  pagan  cut  too, 
c,  fure,  they've  worn  out  chriftendom.  How  now  ? 
it  news,  Sir  Thomas  Lovell? 

Enter  Sir  Thomas  Lovell. 

ov.  Faith,  my  Lord, 

ar  of  none,  but  the  new  proclamation 

t's  clap'd  upon  the  court-gate. 

bam.  What  is't  for  ? 

§v.  The  reformation  of  our  travell'd  gallants, 

t  fill  the  court  with  quarrels,  talk,  and  tailors. 

bam.  I'm  glad,  'tis  there  -,  now  I  would  pray  our 

Monfieurs 
think  an  EngUJb  courtier  may  be  wife, 
I  never  fee  the  Louvre. 
00.  They  mud  either 

r  fo  run  the  conditions)  leave  thofe  remnants 
fool  and  feather,  that  they  got  in  France* 
h  all  their  honourable  points  of  ignorance 
taining  thereunto,  as  fights  and  fire-works, 
jfing  better  men  than  they  can  be, 
:  of  a  foreign  wifdom,  clean  renouncing 
i  faith  they  have  in  tennis,  and  tall  dockings, 
it  bolfter'd  breeches,  and  thofe  types  of  travel  > 
i  underftand  again  like  honeft  men,  [ 

J  ft  or  tw*  o'tk'face,—]  A    we  now  term  a  grimace,  an  trti- 
f  the  face  Teems  to  be  what    fecial  caft  of  the  countenance. 

Of 
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Or  pack  to  their  old  play-fellows  •,  there,  I  take  It, 

They  may,  cum  prifoikgio^  wear  away 

The  lag-end  of  their  lewdnefs,  and  be  laugh'd  at. 

Sends.  'Til  time  to  give  them  phyfick,  their  difeafa 
Are  grown  fo  catching. 

Cham.  What  a  Ids  our  ladies 
Will  have  of  thefe  trim  vanities  ? 

Lov.  Ay,  marry, 
There  will  be  woe  indeed,  Lords ;  the  fly  f?hordbni 
Have  got  a  fpeeding  trick  to  lay  down  Ladies. 
A  French  fong  and  a  fiddle  has  no  fellow. 

Sands.  The  d*vil  fiddle  'em!   Pm   glad,  they're 
going, 
For,  fure,  there's  no  converting  'em.    Now,  Sirs, 
An  honed  country  Lord,  as  I  am,  beaten 
A  long  time  out  of  play,  may  bring  his  plain  forig, 
And  have  an  hour  of  hearing,  and,  by'r  Lady, 
Held  current  mufick  too. 

Cham.  Well  faid,  Lord  Sands ; 
Your  colt's  tooth  is  not  call  yet  ? 

Sands.  No,  my  Lord, 
Nor  fhall  not,  while  I  have  a  dump. 

Cham.  SkTiomas, 
Whither  are  you  going  ? 

Lov.  To  the  Cardinal's  ; 
Your  Lordfhip  is  a  gueft  too; 

Cham.  O,  'tis  true  ; 
This  night  he  makes  a  firpper,  and  a  great  one, 
To  many  Lords  and  LadSes ;  there  will  be 
The  beau*y  of  this  Kingdom,  111  affair:  you. 

Lov.  That  churchman  bears  a  bounteous  mind  ifcp 
deed, 
A  hand  as  fruitful  as  the  land  that  feeds  us, 
His  dew  falls  ev'ry  where. 

Cham.  No  doubt  he's  noble; 
He  had  a  black  mouth,  that  faid  other  of  him. 
•  Sands.  He  may,   my  Lord,  h'as  wherewithal^  ia 
him, 

i  Sparing 
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iuld  (hew  a  worfe  fin  than  ill  do&rine* 
i  way  fhould  be  moft  liberal, 
here  for  examples, 
'rue,  they  are  fo ; 

w  give  fo  great  ones.    My  barge  ftays ; 
(hip  (hall  alpng.     Come,  good  Sir  Thomas^ 
:  late  elfe,  which  I  would  not  be, 
poke  to,  with  Sir  Henry  Guitfcrdy 
to  be  comptrollers, 
un  your  Lordihip's.  {Exam/: 

SCENE     VII. 
Changes  to  York-Houfe. 

Afnall  table  under  a  flatefor  the  Cardinal, 

able  for  tbeguefts.    Then  enter  Anne  BuHen, 

s  other  ladies  and  gentlewomen*  as  guejls,  at 

at  another  door*  enter  Sir  Henry  GuilfojcL 

dies,  a  gpn'ral  welcome  from  his  Grace 

Salutes  ye  all  9  this  night  he  dedicates 

tent  and  you  ;  none  here,  he  hopes, 

noble  bevy,  has  brought  with  her 

>road f  he  would  have  all  as  merry 

;ood  company,  then  good  wine,  good  wel<j 

ae, 

good  people. 


k  bevy.]  Milton 
is  word : 
ffiur  dames, 
good  Compamy,  food 
,]  As  this  Pafiage 
long  pointed,  Sir 
is  made  to  include 
■  the  Jirft  Article  ; 
us  the  Drop  as  to 
>Uow.  The  Poet, 
d,  wrote; 


As  firjt-good    Compaq,  good 

Wine,  good  Welcome,  Sec. 
i.  e.  he  wou'd  have  you  as  merry 
as  thefc  three  Things  can  make 
you,  the  beft  Company  in  the 
Land,  of  the  beft  Rank,  good 
Wine,  &fr.  Theobald. 

Sir  T.  Hammer  has  mended  it 
more  commodioufly : 

As  firjt,  good  company,  then, 
goodviiatp,  Uc. 

Enter 


m 
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Enter  Lord  Chamberlain*  Lord  Sands  and  Lovell; 

0  my  Lord,  y'are  urdy ; 

The  very  thoughts  of  this  fair  company 
Cbp'd  Wings  to  me. 

Cham.  You're  young,  Sir  Harry  Guilford. 

Sands*    Sir  Tfomas  LoveIl9  had  the  Cardinal 
But  half  my  lay-thoughts  in  him,  fomeof  thefe 
Should  find  a  running  banquet,  ere  they  reded, 

1  think,  would  better  plcaie  'em.    By  my  life, 
They  are  a  fweet  fdciety  of  fair  ones*. 

Lev.  O,  that  your  Lordfhip  were  but  nowconfeflbf 
To  one  or  two  or  thefe. 

Sands*.  I  would,  I  were;  .  .  ...       4l. ;  »  .< 

They  lhouldfihd  "eafy  penance. 

Lav.  'Faith,  howeafy?  .    ..    ,\t      ..*-• 

Sands.  As  cafy,  as  a  down- bed  would  aflfcrd  \L 
-  Chain.  Sweet  ladies,  will  it  pleafeyou:fit?  SizMfftfl 
Place  you  that  fide,  I'll  take  the .charge-of  this.*., . 
His  Grace  is  entring.    Nay,  you  muil^otfr^ezq,  vr 
Two  women,  placed  together,  make  rpld  weatfecf; 
My  Lord  Sands*  you  are  one  will  keep/em  waking>H 
Pray,  fit  between  thefe  ladies.  ■  .•* 

Sands.  By  my  faith,  ,..  . ,.  . 
And  thank  your  Lordfhip.    By  your  leave,:  fweet  la- 
dies                               .     ■;•:•""."  [W*4 

If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,'  forgive  me,. 

1  had  it  from  my  father. ,  .       s    - 

Anne.  Was  he  mad,   Sir?  .-.'.,." 

.   Sands.  O,  very  mad,  exceeding  mvk  in  love  tX>o\ 
But  he  would  bite  none ;  juft  as  f do  now,.     m  -:  mm 
He'd  kits  you  twenty  with  a  breath.  [Ksjfes  her* 

Cham.  Well  faid,  my  Lord..  . 
So,  now  y'are  fairly  feated^  "Gentlemen, 
The  penance  lies  on  you,  if  thefe  fair  ladies  ^ 
Pafs  away  frowning.  .■•.■■ 

&nds. 
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fids,  for  my  little  cure, 
me  alone. 

'fcyj.    £*/*r  Cardinal  Wolfey,  and  takes  bis  Jtati* 

vol.  Y'are  welcome,  my  fair  guefts.    That  noWd 

lady, 
;entleman,  that  is  not  freely  mefry, 
>t  my  friend.    This,  to  confirm  me  welcome ; 
to  you  all  good  health*  [Drinks* 

nds>  Your  Grace  is  noble* 
ne  have  fuch  a  bowl  may  hold  toy  thanks, 
fave  me  fo  much  talking. 
W.  My  Lord  Sands% 

beholden  to  you  ;  cheer  your  neighbour, 
adies,  you  are  not  merry. — Gentlemen, 
>fe  fault  is  this  ? 

mds.  The  red  wine  firft  muft  rife 
icir  fair  cheek's,  my  Lord,  then  we  (hall  have  'em 
:  us  to  filence. 

nm.  You're  a  merry  gamefter, 
Lord  Sands. 

mds.  Yes,  if  I  make  my  play. 
$Vtp  your  Lady  (hip,  and  pledge  it,  Madam, 

'tis  to  fuch  a  thing 

me.  You  cannot  (hew  me. 
mds.  I  told  your  Grace,  that  they  would  talk  anon. 
[Drum  and  trumpets,  chambers  difebargd. 
rol  What's  that  ? 
ham.  Look  out  there,  fome  of  ye. 
7ol.  What  warlike  voice, 
I  to  what  end  is  this  ?  Nay,  ladies,  fear  not  I 
ill  the  laws  of  war  y'are  privileg'd. 

Enter  a  Servant* 

bam.  How  now?  Whatis't? 

fro.  A  noble  trcop  of  ftrangers* 

ql.V.  Pd  .    Fo* 


4?2         KING    HENRY    VIII. 

For  fo  they  feem;  they   have  left  their   barge  and 

landed, 
And  hither  make,  as  great  ambafladors 
From  foreign  Princes.  * 

Wol.  Good  Lord  Chamberlain, 
Go,   give  'em  welcome  •,  you  can  fpeak  the  FtenA 

tongue; 
And,  pray,  receive  'em  nobly,  and  conduct  'em 
Into  our  prefence,  where  this  heaven  of  beauty 
Snail  fhine  at  full  upon  them.     Some  attend  him, 

[Allarife^  and  tables  ramrod. 
— You've  now  a  broken  banquet,  but  we'll  mend  it. 
A  good  digeftion  to  you  alt ;  and,  once  more, 

I  fhow'r  a  welcome  on  ye.     Welcome  all. 

.  ..  ,'i 

Hautboys.  Enter  King  and  others  as  Majkers,  baiticd 
like  Shepherds,  ujher'd  by  the  Lord  Chamber k^ 
They  fafs  direflly  before  the  Cardinal,  and  graceful]} 
fa  lute  him.  . 

A  noble  company !  what  are  their  pleafures  ? 

Cham.   Becaufe  they  fpeak  no  Englijh,  jthte  tfify 
pray'd 
To  teir  your  Grace,  that  having  heard  by  fame  ' 
Of  this  fo  noble  and  fo  fair  afifcmbly,    : 
This  night  to  meet  here,  they  could  do  no  left, 
Out  of  the  great  refpeft  they  bear  to  beauty* 
But  leave  their  flocks,  and  under  your  fair  condu& 
Crave  leave  to  view  thefe  ladies,  and  entreat  %  ' 

An  hour  of  revels  with  *em.  ""    "  ,:". 

...  > 

Wol.  Say,  Lord  Chamberlain, 
TheyVe-  done  my  poor   hotife  grape, v  for  whfrti  \ 
pay  Vm  : "  ■         '■'""-  *     l 

A  thou  fund  thanks,  and  pray 'em  take  their  pleafyfes. 
\Cbufes  ladies^  Kifig  and  AnneBullen. 
King.  The  faireft  hand  I  ever  touch'd !  O  beauty, 
'Till  now  I  never  knew  thee.  [Mqfiik.     bout* 

Wol.  My  Lord,: 
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Wol.  [To  Cham,  ajide.]    Pray  tell  'cm  thus  much 

from  me: 
lere  fhould  be  one  amongft  *em  by  his  perfon 
we  worthy  this  place  than  myfelf,  to  whom, 
I  but  knew  him,  with  my  love  and  duty, 
rould  furrender  it, 
Cham.  I  will,  my  Lord* 

[Cbamb.  goes  to  the  company  and  returns. 
Wol  What  fay  they? 
Cham.  Such  a  one,  they  all  confefs, 
lere  is,  indeed  \  which  they  would  have  your  Grace 
id  out,  and  he  will 7  take  it. 
Wol.  Let  mc  fee  then. 

all  your  good  leaves,  gentlemen,  here  Til  make 
y  royal  choice.  . 

King.  YouVe  found  him,  Cardinal, 
>u  hold  a  fair  aflembly ;  you  do  well,  Lord, 
>u  are  a  churchman,  or  Til  tell  you,  Cardinal, 
hould  judge  now 8  unhappily. 
Wol.  I'm  glad, 
)\\t  Grace  is  grown  fo  pleafant. 
King.  My  Lord  Chamberlain, 
y'theje,  come  hither.     What  fair  lady's  that  ? 
Cham.  An't  pleafe  your  Grace,  Sir  Thomas  Batten's 

daughter, 
ic  Vifcount  Rochford*  one  of  her  Highnefs'  women. 
King*  By  heaven,  flie's  a  dainty  one.    Sweet  heart, 
vere  unmannerly  to  take  you  out,    [To  Anne  Bullcn. 
id  not  to  kifs  you.    A  health,  gentlemen— 
•t  it  go  round. 

IfoU  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  is  the  banquet  ready 
th*  privy  chamber  ? 
Lav.  Yes,  my  Lord. 
WpU  Your  Grace, 
fear  with  dancing  is  a  little  heated. 

7  Take  it,    that  is    take  the         *  Unhappily,  th*t  if,  **kcki» 
lef  place.  ly  ;  mifebievcuflj. 

D  d  2  ¥an^ 
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King.  I  fey:*  too  much* 

WoL  There's  frefher  air,  my  Lord, 
In  the  next  chamber 

King.  Lead  iu  your  ladies  every  one*  Sweet  partner 
I  muft  noc  yet}  forf^ke  ypy .  .  Let's  be  jncrry  * 
Good  my  Lord  Cardinal,  I  have  half  a  dozen  health* 
To  drink  to  thefe  fair  ladies,  and  a  npeafiue 
To  lead  thcnpi  once  again  -x  and  then  let's  dream 
Who's  beft  in  favour.    Let  the  mufick  knock  it 

[Exeunt  with  Trumpets, 


ACT    II.     SCENE     h 

^STREET. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen  at  fever al  Doors* 

iGlHTLIMAN.         ' 

WHITHER  away  fo  faft ? 
2  Gen.  O  Sir,  God  fave  ye : 
Ev'n  to  the  hall,  to  hear  what  (hail  become 
Qi  the  great  Puke  of  Buckingham* 
.    i  Gens  I'll  fevcyou 

That  labour,  Sir*    .All's  n$w,  done,  but  the  CtttxMftJ 
Of  bringing  bmk  thp  prisoner. 
2  Gen.  Were  you  there  ? 
i  Gcnl  Yes,  indeed*  was  L,    . 
2  Cen.  Pray,  fpeak,  what  has  happen'd  ? 
i  Gen.  You  may  guefs  quickly*  what. 
2  Gen.  Is  he  found  guilty  ? 
i  Gen   Yes,  truly  is  he,  and  condemn'd  upon-'ti 
2  Gen.  I'm  forry  for't. 
.  i  Gcjt.  So  are  a  number  more. 
2  G*».  But,  pray,  how  pafi'd  it  ? 

iGenl 
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Jen.  I'll  tell  you  in  a  little.    The  great  Duke 
to  the  Bar ;  where,  to  his  Accufations, 
leaded  ftill  not  guilty •,  ind  allegM 
-  {harp  reafons  to  defeat  the  law. 
fGng's  Attorney,  on  the  contrary, 
1  on  examinations,  proofs,  confeifions 
tvers  tfitneffes,  which  the  Duke  defied 
ave  brought  vivd  voce  to  his  Face ; 
[rich  appear'd  againft  him,  his  Surveyor* 
ilbert  Peck  his  chancellor,  and  John  Court 
•flbr  to  him,  with  that  devil-Monk 
wj,  that  made  this  mifchief. 

tin.  That  was  he,  - 

fed  him  with  his  prophecies. 

len.  The  fame. 

Iiefe  accused  him  ftrongly,  which  he  fain 

Id  have  flung  from  him,  but,  indeed,  he  could 

not : 
fo  bis  Peers  upon  this  evidence 
:  found  him  guilty  of  high  treaion.    Much 
poke,  and  learnedly  for  life ;  but  all 
either  pitied  in  him,  or  forgotten. 
len.  After  all  this,  how  did  he  bear  himfelf  ? 
jen.  When  he  was  brought  *gain  to  th*  bar,  to 

hear  y  " 

knell  iUng  otft,  his  Judgment,  he  was  ftirr't} 
1  fuch  an  agony,  he  fweae  efctremely* 
fomething  fpoke  in  choler,  91  and  haftyj 
he  fell  to  himfiflf  again,  artd  fwtetly 
1  the  reft  fhewM  a  moft  nobte  patience* 
Gen.  I  do  not  think,  he  fears  death, 
Gen.  Sure,  he  does  not, 
lever  was  fo  womanifh ;  the  caufe 
nay  a  little  grieve  at. 
Gen.  Certainly, 
Cardinal  is  the  end  of  this* 
Gen.  'Tis  likely, 
U  conje&ures.    Firft,  KildatSi  attainder, 

D  d  3  Thea 
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Then  Deputy  of  Ireland  \  who  removed. 

Earl  Surrey  was  fent  thither,  and  in  hafte  too. 

Left  he  (houl4  help  his  father.  j 

2  Gen.  That  trick  of  date 
Was  a  deep,  envious  one, 

x  Gen.  M  his  return, 
No  doubt,  he  will  requite  it ;  this  is  noted, 
And,  gen'rally,  wbo-ever  the  King  favours, 
The  Cardinal  inftantly  will  find  employment  for. 
And  far  enough  from  court  too. 

2  Gen.  All  the  commons 
Hate  him  pernicioufly,  and,  o'my  confidence,.  .1 

Wifh  him  ten  fathom  deep ;  this  Duke  as  much 
They  love  and  doat.on,  call  him  bounteous  Buckingham, 
The  Mirror  of  all  courtefy. 

S     C     E     N     E      II. 

Enter  Buckingham  from  Us  Arraignment,  (7*i$Jl*nis 
before  bim,  the  Axe  with  the  edge  toward  him.  H& 
herds  on  each  fide)  accompanied  with  Sir  Thomas 
Lovell,  Sir  Nicholas  Vaux,  Sir  William  Sands, 
*nd  common  People*  &cc. 

1  Gen.  Stay  there,  Sir, 

And  fee  the  noble  ruin'd  Man  you  fpeak  of. 

2  Gen.  Lee's  (land  clofe  and  behold  him. 
Buck.  All  good  People, 

You  that  thus  far  have  come  to  pity  me, 

Hear  whqc  I  fay,  and  then  go  home  and  lofe  me : 

I  have  this  day  receiv'd  a  traitor's  judgment, 

And  by  that  name  muft  die \  yet,  heav'n  bear  witneis, 

And  if  I  have  a  confeience,  let  it  fink  me 

r  ven  as  the  axe  falls,  if  I  be  not  faithful. 

To  th'  law  1  bear  no  malice  for  my  death, 

*T  has  done,  upon  the  prcmifes,  but  Juftice : 

Rut  thofe  that  fought  it,  I  could  wifh  more  Chriftiansj 

Be  what  they  will/ 1  heartily  forgive  'em  \ 

Yet 
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t  'em  look,  they  glory  not  in  mifchief ; 
>uild  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  great  men ; 
ten,  my  guiltlefs  blood  muft  cry  'gainft  'em, 
imher  life  in  this  world  I  ne'er  hope, 
/ill  I  fue,  although  the  King  have  mercies 
than  1  dare  make  faults.  9  Ye  few,  that  lov'd  me, 
iare  be  bold  to  weep  for  Buckingham, 
oble  friends  and  fellows,  whom  to  leave 
y  bitter  to  him,  only  dying, 
ith  me,  like  good  Angels,  to  my  end  : 
as  the  long  divorce  of  fteel  falls  on  me, 
i  of  your  prayers  one  fweet  facrifice, 
lift  my  foul  to  heav'n— Lead  on,  o'GodYname. 
v.  I  do  befeech  your  Grace  for  charity, 
x  any  malice  in  your  heart 
:  hid  againft  me,  now  forgive  me  frankly. 
ck.  Sir  Thomas  Lovel/,  I  as  free  forgive  you, 
would  be  forgiven  ;  I  forgive  all. 
e  cannot  be  thofe  numbcrlefs  offences 
ift  me,  I  can't  take  peace  with :  ■  no  black  envy 

ShaU 


tfezvt   that  lo-ved  me,  Set.] 
lines  arc  remarkably  tcn- 
id  pathetick 

no  Slack  envy 

It  M  a  k  E  my  pra<Vf.  ■  ■     ] 
"enfe  of  this  is,  that  envy 
I  not    procure  or  advance 
ath.     But  this  it  not  what 
>uld  fay ;  he  believed  the 
nal'fj  envy  did  procure*  his 
.     He  is  fpeaking  not  of 
er's  envy,    but   his  own. 
his    thought  is,    that  he 
I  not  be  remembered  for  an 
cable  unforgiving  temper, 
lould  read  therefore, 
■     «no  black  envy 
Shall  mark  m;  grave.  — — 
ing  to  the  old  cuilom  of 
ing  good  or  ill,  by  a  white 


or  black  ftone.     Warburton. 

Dr.  Warburton  has  with  good 
judgment  obferved  the  errour, 
but  has  not,  I  think,  very  hap- 
pily corrected  it.  I  do  not  fee 
how  the  envy  of  thofe  that  are 
buried  can  mark  the  grave.  In 
reading  the  lines  I  cannot  t>ut 
fufpelt  that  two  words,  as  it  may 
naturally  happen,  have  changed 
places. 

Then  cannot  be  thoft  nvmbtrlefs 

offences 
yGainfi  me*  I  can't  take  peacjt 

ivitb  :  no  black  envy 
Sbajl  make  my  grave,       - 
I  would  read  thus : 

There  cannot  be  tbofc  numberlefi 

offences 

D  d  4  9Gainfi 
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Shall  make  my  grave.— Commend  me  to  his  Graft  $.v 
And,  if  he  fpeak  of  Buckingham*  pr*y  tell  Men,  M    . .  i. 
You  met  him  half  in  heay*n ;  my  vows  and  pray'r*  ?  *. 
Yet  are  the  King's ;  and, .  Vill  my  foul  foriakc  m& ... 
Shall  cry  for  bleljings  pp  him.     May  he  Uvp  - 
Longer  than  I  have  time  to  ceil  his  years  1 
Ever  "belov'd  and  loving  may  his  rule  he  1 
And  when  old  time  fhail  lead  him  to  his  cjid, 
Goodnefs,  and  he  fill  up  one  monument  I 

Lov.  To  th' water- fide  I  mult  condudi  your  Grace, 
Then  give  my  charge  up  to  Sir  Nicholas  Vaux% 
"Who  undertakes  you  to  your  end* 

Vaux.  Prepare  there. 
The  Duke  is  coming.    See,  the  barge  he.  ready, 
And  fit  it  with  fuch  furniture  as  fuits 
The  greatnefs  of  his  Perfon. 

Buck.  Nay,  Sir  Nicholas* 
Let  it  alone ;  my  ftate  now  hut  will  mock  ma. 
When  I  came  hither,  I  was  Lord  high  Conftahle, . 
And  Duke  of  Buckingham  \  now,  poor  Edward  Bohm\ 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  bafe  accufers, 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meant ;  *  I  now  fcal  it ; 
And  with  that,  blood,  will  ipake.  'em  one  day  groan 

for't. 
My  noble  father,  Henry  of  Buckingham* 
Who  firft  rais'd  head  againft  ufurping  Richard, 
Flying  for  fuccour  to  his  feryant  Banifter* 
Being  diftrefs'd,  was  by  that  wretqh  betray'd, 
And  without  trial  fell ;  God's  peace  be  with  him  \ 
Henry  the  Seventh  fucceeding,  truly  pitying 
My  father's  lofs,  like  a  molt  royal  Prince 

*Gai*ft  me%  1 can't  nuke  peace  So  in  &amktt 

<witkx  no  black  envy  * No  /pint  4$r*s  wall 4o 

Shall  take  my  grave.  broad* 

To  take  in  this  place  is  to  blafl,        No  planti  taket.   >■    ■     •    . 
to  jgrike  <witb  malignant  influence.         *  /  now  foal  //,  &c]    I  now 

So  in  Lear,  fcal  my  truth,  my  loyalty*  with 

—StriAe  bar  young  limbs  blood,   which  blood  mall  one 

Tt  taking  ain  with  lamenefs.  jfey  mjdtc.  $c?H  groan. 

Re- 
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:ftor\J  tomcmjr  honours;  and,  from  ruins, 
adc  my  name,  once  more,  noble.    Now  his  Ion, 
mry  the  Eighth,  life,  honour,  name,  and  all 
hat  made  me  happy,  at  one  ftrokc  has  taken 
>r  ever  from  the  world.     I  had  my  trial, 
nd  muft  needs  fay,  a  noble  one,  which  makes  me 
little  Happier  than  my  wretched  father  $ 
st  thus  far  we  are  one  in  fortune,  both 
rll  by  our  fervants,  by  thofe  men  we  lov'd  moft. 
moft  unnatural  and  faithlefs  fervice ! 
eav'n  has  an  end  in  all :  yet,  you  that  hear  me, 
his  from  a  dying  man  receive  as  certain ; 
'here  you  are  lib'ral  of  your  loves  and  counfels, 
?  fure,  you  be  not  loofe ;  thofe  you  make  friends, 
nd  give  your  hearts  to,  when  they  once  perceive 
he  lead  rub  in  your  fortunes,  fall  away 
ike  water  from  ye,  never  found  again, 
jt  where  they  mean  to  fink  ye.     All  good  people* 
ray  for  me !  I  muft  leave  ye  %  the  laft  hour 
f  my  long  weary  life  is  come  upon  me. 
irewel  \  and  when  you  would  fay  fomething  fad, 
leak,  how  I  fell — I've  done  •,  and  God  forgive  me ! 

[Exeunt  Buckingham  and  Train, 
x  Gen.  O,  this  is  full  of  pity  ;  Sir,  it  calls, 
fear,  too  many  curfes  on  their  heads, 
hat  were  the  authors. 
2  Gen.  If  the  Duke  be  guiltlefs, 
'is  fill)  of  woe;  yet  I  can  give  you  ipkling 
f  an  enfuing  evil,  if  it  fall, 
reater  than  this, 

1  Gen.  Good  angels  keep  it  from  us ! 

'hat  may  it  be  ?  you  do  not  doubt  my  faith,  S\r  ?• 

2  Gen.  This  fecret  is  fo  weighty,  'twill  require 
A  ftrong  faith  to  conceal  it. 

1  Gen.  Let  me  have  it  \ 
do  not  talk  much. 
%  Geif.  I  am  confident  * 

*  $rr$*gfhhb  it  great  fidcKtjv 

3  X<*\ 
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You  (hall,  Sir.     Did  you  not  of  late  days  hear" 
A  buzzing  of  a  reparation 
Between  the  King  and  Catherine  ? 

i  Gen.  Yes,  but  it  held  not ; 
For  when  the  King  once  heard  it,  out  of  anger 
He  fent  command  to  the  Lord  Mayor  ftrait 
To  ftop  the  rumour  ;  and  allay  thofe  tongues, 
That  durft  difperfe  it. 

2  Gen.  But  that  (lander,  Sir, 
Is  found  a  truth  now ;  for  it  grows  again 
Frefher  than  e'er  it  was,  and  held  for  certain, 
The  King  will  venture  at  it.     Either  the  Cardinal, 
Or  fome  about  him  near,  have,  out  of  malice 
To.  the  good  Queen,  poffefVd  him  with  a  fcruplc 
That  will  undo  her;  to  confirm  this  too, 
Cardinal  Campeius  is  arriv'd,  and  lately, 
As  all  think,  for  this  bufinefs. 

1  Gen.  Tis  the  Cardinal; 

And  meerly  to  revenge  him  on  the  Emperor, 

For  not  bellowing  on  him,  at  his  a/king, 

The  Arch-bilboprick  of  Toledo*  this  is  purpos'd. 

2  Gen.  I  think,  you've  hit  the  mark ;  but  is'tnet 

cruel, 
That  flie  fliould  feel  the  fmart  of  this  ?  The  Qardbal 
Will  have  his  will,  and  {he  muft  fall. 

i  Gen.  'Tis  woful. . 
We  are  too  open  here  to  argue  this : 
Let's  think  in  private  more.  [Exeunt* 

SCENE     III. 

An  Antechamber  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Lord  Chamberlain  reading  a  letter, 

Jl/f2~  Lord,  the  borfes  your  lordfhip  fent  for*  witbiR 

the  tare  I  bad,   I  faw  well  cbofen*   ridden*   and 

furnijbed.     Ibey  were  young  and  handfome*  and  of  tbe 

kejt 
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beft  treed  in  the  North.  When  they  were  ready  tofet 
cut  for  London,  a  man  of  my  Lord  Cardinal's*  by  com- 
tmffion  and  main  power  took  %em  from  me,  with  ibis 
reafin *  bis  mafter  would  be  ferud  before  a  fubjeS*  if 
net  before  the  King*  which  ftopfd  our  mouths*  Sir. 

I -fear,  "he  will,  indeed.     Well,  let  him  have  them; 
He  will  have  all,  I  think. 

Enter  to  the  Lord  Chamberlain*  the  Dukes  of  Norfolk 

and  Suffolk. 

Nor.  Well  met,  my  Lord  Chamberlain, 

Cbqm.  Good  day  to  both  your  Graces. 

Suf  flow  is  the  King  employed  ? 

Cham.  I  left  him  private, 
Full  of  fad  thoughts  and  troubles. 

Nor.  What's  the  caufe  ? 

Cham.  It  feems,  the  marriage  with  his  brother's  wife 
Has  crept  too  near  his  confeience. 

Suftio*  his  confeience 
Has  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

Nor.  Tis  fo ; 
Thij  is  the  Cardinal's  doing  5  the  King-Cardinal !     ; 
That  blind  prieft,  like  the  eldeft  fon  ot  fortune, 
Turns  what  he  lifts.     The  King  will  know  him  one 
day. 

Suf.  Pray  God,  he  do!  he'll  never  know  himfelf  elfip . . 

if  or.  How  holily  he  works  in  all  his  bufinefs, 
And  with  what  zeal  ?  for  now  he  has  crackt  the  league 
'Twecn  us  and  th'  Emperor,  the  Queen's  great  nephew* 
He  dives  into  the  King's  foul,  and  there  fcatters 
Doubts,  dangers,  wringing  of  the  confeience, 
Fears,  and  defpair,  and  all  thefe  for  his  marriage  * 
And  out  of  all  thefe,  to  reftore  the  King, 
He  counfels  a  divorce ;  a  lofs  of  Her, 
Tfiat,  like  a  jewel,  has  hung  twenty  years 
About  his  neck,  yet  never  loft  her  luftre  •, 

i  -  r  Of 
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Q£  her,  that  loves  him  with  that  excellence, 
That  angels  love  good  men  with ;  even  of  hcrt 
That,  when  the  greateft  ltroke  of  fortune  falls,     . 
Will  blefs  the  King.    And  is  not  this  courfe  pious  > 

Cham.   Heav'n  keep  me  from  fuch  counfel !  9tit 
moft  true, 
Theie  news  are  ev'ry  where ;  ev'ry  tongue  fpeaks  *tm, 
And  ev'ry  true  heart  weeps  fort." .  All,  that  dart 
Look  into  thefe  affairs,  fee  his  main  end, 
The  French  King's  fitter.    Heav'n  will  one  day  open 
The  King's  eyes,  that  fo  long  have  flcpt  upon 
This  bold,  bad  man. 

Suf.  And  free  us  from  his  fl*rery. 

Nor.    We  had  need  pray,    and  heartily,  for  dc- 
liv'rance ; 
Or  this  imperious  man  will  work  us  all 
*  From  princes  into  pages;  all  men's  honoors 
Lie  like  one  lump  before  him,  to  be  fafiudtfd 
» Into  what  pitch  he  pleafe. 

Suf.  For  me,  my  Lords, 
I  love  him  nor,  nor  fear  hirfti  there's  my  Creed  ; 
As  I  am  made  without  him,  fo  I'll  ftattd, 
If  the  King  pleafe  *  his  curies  and  his  blefflngrf    -.  . 
Touch  me  alike  5  they're  brckth  I  ndt  bdieve  in;  • 
1  knew  him,  aftd  1  know  him;  fo'I  leave  hlrtr?  -' 
To  him,  that  made  him  proud,  fclfc  Pope.    '" 

Nor.  Let's  in.  T 

And  with  fome  other  bufifiefs  put;  tft^King 


*  From  primes  into  pages.  ] 
.This  may  alhidc  to  the  retinue 
of  the  Cardinal,  who  ha^  Seve- 
ral of  the  nobility  among  bis 
menial  fervanrs.  , 

t  lntonubat  pitch  he pltafe.] 
Hcie  is  a  Grange  diffonance  in 
the  metaphor,  which  is  taken 
from  unbaked  dougj).    I  read, 

J.iUo  what  riHQH  kcfleafc.        } 


i.  e.  inta  what  Jhape  he  pkafc. 

J  do  not  think  this  emenda- 
tion neceffiuy,  let  the  aUofiea 
be  to  what  it  will.  Theaufc 
ixraft  be  fafhione£  rnto  /tt/'er 
height  as  well  at  kit*  ptitkdbr 
form.  The  nejmim  ist,:$at 
the  Cardinal  can,  a*Jic  J 
nuke  high  or  low. 

FfOfl) 
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from  thtft  fad  thoughts,  that  work  too  much  uporf 

him-, 
— Mj:Lprd3  you'll  bear  us  company? 

Cbam.  Excufe  mc, 
The  King  hath  fent  me  other-where ;  befides 
Ifou'll  find  a  mod:  unfit  time  to  difturb  him. 
Health  tp  your  Lordfhips.      [Exit  Lard  Cbamlerlmn* 

Nor.  Thanks,  my  good  Lord  Chamberlain. 

S  C   E  N   E     IV. 

The  Scene  draws*  and  difcmers  the  'King  fitting  and 
reading  penjhefy. 

Suf.  How  fad  he  looks !  fure,  he  is  much  afflicted, 

King.  Who's  there?  ha? 

Nor.  Pray  God,  he  be  not  angry. 

King.  Who*s  there,  I  fay?  how  dare  you  thruft 
yourfelves 
Into  my  private  meditations  ? 
Who  ami?  ha? 

Nor.  A  gracious  King,  that  pardons  all  offences, , 
Malice  ne'er  meant.    Our  breach  of  duty  this  way. 
Is  bufinefs  of  eftate  %  in  which  we  come 
To  know  your  royal  pleafure. 

King .  Ye  are  too  bold  ; 
Go  to ;  TU  make  ye  know  your  times  of  bufinefs. 
Is  this  an  hour  for  temporal  affairs  ?  ha  ? 

■**>■.■■•_ 
Enter  Wolfcy,  and  Gampeius  the  Pop/s.  Legale*  mtb 
*™''  aCommiffion. 

'..tVJfKoY  there?    my  good  Lord  Cardinal?— O  xny 

*3Phe  quiet  of  my  wounded  confeience  f 
"jThou  art  a  cure  fit  for  a  King. — You're  welcome, 

[T^Campeius. 
-Moft  learned  rev'rend  Sir.  into  our  kingdom ; 
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Ufe  us,  and  it.    My  good  Lord,  ♦  have  great  c^fc  \ 
I  be  not  found  a  talker.  [TV  Wol£^ 

Wol.  Sir,  you  cannot. 
I  would  your  Grace  would  give  us  but  an  hour    " 
Of  private  Conference. 

King.  We  are  bufy  •,  go.    ^        [To  Norf.  and  Suff 

Nor.  This  prieft  has  no  pride  in  him  ! 

Suf.  Not  to  fpeak  of :  . 

I  would  not  be  *  fo  fick  though,  for  his  place. 
But  this  cannot  continue. 

Nor.  If  it  do, 
1*11  venture  one  heave  at  him. 

Suf.  I  another.  [Exeunt  Norfolk  and  SuffdkL 

IVol.  Your  Grace  has  giv'n  a  precedent  of  wifdom 
Above  all  Princes,  in  committing  freely 
Your  fcruple  to  the  voice  of  Chnftendom  : 
Who  can  be  angry  now  ?  what  envy  reach  you  ? 
The  Spaniard,  ty'd  by  blood  and  favour  to  her, 
Muft  now  confefs,  if  he  have  any  goodnefs, 
The  trial  juft  and  noble.     All  the  clerks, 
I  mean  the  learned  ones,  in  chriftian  kingdoms, 
Have  their  free  voices.    Rome,  the  nurfe  of  judgment, 
Invited  by  your  noble  felf,  hath  fent 
One  gen'ral  tongue  unto  us,  this  good  man, 
This  juft  and  learned  prieft,  Cardinal  Camptiu$\ 
Whom  once  more  I  prefent  unto  your  Highnefs. 

King.  And  once  more  in  mine  arms  I  bid  him  wf  1- 
come, 
And  thank  the  holy  Conclave  for  their  loves  ^ 
They've  fent  me  fuch  a  man  I  would  have  wHh'd  for- 

Cam.  Your  Grace  muft  needs  defefve  all  ftrangers* 
loves, 
You  are  fo  noble.     To  your  Highnefs*  hand         [    , 
I  tender  my  commiffion  j  by  whole  virtue, 

-have  great  care  that  my  prof  efforts  of  wticat it 


/  he  net  found  a  talker.]    I  take  not  found  empty  talk. 

the  meaning  to  be,  Ltt  care  he  *  ~/o  fick  tfough.]  That  is, 

taken  that  mi  prcni/c  be  ptrjirmd%  fofi<k  as  h6  **  prtnui. 

i  The 
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Tljf  court  of  Rome  commanding,:  you,  my  Lord 
^pjiTiaal  of  Torky  are  join'd  with  me,  their  fervant,  ■ 
fn  the  impartial  judging  of  this  bufinefs. 

King •  Two  equal  men.     The  Queen  (hall  be  ac- 
quainted 
forthwith  for  what  you  come,     Where's  Gardiner? 

JVol.  I  know,  your  Majefty  has  always  lov'd  her 
So  dear  in  heart,  not  to  deny  her  what 
A  woman  of  lefs  place  might  alk  by  law  •, 
Scholars,  allow'd  freely  to  argue  for  hen 

King .  Ay,   and  the  beft,   flie  fhall  have  %  and  my 
favour 
To  him  that  does  beft,  God  forbid  elfe.     Cardinal, 
Pr*ythee,  call  Gardiner  to  me,  my  new  fecretary, 
I  iind  him  a  fit  fellow. 

Cardinal  goes  out,  and  re-enters  with  Gardiner. 

WoL  Give  me  your  hand ;  much  joy  and  favour  td 
you; 
You  are  the  King's  now. 

Gard.  But  to  be  commanded 
For  ever  by  your  Grace,  whofe  hand  has  rais'd  me. 

King.  Come  hither,  Gardiner.    \Walks  andwbifpers. 

Cam.  My  Lord  of  Tork,  was  not  one  Dodtor  Pace 
In  this  man's  place  before  him  ? 

Wol.  Yes,  he  was. 

Cam.  Was  he  not  held  a  learned  man  ? 

IVol.  Yes  furely. 

Cam.  Believe  me,  there's  an  ill  opinion  fpread  then 
Ev*n  of  yourfelf,  Lord  Cardinal. 

tyoL  How !  of  me  ? 

Cam.  They  will  not  ftick  to  fay,  you  envy'd  him  ;   * 
And  fearing  ne  would  rife,  he  was  fo  virtuous, 
5  Kept  him  a  foreign  man  {till,  which  fo  griev'd  him, 
That  he  ran  mad  and  dy 'd, 

*  Kept  him  *  foreign  man  ftiU.\     fence,  employed  in  foreign  cm** 
Kept  him  out  of  the  King's  pre-    baffles. 
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Wol.  Heav'n's  peace  be  with  him  ! 
That's  chriftian  care  enough.     For  living  tmirmuitft, 
There's  places  of  rebuke.     He  was  a  fool, 
For  he  would  needs  be  virtuous*    That  good  fellow, 
If  I  command  him,  follows  my  appointment ; 
I  will  have  nohe  fo  near  elfe.     Learn  this,  brother, 
We  live  not  to  be  grip'd  by  meaner  peribns. 

King.  Deliver  this  with  modefty  to  th' Queen. 

[Exit  Gardiner* 
The  mod  convenient  place  that  I  can  think  of, 
For  fuch  receit  of  learning,  is  Black-Friars ; 
There  ye  fhall  meet  about  this  weighty  bufinefe. 
My  JVolfey^  fee  it  farnifh'd.    O  my  Lord, 
"Would  it  not  grieve  an  able  man  to  leave 
So  fweet  a  bedfellow  ?  but,  confeience!  confeience! 
O,  'tis  a  tender  place,  and  mufti  leave  her.    [Exeunt. 

SCENE     V. 

An  Antechamber  of  the  QueenV  Apartments. 

Enter  Anne  Bullen,  and  ah  old  Lady 

Amtt.l^T  OT  for  that  neither — here's  the  pang  tfcaC 

j[\|  pinches. 

His  Highnefs  having  liv'd  fo  long  with  her,  and  fhe 
So  good  a  lady,  that  no  tongue  could  ever 
Pronounce  dilhonour  of  her,  (by  my  life, 
Sht  never  knew  harm-doing)  oh,  now  after 
So  many  courfes  of  the  fun,  enthron'd, 
Still  growing  in  a  majefty  and  pomp, 
The  which  to  leave  's  a  thoufand  fold  more  bitter 
Than  fweet  at  firft  t'acquire ;  after  this  procef*, 
6  To  give  her  the  avant !  it  is  a  pity 
Would  move  a  monfter. 

6  To  give  ber  the  avant  f]  To    to  pronounce  agtinll  ker  a  fa* 
lend  her  away  contemptuoufly ;    uncc  of  ejection* 

Old 
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Old  L.  Hearts  of  mod  hard  temper 
tafclt  and  lament  for  her. 

Anne.  In  God's  will,  better 
She  ne'er  had  known  pomp;  though 't  be  temporal, 
7  Yet  if  that  quarrel,  fortune,  do  divorce 
It  from  the  bearer,  'tis  a  fufF'rance  panging 
As  foul  and  body's  fev'ring. 

Old L.  Ah!  poor  lady, 
She's  *  ftranger  now  again. 

Anne.  So  much  the  more 
Muft  pity  drop  upon  her;  verily, 
I  fwear,  'tis  better  to  be  lowly  born, 
And  range  with  humble  livers  in  content* 
Than  to  t>e  perk'd  up  in  a  glift'ring  grief* 
And  wear  a  golden  forrow. 

OtdL.  Our  content 
Is  f  our  beft  Having. 

Anne.  By  my  troth  and  maidenhead, 
I  would  not  be  a  Queen. 

Old  L>  Befhrew  me,  I  would, 
And  venture  maidenhead  forV,  and  fb  would  you* 
For  all  this  fpice  of  your  hypocrify  •, 
You*  that  have  fo  fair  parts  of  woman  on  you* 
Have  too  a  woman's  heart,  which  ever  yet 
Af&dked  eminence,  wealth,  fovereignty, 
Which,  to  fay  footh*  are  bleflings ;  and'  which  glfe, 


Tet  if  that  quarrel,  /V- 
tune, — ]  He  calls  Fortune  a 
auarrel  or  arrow,  from  her  ftrik- 
rog  fo  deep  and  fuddenly.  Quar- 
rel was  a  large  arrow  fo  called. 
Thus  Fair/ax 

—Twang' J  the  firings  out  fie  w 
the  quarrel  long. 

Warburton. 
Such  is  Dr.  Warburtin%%  inter- 
pretation.    Sir  Thomas  Hannttr 
reads, 

That  quarrtllcr  Fortune. 
I  think  th»  poet  may  be  eafily 
Vol.  V. 


fuppdfed  \o  ufe  quarrel  foTpiar- 
r tiler  y  as  murder  for  murderer %  the 
ad  for  the  agent. 

*  —fir  *nger  new  again  A  A- 
gain  an  alien ;  not  only  no  long- 
er Queen,  but  no  longer  an  Eng* 
lijhtvoman. 

•  — cur  beft  Having.  ]  That 
is,  our  heft.  pcfijJioB.  bo  in  Mac 
beth<> 

: Promifes 

Of  noble  having  and  of  royal  hope. 
In  Spanijhy  bazienda. 


Ee 


Saving 
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Saving  your  mincing,  the  capacity 

Of  your  foft  *  chcveril  confciencc  would  receive, 

If  you  might  pleafe  to  ftretch  it. 

Anne.  Nay,  good  troth 

OldL.  Yes,  troth  and  troth,  you  would  not  be  a  Queen? 
Anne.  No,  not  for  all  the  riches  under  heav'n. 
OldL.  *Tis  ftrange*  a  three-pence  bow'd  would 
hire  me, 
Old  as  I  am,  to  queen  it.     But  I  pray  you, 
"What  think  you  of  a  Dutchcfs  ?  have  you  limbs 
To  bear  that  load  of  title  ? 
Anne.  No,  in  truth. 

OldL.  Then  you  are  weakly  made;  -f-pluckoffalitdc. 
I  would  not  be  a  young  Count  in  your  way, 
For  more  than  blufhing  comes  to.     If  your  back 
Cannot  vouchfafe  this  burden,  'tis  .too  weak 
Ever  to  get  a  boy. 

Anne.  How  do  you  talk  ! 
I  fwear  again,  I  would  not  be  a  Queen 
For  all  the  world. 

Old  L.  In  faith,  for  little  England 
9  You'd  venture  an  emballing :  I  myfclf 
Would  for  Carnarvon/hire^  though  there  befong'd 
No  more  to  th*  Crown  but  that.    Lo,   who  comes 
here  ? 

Enter  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Good  morrow,  ladies;  what  werc't  worth  to 
know 
The  fecret  of  your  conf  'rence  ? 

Anne.  My  good  Lord, 
Not  your  demand ;  it  values  not  your  afldng : 
Our  miftrefs*  forrows  we  were  pitying. 

*  Cbeveril,  is  kid's  (kin,  (oft  Pluck  up  /  is  an  idiomatical  ex- 
leather,  predion  for  take  courage. 

f   Pluck  off  a  little.  1    What  9  Tou'd  veuturr  **  embatltDj.] 

irinft  (he  pluck  off?  I  brink  we  You  would  renture  to  be  di£o- 

jnay  better  read,  guiihed  by  the  isll3  the  cofign 

•— ; fluck  up  a  little.  of  royalty. 

Chm. 
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Chant.  It  wa9  a  gentle  bufinefs,  and  becoming 
The  a&ion  of  good  women :  there  is  hope, 
All  will  be  well. 

Anne.  Now  I  pray  God,  amen  ! 

Cbam.  You  bear  a  gentle  mind,  and  heav'nly  bteffiAgs 
Follow  fuch  creatures.    That  you  may,  fair  lady, 
Perceive  I  fpeak  fincerely,  an  high  note's 
Ta'en  of  y6ur  many,  virtues  •,  the  King's  Majtffty 
Commends  his  good  opinion  to  you,  and 
Does  purpofe  honour  to  you  no  lefs  flowing 
Than  Marchioncfs  of  Pembroke  •,  to  which  title 
A  thoufand  pounds  a  year,  annual  fupport, 
Out  of  his  grace  he  adds. 

Anne.  I  do  not  know 
What  kind  of  my  obedience  I  (hould  tender. 
1  More  than  my  all,  i$  nothing  •,  nor  my  prayers 
Are  not  words  duly  hallow'd,  nor  my  wilhes 
More  worth  than  vanities  •,  yet  pray'rs  and  wifties 
Are  all  I  can  return.     'Bcfeech  your  Lordfliip, 
Vouchfafe  to  fpeak  my  thanks  and  my  obedience* 
As  from  a  blufhing  handmaid  to  his  Highnefs  \ 
Whofe  health  and  royalty  I  pray  for. 

Cbam.  Lady, 
*  I  fhall  not  fail  ^approve  the  fair  conceit, 
The  King  hath  of  you. — I've  perus'd  her  well * 
Beauty  and  honour  are  in  her  fo  mingled,  [AJ!Je. 

That  they  have  caught  the  King  \  and  who  knows  yet, 
But  from  this  lady  may  proceed  '  a  Gem> 

1  Mere  than  try  a!l%  is  nvtlin?  :  J 
No  figure  can  free  this  e\prd!u?n 
from  nonfenfe.  In  fpite  of  the 
exaiftnef*  of  meafure,  we  lliouJu 
read, 

Men  than  my  all,    which   /'/ 
nothing, 
i.  e.  which  all  is  nothing. 

War  burton. 

It  is  not  nonfenfe,   but  only 

an  hyperbole.    Not  only  my  all 

Is  netting,  bdt  if  niv  aiJ  v.cic  more 

1:'. 


than  it  is,  it  were  dill  nothing. 

*  1  fhall  not  fa'1,  &C.]  I  (hall 
rot  omit  to'  Arengthen,  by  my 
corn  mend  at  ion  ttbt  opinion  which 
the  King  has  formed. 

<  ■   a  Gem 

To  hghten  all  this  ijle  ? ] 

Frfhaps  alluding  to  the  carbuncle* 
a  j;tiii  (uppofed  to  have  intrinfic 
light,  and  to  fhine  in  the  dark  ; 
any  other  gem  may  reflect  light, 
but  cuinot  give  it. 

e  2  10 
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To  lighten  all  this  ifle  ?— FU  to  the  King, 

And  lay,  I  fpoke  with  you.        [Exit  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Anne.  My  honour'd  Lord. 

OldL.  Why,  this  it  is :  fee,  fee ! 
I  have  been  begging  fixteen  years  in  court, 
Am  yet  a  courtier  beggarly,  nor  could 
Come  pat  betwixt  too  early  and  too  latey 
For  any  fuit  of  pounds ;  and  you,  oh  fate! 
A  very  frefli  fifti  here ;  fy9  fy  upon 
This  compeird  fortune,  have  your  mouth  fill'd  up, 
Before  you  open  it. 

Anne.  This  is  ftrange  to  me.' 

OldL.  Howtaftesit?  is  it  bitter?  forty  pence,  no. 
There  was  a  lady  once  ('tis  an  old  ftory) 
That  would  not  be  a  Queen,  that  would  flie  not, 
For  all  the  mud  in  Egypt.     Have  you  heard  it  ? 

Anne.  Come,  you  are  pleafant. 

Old  L.  With  your  theme,  I  could 
O'er-mount  the  lark.  The  Marchionefs  of  Pembroke! 
A  thoufand  pounds  a  year,  for  pure  refpedt ! 
No  other  Obligation  !  By  my  life, 
That  promiies  more  thousands ;  honour's  train 
Is  longer  than  his  fore-fkirt.    By  this  time, 
I  know,  your  back  will  bear  a  Dutchefs.    Say, 
Are  you  not  ftronger  than  you  were  ? 

Anne.  Good  lady, 
Make  yourfelf  mirth  with  your  particular  fancy, 
And  leave  me  out  on't.    'Would  I  had  no  being, 
If  this  falute  my  blood  a  jot;  it  faints  me 
To  think  what  follows. 
The  Queen  is  comfortlefs,  and  we  forgetful 
In  our  long  abfence ;  pray,  do  not  deliver 
What  here  y'ave  heard,  to  her. 

OldL.  What  do  you  think  me  ? [Exeunt. 
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Changes  to  Black-Fryars. 

trumpets y  *  Sennet ;  and  Cornets.     Enter  two  Vergers, 

with  fbort  filver  Wands  j  next  them,  two  Scribes  in 

the  habits  of  Dottors  \  after  them,  the  Archbijhop  of 

Canterbury  alone ;  after  hint,  the  Bifhops  of  Lincoln, 

Ely,  Rochefter,   and  St.  Afaph;   next  them,  with 

fome  fmall  dijlance,  follows  a  Gentleman  bearing  the 

pxrfe,  with  the  great  feal,  and  the  Cardinal's  bat  5 

then  two  Priefts3  bearing  each  a  filver  Crofs  -f  then  a 

gentleman -ujher  bare- beaded,  accompanied  with  afer- 

jeant  at  arms,  bearing  a  mace  •,  then  two  gentlemen* 

bearing  two  great  filver  4  pillars  •,  after  them,  fide  by 

fide,  the  two  Cardinals  \  two  noblemen  with  the  [word 

and  mace.     The  King  takes  place  under  the  cloth  of 

fiate  \  the  two  Cardinals  fit  tinder  him,    as  judges. 

The  Queen  takes  place9  fome  diftance  from  the  King. 

The  Bifhops  place  themfelves  on  each  fide  the  Courts 

in  manner  of  a  Confijlory ;   below  them9   the  fcribesf 

The  Lords  fit  next  the  Bifhops.     The  reft  of  the  ah 

tendants  ft  and  in  convenient  order  about  the  ft  age. 

Wol.  T  T  7  Hilft  our  commiffion  from  Rome  is  read, 
W     Let  filence  be  commanded. 

King.  What's  the  need  ? 
It  hath  already  publickly  been  read, 
And  on  all  fides  th' authority  allow'd  ^ 
You  may  then  fpare  that  time, 

tVol.  Be't  fo  j  proceed. 


•  Sennet.']  I  know  not  the  mean- 
ing of  this  word,  which  is  in  all 
the  editions,  except  that  Han- 
mer,  not  under  {landing  it,  has 
kit  it  out.  It  mould  probably 
be  Senefchah. 
*  Pillars  were  foxne  of  the  en- 


figns  of  dignity  carried  before 
cardinals.  Sir  Thomas  Mort\ 
when  he  was  fpeaker  to  the 
Commons,  advifed  them  to  ad- 
mit Wclfty  into  the  houfe  with 
his  maces  and  his  pillars. 

More**  lift  tf  Sir  T.  More 

Ec  3  Scnbt. 
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Scribe.  Say,  Henry  King  of  England,  come  into  the 

Court. 
Crier.  Henry  King  of  England,  &c. 
King.  Here. 

Scribe.  Say,  Catharine  Queen  of  England* 
Come  into  die  Court. 

Crier.  Catharine,  C^ueen  of  England,  &c. 

[the  Queen  makes  no  anfaer,  rifts  cut  ef  her  chair,  gees 
.about  the  Court,  comes  to  the  King*  and  kneels  at  Us 
feet-,  then fpcaks.~\ 

'  f£ueen.  Sir,  I  defire  you,  do  me  right  and  juftiee* 
A<id  to  beftow  your  pity  on  me  ;  for 
I  am  a  moft  poor  Woman,  and  a  ftr^nger, 
Born  out  of  your  dominions ;  having  here 
No  judge  indiff'rent,  and  no  more  afforance 
Of  equal  friendship  and  proceeding.     Alas,  Sir* 
In-  what  have  I  offended  you  ?  what  caufe 
Hath  my  behaviour  giv'n  to  your  difpleafure, 
Tjiat  thus  you  (hould  proceed  to  put  me  offj 
And  take  your  good  grace  from  me  ?  Heaven  witnefe, 
IVe  been  to  you  a  true  and  humble  wife, 
At  all  times  to  your  will  conformable, 
Ever  in  fear  to  kindle  your  diflike  •, 
Yea,  fubjed  to  your  countenance,  glad  or  fony, 
As  I  law  it  inclin'd.     When  was  the  hour, 
I  ever  contradi<5ted  your  defire  ? 
Or  made  it  not  mine  too  ?  which  of  your  friends 
Have  I  not  drove  to  love,  although  I  knew 
He  were  mine  enemy  ?  what  friend  Qf  mine, 
That  had  to  him  deriv'd  your  anger,  did  I 
Continue  in  my  liking  ?  5  nay,  gave  not  notice 
He  was  from  thence  difcharg'd.     Sir,  call  to  mind, 
That  I  have  been  your  wife,  in  this  obedience, 

5  In  former  editions :  was  dropped  before otf/V*,  having 

-   ■    «*v,  g/fve  ncfici]  Which,     the  fame  letters,  and  have  diere- 
though  the  authour's    common     fore  followed  Sir  Tfoma*  J&«* 
liberties  of  fpeech  wight  juftify,     merh  correction. 
yet  I  cannot  bat  think  that  not 

Up- 
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Upward  of  twenty  years ;  and  have  been  bleft 

"With  many  children  by  you ;  if  in  the  courfe 

And  procefs  of  this  time  you  can  report, 

And  prove  if  too,  againft  n)ine  honour  aught, 

My  bond  of  wedlock,  or  my  love  and  duty,  .  ; 

Againft  your  facred  perfon,  in  God's  name, 

Turn  me  ?way,  and  let  the  fouPft  contempt 

Shut  door  upon  me,  and  lb  give  me  up 

To  th*  (harped  kind  of  juftice.     Pleafe  you,  Sir, 

The  King  your  father  was  reputed  for 

A  Prince  moft  prudent,  of  an  excellent 

And  unmatched  wit  and  judgment.     Ferdinand 

My  father,  King  of  Spain,  was  reckon'd  one 

The  wifeft  Prince  that  there  had  reign'd  by  many 

A  year  beforS.     It  is  not  to  be  queftion'd, 

That  they  had  gather'd  a  wife  council  to  them, 

Of  ev'ry  realm,  that  did  debate  ihis  bufinefs, 

Who  deem'd  our  marriage  lawful.  Wherefore  humbly, 

Sir,  I  befeech  you,  fpare  me,  'till  I  may 

Be  by  my  friends  in  Spain  advis'd ;  whofe  counfel 

J  will  implore.     If  not,  i'th*  name  of  God, 

Your  pleafurc  be  fulfill^  ! 

IVot.  You  have  here,  lady, 
And  of  your  choice,  thefe  revVcnd  fathers,  men 
Of  Angular  integrity  and  learning : 
Yea,  the  ek&  o'th'land,  who  are  aflembkd 
To  plead  your  caufe.     It  (hall  be  therefore  hootlefi, 
That  longer  you  defer  the  Court,  as  well 
For  yoyr  own  quiet,  as  to  reftify 
What  is  unfettled  in  the  King. 

Cam.  His  Grace 
Hath  fpoken  well  and  juftly  •,  therefore,  Madarn# 
It's  fit  .this  royal  SeQion  do  proceed  -, 
And  that  without  delay  their  arguments 
Be  now  produe'd,  and  heard. 

Queen.  Lord  Cardinal, 
To  you  I  {peak. 

WoL  Your  pleafure,  Madam  ? 

E  e  4  Queen. 
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Queen.  Sir, 
I  am  about  to  weep  -y  but  thinking  that 
We  are  a  Queen,  or  long  have  dream'd  fb;  certain, 
The  daughter  of  a  King;  my  drops  of  tears 
Til  turn  to  fparks  of  fire, 

JVol.  Be  patient  yet-- — — 

Queen.  I  will,  when  you  are  humble :  nay,  before.— > 
InducM  by  potent  circuipftances,  that 
You  are  mine  enemy,  6  and  make  my  challenge. 
You  fliall  not  be  my  judge.     For  it  is  you 
Have  blown  this  coal  betwixt  my  Lord  and  me, 
Which  God's  dew  quench !  therefore,  I  fay  again, 
I  utterly  abhor,  yea,  from  my  (bul 
Refufe  you  for  my  judge,  whom  yet  once  more 
I  hold  my  mod  malicious  foe,  and  think  not 
At  all  a  friend  to  truth. 

Wei.  I  do  profefs, 
You  fpeak  not  like  yourfclf ;  who  ever  yet 
Have  ftood  to  chariry,  and  difplay'd  th'effe&s 
Of  difpofition  gentle,  and  of  wifdom 
O'er-topping  woman's  power.  Madam,  you  wrong  me, 
I  have  no  fpleen  again  ft  you,  nor  injuftice 
For  you,  or  any ;  how  far  I've  proceeded, 
Or  how  far  further  (hall,  is  warranted 
By  a  Cornmiflion  from  the  Confiftory, 
Yea,  the  whole  Confift'ry  of  Rome.  You  charge  me, 
That  I  have  blown  this  coal ;  I  do  deny  it; 
The  King  is  prefent ;  if  *t  be  known  to  him 
That  I  gainfay  my  deed,  how  may  he  wound, 
And  worthily,  my  falfhood?  yea,  as  much 
As  you  have  done  my  truth.     But  if  he  know 
That  I  am  free  of  your  report,  he  knows, 

6  and  make  my  challenge,  connexion,  and  would  fCid, 

You  jhall   nut  be  my  judge.  ]  Indue' d  by  f»tent  circumfi*mc4t% 

Challenge  is  here  a  i/erinm  juris%  that 

a  law  term.  The  criminal,  when  You  are  mine  tntmy,  I  make  my 

he  refufes  a  juryman,    fays,   /  challenge. 

challenge  him.     I  think  there  js  —Ytujhall  wet  be  my  judge. 
a  /light  errour  which  deftroys  the 

I  am 
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not  of  your  wrong.     Therefore  in  him 
•s  to  cure  mc,  and  the  cure  is  to 
ove  thefe  thoughts  .from  you.    The  which  before 
Highnefs  (hall  fpeak  in,  (  do  befeech 
,  gracious  Madam,  to  unthink  your  (peaking) 

to  fay  fo  no  more. 

tetn.  My  Lord,  my  Lord, 

a  fimple  woman,  much  too  weak 

>pofe  your  cunning.  You  are  meek,  and  humblc- 

mouth'd ; 
u  fign  your  place  and  calling,  in  full  (eeming, 
h  meeknefs  and  humility ;  but  your  heart 
amm'd  with  arrogancy,  fpleen,  and  pr.de. 

have  by  fortune,  and  his  Highnefs*  favours, 
c  (lightly  o'er  low  fteps ;  and  now  8  are  mounted, 
rre  PowVs  are  your  retainers ;  and  your  words, 
lefticks  to  you,  ferve  your  will,  as't  pleafe 
rfelf  pronounce  their  office.     1  muft  tell  you, 

tender  more  your  perfon's  honour,  than 
r  high  profeflion  fpiritual  \  that  again 

refute  you  for  my  judge ;  and  here, 
►re  you  all,  appeal  unto  the  Pope, 
Driug  my  whole  canfe  Tore  his  Holinefs  \ 
Itobejudg'd  by  him. 

[She  curffies  to  the  King,  and  offers  to  depart, 
am.  The  Queen  is  obftinate, 
)born  tojuftice,  apt  t'accufe  it,  and 
lainful  to  be  try'd  by't*  'tis  not  well. 
s  going  away. 

Ton  fign  your  place  and  cat'  Domejlicks   to  yont  fenue  jour 

—  ]  Sign,  for  anfwer.  will.]   You  have  now  got 

Warburtom.  power  at  your  beck,  following 

:hink,  to  Jign  muft  here  be  in  yourretinue;  and  word  there- 

rw,  to  denote.   By  your  out-  fore  are  degraded  to  the  fervile 

meeknefs  and  humility  you  ftate   of  performing  any  office 

that  you  are  of  an  holy  or-  which  you  (hall  give  them.     In 

btotj'tfr.  humbler    and     more    common 

Tom  are  mounted,  terms  ;    Having  now  got  power 

'here  Pew'rs  are  your  retain-  you  do  not  regard  your  word. 


its  ',  and  your  word*, 
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King.  Call  her  again. 

Crier.  Catharine  Queen  of  England*  come  into  the 

Court. 
UJIoer.  Madam,  you  are  called  bacfc. 
Queen*  Wh^t  weed  you  notp  it  ?  Pray  you,  keep  your 
way. 
When  you  are  call'd,  return. — Now  the  Lord  help, 
They  vex  me  pafl:  my  patience  !—  Pray  you,  pals  oa 
I  will  not  urry  ;  no,  nor  ever  .more 
Upon  this  bufinefs  my  appearance  make 
In  any  of  their  Courts. 

{Exeunt  Queen  and  her  Attendants. 

SCENE      VII. 

fang.  Go  thy  ways,  Kate  \ 
That  man  i'th'  world  who  fliall  report  he  has 
A  better  wife,  let  him  in  nought  be  trailed, 
For  fpeaking  falfe  in  that.     Thou  art  alone, 
If  thy  rare  qualities,  fweet  gentlenefs, 
Thy  meeknefs  faint-like, 'wife- like  government, 
Obeying  in  commanding,  and  thy  parts 
SovVeign  and  pious  elfe,  9  could  fpeak  thee  out, 
The  Queen  of  earthly  Queens.     She's  noble  born ; 
And,  like  her  true  nobility,  (he  has 
Carried  herfelf  tow'rds  me. 

WoL  Mod  gracious  Sir, 
In  humbled  manner  I  require  your  Highnefs, 
That  it  (hall  pleale  you  to  declare,  in  hearing  ■ 

.Of  all  thefe  ears,  (for  where  Pm  robb'd  and  bound, 
There  muft  I  be  unloos'd,  '  although  not  there 

At 

*— —  could  fpeak  thee  out]  If  at  is  this ;  where  I  am  jobbed 
thy  feveral  qualities  had  tongues  and  bound,  there  nuft  I  be  in- 
to fpeak  thy  praifc.  loo  fed,   though   {hi  ipjurers  be 

1 although  not  there  not  there  to  make  me  fiuisJac- 

At    once,    and  fully  fat  if-  tion  :  as  much  as  to  fay ,  I  owe 

fyd : ]  What  he  aims  fo  much  to  my  owj*  innocence, 

at 
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At  once,  *nd  fully  fetisfy'd;  if  I 
Did  broach  this  bufincfs  to  your  Highnefs,  or 
Laid  any  fcruple  in  your  way,  which  might 
Induce  you  to  the  queftion  on't,  or  ever 
Have  to  you,  but  with  thanks  to  God  for  fuch 
A  royal  lady,  fpake  one  the  leaft  word, 
That  might  he  prejudice  of  her  prefent  (late, 
Or  touch  of  her  good  perfon  ? 

King.  My  Lord  Cardinal, 
I  do  excufe  you  ;  yea,:  upon  mine  honour, 
I  free  you  from't.     You  are  not  to  be  caught, 
That  )oou  have  mary  enemies,  that  know  not 
Why  they  are fb;  bur,  like  the  village  curs, 
Bark  when  their  fellows  do  ;  by  ibme  of  thefe 
The  Queen  is  put  in  anger.     Y'are  excused  ; 
But  will  you  be  more  juftify'd?  you  ever  , 
Have  wilb'd  the  fleeping  of  this  bufinefs,  never 
Defir'd  it  to  be  ftirrVI  ,  but  oft  have  hindred 
The  paflages  made  tow'rds  it.— xOn  my  honours 
I  fpeak  my  good  Lord  Cardinal  to  this  point ; 
And  thus  far  clear  him,     Nbw,  what  mov'd  me  to't— 
I  MriiU  heboid  with  time  and  your  attention. — 
Then  aaark  th*  inducement.     Thus  it  came  —  give 

heed  to*t-~*~ 
My  confeience  firft  receiv'd  a  tendernefs, 
1  Scruple,  and  prick,  on  certain  fpceches  utter'd 

as  to  clear  up  my  character,  tho* 
]  do  not  expect  my  wrongcrs  will 
do  me  jiiilice.  it  feems  then 
ikfit  Sbakfptar  wrote, 

AtOh'o,  and  fully  Satisfy*  d. — 
War  burton. 
.  I  do  not  fee  what  is  gained  by 
tjiis  alteration.  The  fenfe,  which 
is  incumbered  with  words  in  ei- 
ther reading*  is  no  more  than 
this.     J  mull  be  Irv/'ed,  though 
-  when  Co  kojed  I  (hall  not  be  fa~ 
ii$ffdtx\\y  and  at  once;  that  is, 
I  lhail  not  be  /m/ntfatfetj  &U$fcd. 

3 


*  on  my  Homur, 

I  /peak  my  gcod  Lord  Cardinal 
to  this  Paint]  The  King, 
having  firft  add refled  to  JFoljey* 
breaks  off:  and  declares  upon, 
his  Honour  to  the  whole  Court, 
that  he  fpeaks  the  Cardinal'*  Sen- 
timents upon  the  Point  in  quef- 
tion  ;  and  clears  him  from  any' 
Attempt,  or  Wifh,  to  ftir  that 
Bufinefs.  Theobald. 

J  Scruple,  and  frict9]  Prick 
of  confeience  was  the  term  in. 
confeflion. 

By 
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By  th'bifhop  of  Bayon,  then  French  ambaffador  * 

Who  had  been  hither  fent  on  the  debating 

A  marriage  'twixe  the  Duke  of  Orleans  and 

Our  daughter  Mary  ;  Fth'  progrcfs  of  this  bufinefi, 

Ere  a  determinate  refolution,  he 

(1  mean  the  bi(hop)  did  require  a  refpite  ; 

Wherein  he  might  the  King  his  Lord  advertife, 

Whether  our  daughter  were  legitimate, 

Refpefting  this  our  marri  ige  with  the  Dowager, 

Sometime  our  brother's  wife.     4This  rtfpitc  (hook 

The  bofom  of  my  confcience,  enter'd  me, 

Yea,  with  a  fplitting  power,  and  made  to  tremble 

The  region  ot  my  breafl: ;  which  forc'd  fuch  way, 

That  many  maz'd  confiderings  did  throng, 

And  preft  in  with  this  caution.     Firft,  methought, 

I  ftood  not  in  the  fmile  of  heav'n,  which  had 

Commanded  nature,  that  my  Lady's  womb. 

If  it  conceiv'd  a  male-child  by  me,  fhould 

Do  no  more  offices  of  life  to't,  than 

The  grave  does  to  the  dead ;  for  her  male-UIue 

Or  died  where  they  were  rrfltde,  or  fliortly  after 

This  world  had  air'd  them*     Hence  I  took  a  thought, 

This  was  a  judgment  on  me,  that  my  kingdom, 

Well  worthy  the  beft  heir  o'th'world,  fhould  not 

Be  gladded  in't  by  me.     Then  follows,  that 

I  weigh'd  the  danger  which  my  realms  flood  irj 

By  this  my  itfue's  fail  •,  and  that  gave  to  me 

Many  a  groaning  throe.     Thus  5  hulling  in 


-This  Rtf/itejfr  ck 


The  Bofom  rf  my  Co>'/rie*ri>,] 
Tho'  this  Reading  be  Srnfc,  yctf 
I  verily  believe,  the  Port  wrote  ; 

The  Bottom  cfmy  Co»/eie>rce,~ 
Sbakfjpearft  in  all  his  hirtoricl 
Plciys,  was  a  moft  diligent  Ob- 
ferver  of  Hulling  Jbta<C%  Chroni- 
cle. Now  Hotting  [beady  in  the 
Speech  which  he  nas  given  to 
King  Henry  upon  this  Subject, 
makes  him  deliver  himfelf  thus : 


"  Which  Words,  once  conceiv'd 
"  within  the  fecret  Bottom  of  my 
"  Co»Jcisttee.  ingendred  foch  a 
"  fcrupulousDoubt,thatmyCon- 
"  fcience  was  incontinently  ac- 
"  com  bred,  vex'd,  and  difquiet- 
««  ed."  Fid.  Life  of  Henry  VIII. 
p.  9C7.  Theobald. 

*  bulling  in 

The  <wi!d  fea ]    That  i*t 

Floating  without  guidance ;  toft 
here  and  there. 

The 
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The  wild  fca  of  my  conference,  I  did  fteer 
Towards  this  remedy,  whereupon  we  are 
Now  prefent  here  together :  that's  to  fay, 
I  mean  to  re&ify  my  confciencc,  which 
I  then  did  feel  full-fick,.  and  yet  not  well, 
By  all  the  rev'rend  fathers  of  <he  land 
And  doctors  learn'd.     Hrft,  I  began  in  private 
With  you,  my  Lord  of  Lincoln ;  you  remember, 
How  under  my  oppreffion  I  did  reek, 
When  I  firft  mov'd  you. 

Lin.  Very  well,  my  Liege. 

King.  I  have  fpoke  long-,  bepleas'd  yourfelf  to  fay 
How  far  you  fatisfy'd  me. 
fr   Lin.  Pleafe  your  Highnefs, 
The  queftion  did  at  firft  fo  dagger  me, 
Bearing  a  ttate  of  mighty  moment  in't, 
And  confequence  of  dread,  that  I  committed 
The  daring'ft  counfel,  which  I  had,  to  doubt, 
And  did  intreat  your  Highnefs  to  this  cpurfe, 
Which  you  are  running  here. 

King.  6  1  then  mov*d  you, 
My  Lord  of  Canterbury  •,  and  got  your  leave 
To  make  this  prefent  fummons.     Unfollicited 
I  left  no  rev'rend  perfon  in  ihis  Court, 
But  by  particular  conftnt  proceeded 
Under  your  hands  and  feals.     Therefore  go  on  •, 
For  no  diflike  i'th'  world  againft  the  perfon 
Of  our  good  Queen,  but  the  fharp  thorny  points 
Of  my  alleged  reafons  drive  this  forward. 


6 1  haverefcucd  the  Text  from 

HolUufftxad. '*  I  mov'd  ic  in 

•'  Confeffion  to  You,  my  Lord 
"  of  Lincoln,  then  ghoftly  Fa- 
••  the*.  And  forafmuch  as  then 
"  yoa  yourfelf  were  in  fome 
"  Doubt,  you  mov'd  me  to  aflc 
44  the  Counfel  of  all  thefe  my 
*  Lords*     Whereupon  l/r.ov.d 


"  you,  my  Lord  of  Canterbury, 
"  firft  to  have  your  Licence*  in 
"  as  much  as  you  were  Metro- 
"  poli tan,  to  put  this  Matter  in 
"  qucllion  ;  andyi  /  did  of  all 
"  you,  my  Lords."  Helling- 
fiend,  ibid.  p.  908. 

Theobald. 


Prove 
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Prove  but  our  marriage  lawful,  by  my  life 
And  kingly  dignity,  we  arc  contented 
To  wear  our  mortal  ftate  to'come,  with  her, 
Catharine  our  Queen,  before  the  primeft  creature 
#  That's  paragon'd  i'thVorld. 

Cam.  So  pleafe  yourHighnefs, 
The  Queen  being  abfent,  'tis  a  needful  fitnefs 
That  we  adjourn  this  Court  to  further  day  5 
Mean  while  muft  be  an  earneft  motion 
Made  to  the  Queen,  to  call  back  her  appeal 
She  intends  to  his  Holinefs. 

[Tbey  rife  to  depart.    The  King/peaks  td  Crumer. 

King.  I  may  perceive, 
Thefe  Cardinals  trifle  with  me  5  I  abhor 
This  dilatory  floth,  and  tricks  of  Rome. 
My  learn'd  and  well  beloved  fervant  Cranmer, 
Pr'ythee,  return !  with  thy  approach,  I  know, 
My  comfort  comes  along, —Break  up  the  Court. 
—I  fay,  fet  on.         [Exeunt,  in  manner  as  tbey  enter* I 


*  That's  paragon* d  ?  tb' *vorla\\ 
Hanmer  reads,  f  think,  better, 


— —  The  frlmrft  creature 
That's  far*£9*  oW  ixmU. 
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ACT     III.       SCENE     I. 

The  QuecnV  apartment. 
The  Queen  and  her  Women,  as  at  fVotk. 

Qjj  e  2  N. 

TAKE  thy  lute,  wench,  my  foul  grows  fad  with 
troubles  : 
Sing,  and  difperfe  *em,  ifthoucanft;  leave  working. 

Mr 

SONG. 

ORpheus  with  bis  lute  made  trees. 
And  the  mountain-tops,  that  freeze, 

Bow  tbmfelves  when  be  didjing% 
To  bis  mufick,  plants  and  flowers 
Ever  fpruHg,  as  fun  andjhowers 

"There  bad  made  a  lafting  Jpring. 
Ev'ry  thing  that  heard  him  pity, 
Ev*n  the  billows  of  thefea, 

Hung  their  Heads,  and  then  lay  by. 
Infweet  mufick  is  fucb  art, 
Killing  care,  and  grief  of  heart 

Fall  afleep,  or  hearing  die. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

Queen.  How  now  ? 

Gent.  An't  pleafe  your  Grace,  the  two  great  Car- 

dinah 
.Wait  in  the  prefence.  ..,, 

Queen.  Would  they  fpeak  with  me  ? . 
Gent.  They  will'd  me  fay  fo,  Madam. 
Queen.  Pray  their  Graces 
To  come  near.     What  can  be  their  bufinels 

With 
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With  me,  a  poor  weak  woman,  falPn  from  favour? 

[Exit  Mcjfengcr. 
I  do  hot  like  their  coming.     Now  I  think  on't, 
1  They  fhould  be  good  men,  their  affairs  are  righteous, 
But  all  hoods  make  not  monks. 

Enter  the  Cardinals  Wolfey  and  Campeiua. 

Wol  Peace  to  your  Highnefs ! 

Queen.  Your  Graces  find  me  here  part  of  a  houfe- 
wife, 
I  would  be  all  againft  the  worft  may  happen. 
What  are  your  pleafures  with  me,  rev'rend  Lords?    .  i 

Wol.  May't  pleafe  you,    noble  Madam,  to  with-:jf 
draw 
Into  your  private  chamber ;  we  Ihall  give  you 
The  full  caufe  of  our  coming. 

Queen.  Speak  it  here. 
There's  nothing  I  have  done  yet,  o*  my  confidence* 
Deferves  a  corner  ;  'would,  all  other  women 
Could  fpeak  this  with  as  free  a  foul  as  I  do  ! 
My  Lords,  I  care  not,  fo  much  I  am  happy 
Above  a  number,  if  my  actions 
Were  try'd  by  ev'ry  tongue,  ev'ry  eye  faw  'em, 
*  Envy  and  bafe  opinion  fet  againft  'em ; 
I  know  my  life  fo  even.    If  your  bufinefs 


1  They  foould  he  good  men,  their 
affairs  are  righteous,]  Af- 
fairs for  frofejffknsi  and  then 
the  (enfe  is  clear  and  pertinent. 
The propojit ion  is,  they  are  priefts. 
The  illation,  therefore  they  are 
ttood  men;  for  being  under- 
stood :  But  if  affairs  be  inter* 
preted  in  its  common  fignifica- 
tion,  the  fentence  is  abfurd. 

Warburton. 


The  fentence  has  no  great  dif- 
ficulty ;  affairs  means  not  their 
frtfent  errand,  but  the  hufinefs  §f 
their  calling. 

*  En<vy  and  haft  opinim  Jk 
againft  '**.]  I  would  be 
glad  that  my  conduct  were  in 
tome  publick  trial  confronted 
with  my  enemies,  that  envy  and 
corrupt  judgment  might  try  their 
utmoft  power  againft  me. 


Do 
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Db  fcek  me  out,  and  that  way  I  am  wife  in, 
)ut  with  it  boldly.     Truth  loves  open  dealing. 

WoU  Tanta  eft  erga  te  mentis  inttgritas%  Regina  Si- 
'tenijftma^ 

ffyten*  O,  good  my  Lord,  no  Latin  * 
am  not  fuch  a  truant,  fince  my  coming, 
is  not  to  know  the  language  I  have  liv*d  in. 
i  ftrange  tongue  makes  my  caufe  more  ftrange,  fuf* 

picious. 
*ray,  (peak  in  Engli/b ;  here  are  fome  will  thank  you, 
f  you  fpeak  truth,  for  their  poor  miftrefs9  fake, 
leheve  me,  fhc  has  had  much  wrong.    Lord  Cardinal, 
The  willing'ft  fin  I  ever  yet  committed, 
fay  be  abiolv'd  in  Englijb. 

Wol.  Noble  lady, 
'm  forry  my  integrity  fhould  breed, 
ind  fervice  to  his  Majefty  and  you, 
o  deep  fufpicion,  where  all  faith  was  meant. 
Vc  come  not  by  the  way  of  accufation 
?o  taint  that  honour  every  good  tongue  blefles* 
lor  to  betray  you  any  way  to  forrow, 
You  have  too  much,  pood  lady)  but  to  know 
low  you  Hand  minded  in  the  weighty  difference 
etween  the  King  and  you  ;  and  to  deliver, 
.ike  free  and  honeft  men,  our  juft  opinions 
Lnd  comforts  to  your  caufe. 

Cam.  Moft  honour'd  Madam, 
1y  Lord  of  Tork,  out  of  his  noble  nature 
'eal  and  obedience  he  dill  bore  your  Grace, 
oratting,  like  a  good  man,  your  late  cenfure 
oth  of  his  truth  and  him,  which  was  too  far, 


3  ami  that  *wii}  1  am  nvi/i 

imSy  That  is,  it  you  come 

evajaioe  tke  titU  By  which  1 
D  the  king's  wife  ;  or,  if  you 
line  to  know  how  I  have  be- 
ired  at  a  wi fe.  The  meaning, 
hatever  it  be,    js  (6  coarfcly 

Vol.  V. 


and  unfcilfally  exprefled,  that 
the  latter  Editors  have  liked  non- 
fen  fe  better,  and,  contra nly  to 
the  antient  and  only  copy,  hava 
published, 

And  that  way  I  am  wife  in. 


F  f 
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Offers,  as  I  do,  in  a  fign  of  peace 
His  fervice  and  his  counfel.— — 

Queen .  To  betray  me. 
My  Lords,  1  thank  you  both  for  your  good  wills, 
Ye  fpeak  like  honeft  men  •,  pray  (Sod,  ye  prove  to  f 
But  now  to  make  ye  fuddenly  an  anfwer 
In  fuch  a  point  of  weight,  fo  near  mine  honour, 
More  near  my  life  I  fear,  with  my  weak  wit, 
And  to  fuch  men  of  gravity  and  learning, 

In  truth  I  know  not.     I  was  fet  at  work        

Among  my  maids;  full  little,  God  knows,  looking 

Either  for  fuch  men,  or  fuch  bufinefs. 

For  her  fake  that  I  have  been,  for  I  feel 

The  laft  fit  of  my  greatnefs,  good  your  Graces, 

Let  me  have  time  and  council  for  my  caufe. 

Alas !  I  am  a  woman,  friendlefs,  hopelefs, 

Wol   Madam,   you  wrong  the  King's   love  with 
thbfe  fears, 
Your  hopes  and  friends  are  infinite. 

Queen,  In  England 
But  little  for  my  profit ;  can  you  think)  Lords, 
That  any  Eng HJb  man  dare  give  me  counfel  ?  .  • 
Or  be  a  known  friend  'gainft  his  Highnefs*  pleafure, 
4  Though  he  be  grown  fo  defp'rate  to  be  honeft, 
And  live  a  fubjeet  ?  Nay,  fprfooth,  my  friends,  ■ 
They  that  mutt  5  weigh  out  my  affli&ions, 
They  that  my  truft  muft  grow  to,  live  not  here  ^ 
They  are,  as  all  my  comforts  are,  far  hence, 
In  my  own  country,  Lords. 


4  Though  he  hi  grown  fo  def- 
f  rate  to  be  bone  ft.}  Dp  yoa 
think  that  any  Englijbman  dare 
advife  me ;  or,  if  any  man 
ihould  venture  to  advife  with  ho- 
nefty,  that  he  could  live? 

v  — weigh  out  my  affiidions*] 
This  phraie  is  obfeure.  .To  weigh 
#*/,  is,  in  modern, language,  to 


deliver  hy  weight ;  bat  this  ftnfc 
cannot  be  here  admitted.  To 
weigh  is  iikewife  f  deiihermt 
upon*  to  confider  with,  den  uttn- 
tion.  This  may,  perhaps,  be 
meant.  Or  the  phrafc,  to  wagb 
out,  may  dignify  to  cMpua&- 
Unciy  to  ceunttraiS  wilh  c§ul 
force. 

3  Qm. 


KING    HENRY    VIIL         435 

Cam.  I  would  your  Grace 
\Vould  leave  your  griefs,  and  take  my  counfel. 

Queen*  How,  Sir? 

Cam.   Put  your  main  caufc  into  the  King's  pro- 
tection ; 
He's  loving  and  moft  gracious.    'Twill  be  much       , 
Both  for  your  honour  better*  and  your  caufe  j 
For  if  the  trial  of  the  law  o'er- take  you* 
You'll  part  away  difgrac'd. 

Wol.  He  tells  you  rightly. 

Queen.  Ye  tell  me  what  ye  wi(h  for  both,  my  ruin* 
Is  this  your  chriftian  counfel  ?  Out  upon  you  1 
Heav'n  is  above  all  yet  •,  there  fits  a  judge. 
That  no  King  can  corrupt. 

Cam.  Your  rage  miftakes  us. 

Queem  6  The  more  (hame  for  you;  holy  men  I 
thought  you, 
Upon  my  foul,  two  rev'rend  Cardinal  virtues, 
But  Cardinal  fins,  and  hollow  hearts,  I  fear  you  1 
Mend  Vm  for  fliame,  my  Lords.     Is  this  your  com* 

fort? 
Th£  Cordial  that  you  bring  a  wretched  lady  ? 
A  woman  loft  among  you,  laugh'd  at,  fcorn'd  ? 
I  will  not  Vrilh  you  half  my  miferies* 
I  have  more  charity.     But  fay,  1  warn'd  ye  j 
Take  heed,  take  heed,  for  heav'ns  fake,  left  at  once 
The  burden  of  my  forrows  fall  upon  you. 

Wol.  Madam ;  this  is  a  meer  diftraflion  \ 
Ye  turn  the  good  we  offer  into  envy. 

Queen.  Ye  turn  me  into  nothing.    Wo  upon  you 
And  all  fuch  falie  profeflbrs !  would  ye  have  rnc, 
'  Jf  ye  have  any  juftice,  any  pity, 
If  ye  be  any  thing  but  churchmens'  habits, 

*  The  m$re  Jb*me  for  you  J]  If  rim  might  have  kept  her  from 
I  mHUfceyou,  it  is  bv  your  fault,  the  quibble  to  which  (he  is  irre- 
not  urine;  for  I  thought  you  Mibly  tempted  by  the  word  Car- 
good.     The  diflrefs  of  Cut  ha-  Anal. 

F  f  2  ^^ 
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Put  my  Tick  caufe  into  his  hands  that  hates  roe  ? 

Alas!  h'as  banifbM  me  his  bed  already  ; 

His  love,  too  long  ago.     I'm  old,  my  Lords; 

And  all  the  fellowship  I  hold  now  with  him 

Is  only  my  obedience.     What  can  happen 

To  me,  above  this  wretchednefs  ?  all  your  ftudies. 

Make  me  a  curfe,  like  this  1 

Cam.  Your  fears  are  worfe 

Queen.  Have  I  liv'd  thus  long— let  me  ipeak  mjk% 
Since  virtue  finds  no  friends — a  wife,  a  title  one  ? 
A  woman*  I  dare  fay,  without  vain-glory, 
Never  yet  branded  with  fufpicion  ? 
Have  I,  with  aH  my  full  attentions 
Still  met  the  King  ?  lov'd  him  next  hgav'n  ?  obey'4 

him? 
Been,  out  ef  fondnefe,  *  fuperftitious  to  him  ? 
Almoft  forgot  my  prayers  to  content  him  ? 
And  am  I  thus  rewarded  ?  'Tis  not  well,  Lords. 
Bring  me  a  conftant  woman  to  her  hufband, 
Ohe,  that  ne'er  dream'd  a  joy  beyond  his  pleaiure  » 
And  to  that  woman,  when  fhe  has  done  moft, 
Yet  will  1  add  an  honour-,  a  great  patience. 

IVoU  Madam,  you  wander  from  the  good  we  aim  at 

Queen.  My  Lord,  I  dare  not  make  myfelf  fo  guilty, 
To  give  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Your  mafter  wed  me  to ;  nothing  but  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 

IVoL  Pray,  hear  me 

Queen.  'Would  I  had  never  trod  this  £nglijb  earth* 
Or  felt  the  flatteries  that  grow  upon  it ! 
•  Ye've  angels'  faces,  but  heav'n  knows  your  hearts. 
What  (hall  become  of  me  now !  wretched  lady ! 
1  am  the  moft  unhappy  woman  living, 

1    — -  fuptrjlitious  to  him.  ]  *  JV-w  angels* /mtetJ]  She  mtf 

That  is,  ferved  him  with  fupcr-  perhaps  allude  to  the  old  joggle 

fluous  attention  ;  done  more  than  'of  Angli  and  Angeh. 
was  required. 

—Alas! 
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— -Alas!  poor  wenches,  where  are  now  your,  fortunes  ? 

[To  her  women. , 
Ship-wreck'd  Open  a  kingdom,  where  np  pity, 
No  friends,  no  hope,  no  kindred  weep  fpr.  fne, 
Almoft,  no  grave  allow'd  me.     Like  the  lilly, 
That  once  was  miftrefs  of  the  field  and  flouriih'd, 
I'll  hang  my  head;  and  perifti. 

Wol.  If  vour  Grace 
Could  but  6e  brought  to  know,  our  ends  are  hdneit ; 
You'd  feel  more  comfort.    Why  ihould,  we  good  lady* 
iSpon  what  c&ufe,  wrong  you  ?  alas !  oar  places, 
The  way  of  our  profeffion  is  agarnft  it,         ^ 
We  are  to  cure  fuch  farrows,  not  to  fow  'em, . 
Eor  goodneft'  fake,  conflder  what  you  do  i  \ 

How  you  may  hurt  yourfelf,  nay,  utterly 
Grow  from  the  King's  acquaintance  hy  this  carriage,  .  ■* 
The  hearts  of  Princes  kifs  obedience, 
So  much  they  love  it  j  but  to  ftubborn  fpirits, 
They  fwell  and  grow  as  terrible  as  (forms.  ^   , 

I  know,  you  have  a  gentle,  noble  temper, 
A  foul  as-even  as  a  cairn ;  pray,  think  us 
Thole  we  pcofefs,  peace-makers,  friends  and  fervantsf 

Cam.  Madam,  you'll  find  itfo.     You  wrpngyour 
virtues 
With  theft  wtfak  womens'  fears.    A  noble  fpirit. 
As  yours  was  put  into  you,  ever  cafe 
Such  doubts,  as  falfe  coin,  from  it.    The  King  loves 

you ; 
Beware,  you  lofe  it  not  •,  for  us,  if  you  pleafe 
To  truft  us  in  your  bufinefs,  we  are  ready 
To  ufe  oar  utmoft  ftudies  in  your  fcrvice. 

Queen*  Do  what  you  will,  my  Lords ;  and,  pray, 
forgive  lbe*  , 
If  I  hate  us'd  myfetf  unmannerly. 
You  know,  I  am  a  woman,  lacking  wit   * 
To  make  a  feemly  anfwer  to  fuch  perfons. 
Pray,  do  my  ferviceto  his  Majefty, 
He  has  my  heart  yet  \  and  (hall  have  my  pra/rs, 

Ff  3  •       While 
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While  I  (hall  have  my  life.    Come,  rcv'rend  fathers  \ 
Beftow  your  counfcls  on  me.     She  now  begs, 
That  little  thoughr,  when  (he  fet  footing  here,        '  *  ' 
She  fliould  have  bought  her  dignities  Jo  dttr.    [Exeunt. 

SCENE     N. 

Antechamber  to  the  King's  Apartments. 

Jlnter  Duke  cf  Norfolk,  Duke  of  Suffolk,  Lord  Surrey, 
and  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Nor.  T  F  you  will  now  unite  in  your  complaints, 

X  And 9  force  them  with  a  conftancy,  the  Ca> 
dinal 
Cannot  ftand  under  them.    If  you  omlr  " '  ' 
The  offer  of  this  time,  I  cannot  promife^ 
But  that  you  (hall  fuftain  more  new  difgracei, 
With  thefe  you  bear  already. 

Sur.  I  am  joyful 
To  meet  the  lean  occafion  that  may  give  me  • 
Remembrance  of  my  father-in-law,  the  Dtike, 
To  be  revtrng'd  on  him. 

Suf.  Which  of  the  peers 
Have  uncontemn'd  gone  by  him,  f  or  at  feaft 
Strangely  negle&ed  ?  when  did  he  regard 


9  Force  it  enforce,  urge. 

1  or  at  Uaft 

Stbagely  ncgleeleJ?—] 
The  plain  fenfe  requires  us  to 
SCadt  STOOD  not  ntglrtuf. 

Warburton. 

Pr.  Warburton'*  al  tc:  JLjion 
makes  a  more  cojrtdt  fentrnce, 
but  in  our  anthour's  lirentions 
£>tglijbt  the  paflage,  as  it  ftknds, 
mtajs  the  fame  as,  nvbjcboftbi 
peer i  has  nit  goat  Ire  him  &n- 
f tinned  or  negKSed. 


*  The 

*   ," .     nuhtn  fed  he  rtgnf4 
The  flomf  of  nnbUmjs  in  $*} 

per/on 
Oni  or  bimfelff]  Tie  t*» 
prefioa  ii  bad,  and  the  thought 
falfe.  For  it  fuppofes  Wolfej  to 
be  nobk,  whicji  was  not  U>:  wt 
(hould  read  in<J  point,  ' 

'  <wb*n  did  be  rtgnrd 

Tbi  Jtamp  of  J*bU**fs  or  nnj 

per/on; 
Out  ofV  bimfit/r 
i .  t.  when ' didiie  regard  mbk- 

KtJS 
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The  (lamp  of  nobienefs  in  any  pcrfon 
Out  of  himfelf  ? 

Cham.  My  Lords,  you  fpeak  your  pleatfires* 
What  he  deferves  of  you  and  me,  I  know ; 
What  we  can  do  to  him,  though  now  the  time 
Give  way  to  us,  I  much  fear.     If  you  cannot 
Bar  his  accefs  totheKing,  never  attempt 
Any  thing  on  him  -,  for  he  hath  a  witchcraft 
Over  the  Kiruj  in's  tongue. 
Nor.  O,  (ear  him  not, 
His  fpell  in  that  is  out ;  the  King  hath  found 
Matter  againft  him,  that  for  ever  mars 
The  honey  of  his  language.     No,  he's  fettled^ 
Not  to  come  off,  in  his  mod  high  difpleafure. 

Sur.  I  fhould  be  glad  to  hear  fuch  news  as  this 
Once  every  hour. 

Nor.  Believe  it,  this  is  true. 
In  the  Divorce,  his J  contrary  proceedings 
Are  all  unfolded ;  wherein  he  appears, 
As  I  would  wi(h  mine  enemy* 

Sur.  How  came 
His  pradices  to  light  ? 
Suf.  Moftftrangcly. 
Sur.  How  ? 

Suf.  The  Cardinal's  letters  to  the  Pope  mifcarried, 
And  came  to  th*  eye  o'th'King ;  wherein  was  read, 
Hqw  that  the  Cardinal  did  entreat  his  Holinefs 
To  ftay  the  Judgment  oW  Divorce ;  for  if 
It  did  take  place,  1  do,  quoth  he,  perceive 
My  King  is  'tangled  in  affe&ion  to 
A  creature  of  the  Queen's,  lady  Anne  Bullen. 


n*fi  of  blood  in  another  ;  hay- 
ing none  of  his  own  to  value 
himfelf  upon.  Waiburton. 
1  do  hoc  think  this  correction 
proper.  The  meaning  of  the 
prefent  .reading  is  eafy.  When 
4*4  bt%  however  careful  to  carry 


his  own  dignity  to  its  utmoft 
height,  regard  any  dignity  ofdw- 
tbtr. 

3  Contrary  proceedings .1  Pri- 
vate  pr*£tices  opposite  tq  hjspub- 
Uck  p  raced  are. 


Ff4 


5«r, 
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Ssr.  Has  the  King  this  ? 

Suf.  Believe  it.  .  .  ; 

Sur.  Will  this  work ?  ...  - 

Cham.  The  King  in  this  perceives  bioi*  bow  lie  cotfti 

4  And  hedges  his  own  way.     But  in  this  point 
All  his  tricks  founder,  and  he  brings  his  phyfick 
After  his  patients  death  •,  the  King  already 
Hath  married  the  fair  lady. 

Sur.  'Would  he  had  !  ■  .  ,.; 

Suf  May  you  be  happy  in  your  wMh.  my  JLord, 
For,  I  profcfs,  you  have  it. 
Sur.  Now  all  joy 

5  Trace  the  conjunction  ! 

Suf.  My  Amen  to't  I 

Nor.  All  mens'! 

Suf.  There's  order  given  for  her  Coronation. 
Marry,  this  is  yet  but  young  *  and  may  be  left 
To  fome  ears  unrecounted  ;  but,  my  Lords, 
She  is  a  gallant  creature,  and  compleac 
In  mind  and  feature.     1  perfuade  me,  from  her 
Will  fall  fome  blefling  to  this  land,  which  ihall. 
In  it  be  memoriz'd, 

Sur.  But  will  the  King 
Digeft  this  letter  of  the  Cardinal's  ? 
The  Lord  forbid ! 

Nor.  Marry,  Amen. 

Suf.  No,  no : 
There  be  ipore  wafps,  that  buz  about  his  nofe, 
Will  make  this  fting  the  fooner.     Cardinal  Campdtu 
Is  ftoln  away  to  Rome*  has  ta'en  no  leave, 
Hath  left  the  caufe  o'th*  King  uohandled  \  and 

1   *  ^heoo?$  kit  vivn  iva?.]        To  Mgt9  is,  to  creep  iloag  * 

It  is  not  faid,  that  the  King  per-  by  the  hedge ;  not  to  take  the  - 

ceives  how  he  obJiru-Sls  his  own  ^irect  and  open  path,    but   to 

way  ;  but  ho*  o&liqtuly  he  par-  fteal  covertly  through  circomvor 

/ties  it ;  we  fhould  read,  there-  Iunons. 
fore,  edqes  if  is  oiun  oiviy.  *  To  {rcue%  it,  to/i/txu. 

Warburton. 
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pofted,  as  the  agent  of  our  Cardinal* 
D  fecond  all  hi*  plot.     I  do  allure  you, 
he  King  cry'd,  Ha !  at  this. 
Cbam.Ncm^  God  incenfe  him  •, 
nd  let  him  cry,  ha,  louder ! 
Nor.  Bury  my  Lord* 
fhen  returns  Cranmtr  t 
$*f.  He  is  rcturn'd  with  his  opinions,  which 
avc  fatisfy'd  the  King  for  his  Divorce, 
ather'd  from  all  die  famous  colleges 
Imoft  in  Chriftendom ;  (hortly,  1  believe, 
is  fecond  marriage  (hall  be  publtfh'd,  and 
er  Coronation.     Catharine  no  more 
lall  he  call'd  Queen  -,  but  Princefs  dowager, 
nd  widow  to  Prince  Arthur. 
Nor.  This  fame  Crammer's 
worthy  fellow,  and  hath  ta'en  much  pain    * 
1  the  Kifig'a  bufinefs. 
Suf.  He  has,  and  we  (hall  fee  him 
or  it  an  ArchbHhop. 
Nor.  So  I  hear, 
Stf  Tis  fo.  » 

J 
Enter  Wolfey  **&  Cromwell, 


he  Cardinal  

Nor.  Obferve,  obferve,  he's  moody* 
Wol.  The  packet,  Cromwell, 
ave  it  yoq  the  King  ? 

Ctm.  To  his  own  hind,  m's  bed-chamber. 
Wol  Look'd  he  oWinfide  of  the  paper  ? 
Qrvrn.  Prefently 

lc  did  unfeal  them,  and  the  firft  he  view9d, 
[e  did  it  with  a  ferious  mind ;  a  heed 
/as  in  his  countenance.    You  he  bade 
itttrid  him  here  this  morning. 
IVoL  Is  he  ready 
p  come  abroad  ? 
1      j  CromK 
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Craw.  I  think,  bythi£heis. 

IVol.  Leave  me  a  while.  {Exit  CroourelL 

It  (hall  be  to  the  Dutchefs  ofAlanfin*.     . 
The  French  King's  lifter  •,  he  (hall  marry  her. . 
Anne  BulUn !  no,  I'll  no  Anne  Bullens  for  him* — ? 
There's  more  in't  than  fair  vifage — Bullen  I       , 
No,  we- 11  no  Bullens  f — fpeedily,.  I  wifh 
To  hear  from  Rome — The  marchionejfs  of  Pembrottl-* 

Nor.  He's  difcontented. 

Suf.  May  be,  he  hears  the  King 
Does  whet  hU  anger  to  him. 

Sur.  Sharp  enough, 
Lord,  for  thy  juftice  ! 

WoL   [A/ide.]   The  late  Queen's  gentlewoman,  t 
Knight's  daughter, 
To  be  her  miftrefs'  miftrefs  ?  the  Queen's  Quceo  ?— 
This  candle  burns  not  clear,  'tis  I  mult  fnuff  it, 
Then  out  it  goes — what  though  I  know  her  vitfuoua* 
And  well  dclerving  ?  yet  1  know  her  for 
A  fpleeny  Lutheran  ;  and  not  wholfbme  to 
Our  cauie,  that  (he  (hould  lie  i'th'  bofom  of 
Our  hard  rul'd  King.     Again,  there  is  fpruqg  yp 
An  heretick,  an  vch  one,  Cranmer\  one, 
Hath  crawl'd  into  the  favour  of  the  King, 
^nd  is  his  oracle. 

Nor.  He's  vtx'd  at  fomething, 

SCENE      III. 

Enter  King%  reading  of  a  fchedule ;   and  Lovell. 

Sur.  I  would,  'twere  fomething  'that  would  ftfctth? 
firing, 
The  mafter  cord  of 's  heart ! 
Suf.  The  King*  the  King,    - 
King.  What  piles  of  wealth  hath  he  accumulated 
To  his  own  portion  !  what  expence  by  th'  hour 
Sepjjis  to  flow  from  him !  how,  i'th9  name  of  thrift, 

Does 
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cs  he  take  this  together ! — Now,  my  Lord*  * 

v  you  the  Cardinal  ? 

Nor.  My  Lord,  we  have. 

od  here  obferving  him ;  fbme  ftrange  Commotio^ 

in  his  brain ;  he  bites  his  lip,  and  ftarts, 

>ps  on  a  fudden,  looks  upon  the  ground* 

len  lays  his  finger  on  his  temple ;  (Irak, 

rings  out  into  Fait  gyiit,  then  (lops  agjun*  , 

ikes  his  breaft  hard,  and  then  anon  he  calls 

is  eye  againft  the  moon  -y  in  mod  ftr^nge  poftures 

eVe  feen  him  fct  himfelf. 

King.  It  may  well  be, 

lere  is  a  mutiny  in*s  mind.     This  morning 

ipers  of  (late  he  fent  me  to  perufe, 

* 1  requir'd ;  and,  wot  you,  what  I  found 

here,  on  my  confeience  put  unwittingly  ? 

nfooth,  an  inventory,  thus  importing, 

he  fevfefal  parcels  of  his  plate,  his  {reafure, 

ich  (luffs  and  ornaments  of  houfhold,  which 

find  at  fuch  proud  rate,  that  it  out-fpeaks 

Dffeflion  of  £  fubjeft.  , 

Nor.  It's  heavVs  will  •, 
>me  fpirit  put  this  paper  in  the  packet, 
o  bid's  your  eye  withal. 

Kjng.  If  we  did  think, 
lis  contemplations  were  above  the  earth, 
nd  fix'd  on  fpiritual  objefts,  he  (hould  (lill 
well  in  his  mufings  *,  but,  I  am  afraid, 
lis  thinkings  are  below  the  moon,  nor  worth 
[is  ferious  confidering. 

[/ft  takes  bis  fiat,  wbifpers  Lovell,   who  goes  tp 
Wolfey. 

ff^cL  Heav'n  forgive  me 

Iver  God  blefs  your  Highncfs  1 

King .  Good  my  Lord, 
rou  are  full  of  heav'nly  (luff,  and  bear  the  inventory 
)f  your  bed  graces  in  your  mind,  the  which 
Tou  were  now  running  o'er  5  you  have  fcarce  time. 

To 
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To  (leal  from  fpiritual  leifure  a  brief  fpan, 

To  keep  your  earthly  audit ;  furfc,  in  that 

I  deem  you  an  ill  hulband,  and  am  glad 

To  have  you  therein  my  companion.  -' 

Wol.  Sir,. 
For  holy  offices  I  have  a  time  *, 
A  time,  to  think  upon  the  part  of  bufifids 
I  bear  i'th*  ftace ;  and  nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  prefervation,  which,  perforte, 
I  her  frail  fon,  amongft  my  brethren  mortal, 
Muft  give  my  tendance  to. 

King .  You  have  faid  well. 

Wol.  And  ever  may  your  Highnels  yoke  together, 
As  I  will  lend  you  caufe*  my  doing  well 
With  my  well  faying ! 

King.  'Tis  well  faid  again  ; 
And  'tis  a  kind  of  good  deed  to  fay  well, 
And  yet  words  are  no  deeds.    My  father  lovM  youj 
He  faid,-  he  did,  and  with  his  deed  did  crown 
His  word  upon  you.    Since  I  had  my  office, 
I've  kept  you  next  my  heart ;  have  not  alone 
Imploy'd  you  where  high  profits  might  come  home, 
But  par'd  my  prefent  havings,  to  beftow 
My  bounties  upon  you. 

Wol.  What,  lhould  this  ipean  ?  \AJUi* 

Snr.  The  Lord  increafe  this  bufinefs !  \AfiAi, 

King.  Have  I  not  made  you 
The  prime  man  of  the  ftate  ?  I  pray,  tell  me, 
If  what  I  now  pronounce,  you  have  found  true ; 
And,  if  you  may  confefs  it,  fay  withal, 
ff  you  are  bound  to  us,  or  no.     What  fay  you  ? 

Wol.  My  Sovereign,  I  confefs  your  royal  graces 
Showed  on  me  daily  have  been  more  than  cdukl 
My  ftudied  purpofes  requite,  which  went 
6  Beyond  all  man's  endeavours.     My  endeavours 

Have 

•   £//,W  all    m*»'j   endoa-    deferts.     But.  the  Oxfarj  ESter* 
vours.— ]  Endeavours  for    not  knowing  the  fenfe  in  which 

the 
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Have  ever  cojme  too  (hort  of  my  defires, 
7  Yet,  fill'd  with  my  abilities ;  mine  own  Ends 
Have  been  mine  fo,  that  evermore  they  pointed 
To  th*  good  of  your  moft  facred  perfon,  and 
The  profit  of  the  ftate.    For  your  great  graces 
Heap'd  Upon,  me,  poor  un-delcrver,  I 
Can  nothing  render  but  allegiant  thanks 
My  prayers  to  heav'n  for  you ;  my  loyalty* 
Which  ever  has,  and  ever  (hall  be  growing, 
Till  death,  that  winter,  kill  it. 

King.  Fairly  anfwerM ; 
A  loyai  and  obedient  fubie6t  is 
Therein  illuftrated  •,  the  honour  of  it  * 

Does  pay  the  aft  of  it,  as  *  o'th*  contrary, 
The  foulneis  is  the  puniftiment.     I  prefume, 
That  as  my  hand  has  open'd  bounty  to  you, 
Vty  heart  dropp'd  love,  my  pow*r  rain'd  honour  more 
3n  you,  than  any  •,  fo  your  hand  and  heart, 
four  brain,  and  every  funftion  of  your  power, 
Should  9  notwithftanding  that  your  oond  of  Duty,    - 
\s  'twere  in  love's  particular,  be  more 
To  me,  your  friend,  than  any. 

WoL  I  profefs, 
That  for  your  Highnefs*  good  I  ever  laboured, 
tfore  than  mine  own  \  that  am  I,  have  been,  will  be: 


fie  word  is  here  ufcd,  altars  it 
a  ambition.        Warburton* 

To  pat  ambition  in  the  place 
f  endeavours  is  certainly  wrong ; 
nd  to  explain  endtamows  by  dt- 
rts  is  not  right*  The  fenfe, 
nd  that  not  very  difficult,  is,  my 
trpofes  went  beyond  all  human 
idtavour,  I  purpofed  for  your 
anour  more  than  it  falls  within 
ic  coropafs  of  man's  nature  to 
ftempt. 

7  Ttt9  JilVd  with  my  abilities] 
ly  endeavours,  though  lefs  than 
y  defires,  have  jiWd\  tlut  tt> 


gone  an  equal  pace  with  my  abi- 
lities. 

*  —o'tb'  contrary 

The  foulnifs  is  tbi  funijbmmf.] 
So  Hawntr.  The  reft  read,  ?tbT 
contrary. 

9  —nofiwkbftandiwg  that  jour 
bond  of  dmtyA  fiefides  the 
general  bond  of  duty  by  which 
you  are  obliged  to  be  a  ley aJ  and 
obedient  fubjed,  you  owe  a  par- 
ticular  devotion  of  yourfelf  to 
me,  as  your  particular  benefac- 
tor. 

Though 
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Though  all  the  ttorld  fliould  crack  their  d  uty  to  ytfcij  ■ 
And  throw  it  from  their  foul ;  though  perils  did  - 
Abound,  as  thick  as  thought  could  make  'em,  and  * 
Appear  in  forms  mbre  horrid ;  yet  my  duty, 
As  doth  a  rock  againft  the  chiding  flood, 
Should  the  approach  of  this  wild  river  break* 
And  (land  unfiiaken  yours. 
King.  'Tis  nobly  fpoken  • 
Take  notice*  Lonis*  he  has  a  loyal  bffeaft, 
For  you  have  fcen  him  open't.     Read  ofer  this, 


{Giving  Mm  papers. 


And,  after,  this ;  and  then  to  breakfaft,  with 
What  appetite  you  may. 

[Exit  King,  frowning  upon  Cardinal  Wolfcy ;  the  JV#* 
bles  throng  after  bimy  wbifpering  andftmlingi 

S   C   E  N  E      IV. 

Wot.  What  fliould  this  riieari  ? 
What  fudden  anger's  this  ?  how  have  I  reap'd  it  ? 
He  parted  frowning  from  me,  as  if  ruin 
Leap'd  from  his  eyes.    So  looks  the  chafed  lion 
Upon  the  daring  huntfman  that  has  gall'd  him, 
Then  makes  him  nothing.    I  muft  read  this  paper : 
\  fear,  the  ftory  of  his  anger — 'tis  fo — — 
This  paper  has  undone  me— 'tis  th' account 
Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  I've  drawn  together 
For  mine  own  ends  •,  indeed,  to  gain  the  Popedom, 
And  fee  my  friends  in  Rome.    O  negligence, 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  fall  by !  What  crofs  devil 
Made  me  put  this  main  fecret  in  the  packet 
I  fent  the  King  ?  Is  there  no  way  to  cure  this  ? 
No  new  device  to  beat  this  from  his  brains  ? 
1  know,  'twill  ftir  him  ftrongly ;  yet  I  know 
A  way,  if  it  take  right,  in  fpight  of  fortune 
Will  bring  me  off  again.  What's  this — To  the  Pope  t 
The  letter,  as  I  live,  with  all  the  bufmefs 
I  writ  to's  Holinefs.   Nay,  then  farewel  j 

IVc 
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Vvc  touch'd  the  higheft  point  of  all  my  Greatnefs* 
And  from  that  full  meridian  of  my  glory 
I  hafte  now  to  my  fetting.     I  lhall  fall, 
Like  a  bright  exhalation  in  the  evening ; 
And  no  man  fee  me  more. 

S   C    E    N   E     V. 

Enter  to  Wolfey,  the  Lukes  of  Norfolk  and  Suffolk, 
the  Earl  of  Surrey,  and  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Nor.  Hear  the  King's  pleafure,   Cardinal,   who 
commands  you  » 

To  render  up  the  Great  Seal  prefently 
Into  our  hands,  and  to  confine  yourlclf  , 
To  Afber-boufe^  my  Lord  of  tVittchefter*^ 
'Till  you  hear  further  from  his  Highnefs. 

Wol  Stay. 
Where's  your  commiflion,  Lords  ?  words  cannot  carry 
Authority  fo  mighty. 

Suf.  Who  dare  crofs  'em, 
Bearing  the  King's  will  from  his  mouth  exprefly  ? 

Wol.  ■  'Till  I  find  more  than  will,  or  words  to  do  it, 
(I  mean,  your  malice;)  know,  officious  Lords, 


1  Tilll find 'more  than  will,  or 

words  H  do  it, 
(I  mean  your  malice  \)  knvw—* 

1  dare deny  it.]    They  bid 

him  render  up  his  feat.  He  an- 
fwers,  Hubert's  your  commiffion  ? 
They  fay,  nve  bear  the  Kingt 
will  from  bit  moMtb.  He  re- 
plies, TM  I  find,  &c.  Lt.  all 
the  will  or  words  I  yet  difcover 
proceed  from  your  malice;  and, 
'till  I  find  more  than  that,  I 
lhall  not  comply  with  your  de- 
mand. One  would  think,  this 
plain  enough  ;    yet  the  Oxford 


Editor,  in  the  rage  of  emenda- 
tion, alters  the  line  thus, 

Wbilft  I  find  more  than  bit  will, 
or  words  to  do  it, 

I  mean  your  malice,  Sec. 
which  bears  this  noble  (etife, 
worthy  a  wife  Lord  CHancelJor^ 
Whilft  I  Grid  yonr  malice  josnc4 
to  the  King's  will  and  plfcafure, 
I  fhall  not  obey  that  will  and 
pleafurc.  Warburtok. 

Wdfy  had  faid, 

■  "words  cannot  carry 

Authority  fo  migljty* 
to  which  they  rcpiy9  Wb*  dan 
croft 
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1  dare,  and  muft  deny  it.     Now  I  feel 
Of  what  coarfe  metal  ye  are  moulded,— — Erivjf. 
How  eagerly  ye  follow  my  difgrace,  ; 

As  if  it  fed  ye ;  and  how  (leek,  and  wanton,  •  * 
Y'appear  in  every  thing  may  bring  my  ruin. 
Follow  your  envious  courfes,  men  of  malice'; 
You've  chriftian  warrant  for  'em,  and,  no  doubt, 
In  time  will  find  their  fit  rewards.     That  Seal, 
You  afk  with  fuch  a  violence,  the  King, 
Mine  and  your  matter,  with  his  own  hand  gave  me*  * 
Bad  me  enjoy  it,  with  the  place  and  honours/ 
During  my  life  -,  and,  to  confirm  his  goodnefs, 
Ty'd  it  by  letters  patent.    Now,  who'll  take  it  ? 

Sun  The  King,  that  gave  it. 

WoL  It  muft  be  himfelf  then. 

Sw\  Thou'rt  a  proud  traitor,  prieft. 

WoL  Proud  Lord,  thou  lieft  •, 
"Within  thefe  forty  hours  Surrey  durft  better 
Have  burnt  that  tongue,  than  faid  fo. 

Stir.  Thy  ambition, 
Thou  fcarlct  fin,  robb'd  this  bewailing  land 
Of  noble  Buckingham,  my  father-in-law. 
The  heads  of  all  thy  brother  Cardinals, 
With  thee,  and  all  thy  beft  parts  bound  together* 
Weigh'd  not  a  hair  of  his.     Plague  on  your  policy ! 
You  fent  me  Deputy  for  Ireland^ 
Far  from  his  fuccour,  from  the  King,  from  all* 
That  might  have  mercy  on  the  fault,  thou  gav'ft  him, 
Whilft  your  great  goodnels,  out  of  holy  pity, 
Abfolv'd  him  with  an  ax. 

WoL  This,  and  all  elfe 
This  talking  Lord  can  lay  upon  my  credit* 
I  anfwer,  is  moft  falfe.     The  Duke  by  law 

crofs  'em,  Sec.  Wolfey%  anfwering  will  and  words)  /•  do  it ;  thit 

them,  continues  bis' own  fpeech.  is,  /•  carry  autbsrity  Jo  mighty, 

Till  1  find  mon  than  will  or  words  I  will  deny  to  return  what  dW 

(I  mean  moie  xhsuijour  malicicm  King  has 'given  me. 

Found 
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found  his  defeats.     How  innocent  I  was 

From  any  private  malice  in  his  end, 

His  noble  jury  and  foul  caufe  can  witnefs. 

If  I  lov'd  many  words*  Lord,  I  fhould  tell  you* 

You  have  as  little  honefty  as  honour  * 

That  I,  i'th*  way  of  loyalty  and  truth 

Toward  the  King,  my  ever  royal  matter, 

Dare  mate  a  founder  man  than  Surrey  can  be, 

And  all  that  love  his  follies. 

Sur.  By  my  foul, 
Your  long  coat,  prieft,  protects  you  j  thou  fhould'ft 

feel 
My  fword  i'th*  life  blood  of  thee  elfe.     My  Lords, 
Can  ye  endure  to  hear  this  arrogance  i 
And  from  this  fellow  ?  if  we  live  thus  tamely. 
To  be  thus  jaded  by  a  piece  of  fcarlet, 
Farewel,  nobility ;  let  his  Grace  go  forward, 
And  dare  us  with  his  cap,  like  larks, 

fVoi.  All  goodnefs 
Is  poifon  to  thy  ftomach. 

Sur.  Yes,  that  goodnefe » 
Of  gleaning  all  the  land's  wealth  into  one, 
Into  your  own  hands,  Card'pal,  by  extortion  * 
The  goodnefs  of  your  intercepted  packets 
You  writ  to  th'  Pope,  againft  the  King  •,  your  goodnefi, 
Since  you  provoke  cne  (hall  be  moft  notorious* 
My  Lord  of  Norfolk,  as  you're  truly  noble, 
As  you  refpeft  the  common  good,  the  ftate 
Of  our  defpis'd  nobility,  our  iffucs, 
Who,  if  he  live,  will  fcarce  be  gentlemen  * 
Produce  the  grand  fum  of  his  fins,  the  article* 
Collected  from  his  life.     I'll  itartle  you, 
*  Worfe  than  the  lacring  bell,  when  the  brown  wench 

1  Jtfbrfe  than  the  facring  Bell,  ]  fices  of  the  Romijb  Church,  Is  cal- 

The  little  bell  which  is  rung  led  the  Sacring,  or  Cotifecratioit 

to  give  notice  of  the  Hofl  ap-  Bell ;   from  the  French  Word, 

p roach ing  when  it  u  carried  iu  Szcrer.  Theobald. 

Fcoccffion,  as  alfo  in  other  of* 

Vol.  V.  G  g  Lay 
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Lay  kifling  in  your  arms,  Lord  Cardinal. 

IVoL  How  'much,  methinks,  I  could  defpife  this 
man, 
But  that  I'm  bound  in  charity  againft  it ! 

F!cr.  Thofc  articles,  my  Lord,   arc  in  th'  King's 
hand : 
But  thus  much,  they  are  foul  ones. 

Wol.  So  much  fairer, 
And  fpotlefs,  Jhall  mine  innocence  arife  5 
When  the  King  knows  my  truth. 

Sur.  This  cannot  fave  you  : 
I  thank  my  memory,  I  yet  remember 
-Some  of  thefe  articles,  and  out  they  (hall. 
Now,  if  you  can,  blulh,  and  cry  guilty.  Cardinal: 
You'll  (hew  a  little  honefty. 

Wok  Speak  on,  Sir, 
I  dare  your  worft  objections.     If  I  blufh* 
It  is  to  fee  a  nobleman  want  manners. 

Sur.  I'd  rather  want  thofe  than  my  head  ;  hare  at 
you. 
Firft,  that  without  the  King's  aflent,  or  knowledge* 
You  wrought  to  be  a  legate  5  by  which  power 
You  maimed  the;  jurifdiftidn  of  all  bifhops. 

Nor.  Then,  that  in  all  you  writ  to  Rome,  orelfe 
To  foreign  princes,  Ego  &  Rex  uncus 
Was  fliil  infcrib'd ;  in  which  you  brought  the  King 
To  be  your  fervant. 

Suf.  That  without  the  knowledge 
Either  of  King  or  Council,  when  you  went 
Ambaffador  to  th'  Emperor,  you  made  bold 
To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  Seal. 

Sur.  Item.  You  lent  a  large  commifilon 
To  Gregory  de  Caffado,  to  conclude, 
>\  ichout  the  King's  will  or  the  Hate's  allowance, 
A  league  between  his  Highefs  and  Ferrara. 

Suf.  That  out  of  meer  ambition,  you  have  made 
Your  holy  hat  be  ftampc  on  the  King's  coin. 

&r. 


&m  Then,  that  you  have  fent  innumerable  fub- 
ftance 
By  what  means  got,  I  leave  to  your  own  confeience) 
To  furaifh  Rome  •,  and  to  prepare  the  way? 
Sf ou  have  fqr  dignities,  to  th'  meer  undoing 
3f  all  the  Jcifygdom.     Many  mqre  there  are, 
Which,  Qnce  they  are  of  you,  aqd  odioqs, 
[  will  qot  taint  my  mouth  with. 

Cbam.  Q,  RiyLord, 
Prefs  iKit  $  falling  m?q  too  far ;  'tis  vjrtije : 
His  faults  lie  open  to  the  laws  •,  let  them, 
Not  you,  corred  him.     My  heart  weeps  tp  fee  him 
So  littk  of  hi^  great  fcl£ 

Sur.  I  forgive  him* 

5«/*.  Lord  Cardinal,  the  King's  further  pleafure  is* 
Bec^ufe  all  thofe  thing*  you  have  done  of  late, 
By  your  power  kgatipe  within  this  kingdom. 
Fall  ir)  the  compafs  of  a  Praemunires 
That  therefore  luch  a  writ  be  (bed  againft  you* 
To  forfeit  all  you  goods,  lands,  tenements, 
1  Ch$jtels,  and  whatfqever,  and  to  be 
Out  of  the  King's  protection,    Tl>is  is  my  charge*  % 

Nor.  And  (o  we'll  leave  you  to  yoyr  meditaqonft  % 
How  tQ  live  better.   .  For  yoi#  inborn  a^ifwer, 
About  the  giving  back  the  great  Seal  to  us, 
The  Kfcg  mail  know  it ;  and,  no  doubt,  (hftH  thank 

you. 
So  fare  you  well,  my  little  good  Lord  Cardinal. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Wqlfey. 


*  In  farmer  Editions : 
.CaiUea,  and  wbrt/xver.]  t 
have  ventured  to  fubftitute  Chat- 
uisbtrc,  as  the  Author'*  genu- 
ine Word,  becaufe  the  Judgment 
In  a  Writ  of  Pr^mumn  is,  that 
tke  Defendant  dull  bt  out  of  tbi 
Kimtfj  frstt&um  +  and  hi*  L**ds 


and  frv*ne*ft,  GW/aodCfiasr- 
tex.8  forfeited  to  the  &iftg;  and 
that  his  Body  ihajl  remain  in  pji- 
fon  at  the  King'sipleafure.  T^is 
very  Defcrption  of  the  Pramu- 
ftirt  is  fet  out  by  Hoiiugfhead  in 
hi*  L#$  of  K.  Htnry  Vltf.  p. 
909.  Theobald. 
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Wol.  So  farewel  to  the  little  good  you  bear  me. 
Farewel,  a  long  farewel  to  all  my  greatnefs ! 
This  is  the  ftatc  of  man ;   to-day  he  puts  forth 
The  tender  leaves  of  hopes,  to-morrow  bloflbms, 
And  bears  his  blufhing  honours  thick  upon  him, 
The  third  day  comes  a  froft,  a  killing  froft, 
And  when  he  thinks,  good  eafy  man,  full  furely 
His  greatnefs  is  a  ripening,  4  nips  his  root ; 
And  then  he  falls,  as  I  do.     I  have  ventured, 
Like  little  wanton  boys,  that  fwim  on  bladders, 
Thefe  many  fummers  in  a  fea  of  glory, 
But  far  beyond  my  depth  ;  my  high  blown  pride 
At  length  broke  under 'me,  and  now  has  left  me, 
Wea^  and  old  with  fervice,  to  the  mercy 
Of  a  rude  ftream,  that  muft  for  ever  hide  me. 
Vain  pomp  and  glory  of  this  world,  I  hate  ye ; 
I  feel  my  heart  new  opened.    Oh,  how  wretched 
Is  that  poor  man,  that  hangs  on  Princes'  favours ! 
There  is,  betwixt  that  fmile  we  would  afpire  to, 
That  fweet  afpedfc  of  Princes,  and  our  ruinf 
More  pangs  and  fears  than  war  or  women  have ; 


*  — Nips  his  roof;]  Asfpring 
frofls  are  not  injurious  to  the 
roots  of  fruit  trees,  I  mould  ima- 
gine the  poet  wrote  shoot,  /.  e. 
that  tender  Jbooton  which  are  the 
young  leaves  and  blo/foms.  The 
comparifon  as  well  as  expref- 
fion  of  nips  is  jufter  too  jn  this 
reading.  He  has  the  fame 
thought  in  Love's  Labour  Loft. 

Byron  is  like  an  envious  /neap- 
ing froft 

That  bites  the  firft-born  infants 
of  the  ipring. 

So  Milton  in  Samp/on  Agoniftest 


Abortive as /£*  firft-born  bloon 
of  fpring, 

Nip'd  <witb  the  lagging  not  tf 
winter's  froft. 
which  feems  to  be  taken  from  the 
place  in  queftion. 

Waeiurtos. 

Here  16  a  long  note.  But  a: 
lait  we  may  as  well  continue  tie 
ancient  reading.  Vernal  fro& 
indeed  do  not  kill  the  root,  but 
then  to  mp  the /boots  does  not  kill 
the  tree  or  make  it  fall.  The  me- 
taphor will  not  in  either  reading 
correspond  exactly  with  nature 

And, 
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Ind,  when  he  falls,  he  falls  like  Lucifer? 
tarer  to  hope  again. 

Enter  Cromwell,  fiaiuting  amaz'd. 

Why,  how  now,  Cromwell? 

Crom.  1  have  no  power  to  fpeak,  Sir. 

Wol.  What,  amaz'd 
\x.  my  misfortunes  ?  can  thy  fpirit  wonder, 
V  great  man  fhould  decline  ?   nay,  if  you  weep, 
'm  fall'n  indeed 

Crom.  How  does  your  Grace  ? 

Wol.  Why,  well > 
STever  fa  truly  happy,  my  good  Cromwell. 
know  myfelf  now,  and  I  feel  within  me 
\  peace  above  all  earthly  dignities ; 
\  ftill  and  quiet  confcience.     The  King  has  cur'd  me, 
[  humbly  thank  his  Grace  *  and,  from  thefe  fhoulders, 
rhefe  ruin'd  pillars,  out  of  pity  taken 
\  load  would  fink  a  navy,  too  much  honour, 
3,  'tis  a  burden,  Cromwell*  'tis  a  burden. 
Too  heavy  for  a  man  that  hopes  for  heav*n, 

Crom.  I'm  glad  your  Grace  has  made  that  right 
ufe  of  it. 

Wot.  I  hope,  I  have.     I'm  able  now  methinks, 
Dut  of  a  fortitude  of  foul  I  feel, 
Pcndure  more  miferies,  and  greater  far, 
Than  my  weak-hearted  enemies  dare  offer. 
What  news  abroad  ? 

Crom.  The  heavieft,  and  the  worft, 
[s  your  dtfpleafure  with  the  King. 

Wol  Godblefshim! 

Crom.  The  next  is,  that  Sir  Thomas  More  is  chofen 
Lord  Chancellor  in  your  place. 

Wol.  That's  fomewhat  fudden  — 
But  he's  a  learned  man.     May  he  continue 
Long  in  his  Highnefs'  favour,  and  do  juftice 
For  truth's  fake  and  his  confcience  y  that  his  bones, ' 

G  g  3  ^NVyKCi 
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When  he  has  run  his  ceurfe,  and  fletpa  in  Wefliltg*, 
May  have 5  a  tomb  of  orphans'  tear*  Kef*  on  hiifr  {  • 
What  more  ? 

Crom.  That  Cramer  h  return**!  wfcH  welcome ; 
Inftall'd  Lord  Archbifhop  of  Canterbury. 

Wol  That's  news,  indedd. 

Crom.  Laft,  that  the  lady  Amu% 
Whom  the  King  hath  in  fecrecy  long  married, .  . 
This  day  was  view'd  in  open,  as  his  Queen, 
Going  to  chapel ;  and  the  voice  is  now 
Only  about  her  Coronation. 

Wol  There  was  the  weight  that  pujted  fcne  tkttb 
O  Cromwell* 
The  King  has  gone  beyond  me  •,  ail  rhy  floats 
In  that  one  woman  i  have  loft  for  ever; 
No  fun  (hall  ever  uflier  forth  my  honours, 
Or  gild  again  the  noble  troops,  that  waited 
Upon  my  fmiles.    Go  get  thee  from  me,  Gratmdli 
I  am  a  poor  fall'n  than,  unworthy  now 
To  be  thy  Lord  and  mafter.    Seek  the  King  j 
That  fun,  I  pray,  Aiay  never  fct  \  I've  told  him 
What  and  how  true  thou  art ;  he  will  advance  thee; 
:Some  little  memory  cf  me  will  ftir  him, 
1  know  his  noble  nature,  not  to  let 
Thy  hopeful  fervice  ptfrifti  ifoo.    G&dd  CrtirtmeU^ 
Negledt  him  not ;  make  ufe  inow,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  fafety. 

Crcm.  Omy  Lord, 
Muft  I  then  leave  you  ?  muft  I  needs  forego 
So  good,  fo  nobfe,  *nd  fo  trwe  a  tnafteJ-  ? 
B*ar  witnefs,  all  that  have  not  hearts  of  iron* 
With  what  a  forrow  Cromwell leaves  his  Lord. 
The  King  Stall  -have  my  fervice ;  bnt  my  prayert 
For  ever,  and  for  ever,  fhdll  be  yours, 

*  A  tomb  *gf  trp&a»s*  teurx    orphans.     A  /**&  tf  tfori  U  ?s- 
*wrpt  9tt  bimJ]    The  Chan-     xy  harflj, 
celloj  U  ch?  £encr«U  gu^rdi^  of 
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Wol.  Cromwell,  I  did  not  think  to  (bed  a  tear 
la  all  oq;  miferies  *  but  thou  haft  fbrc'd  me, 
Out  of  thy  hpodk  truth,  to  play  the  woman. 
Let's  dry  our  eyes,  and  thus  far  hear  me,  Cromwell  % 
And  when  I  am  forgotten,  as  I  fliall  be, 
And  deep  in  dull  cold  marble,  where  no  mention 
Of  me  muft  more  be  heard,  fay  then  I  taught  tfiee, 
Say,  6  Wolfey^  that  once  trod  the  ways  of  glory/ 
And  founded  all  the  depths  and  fhoals  of  honour. 
Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wceck,  to  rife  in, 
A  fure  and  fafe  one,  though  thy  matter  mifs'd  it* 
Mark  but  my  fall,  and  that  which  ruin'd  me ; 
Cromwell*  1  charge  thee,  fling  away  ambition, 
By  that  fin  fell  the  angels ;  how  can  man  then, 
The  image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  by't  ? 
Love  thy  fclf  laft ;  cherilh  thofe  hearts,  that  hate  thee; 
Corruption  wins  not  more  than  honefty. 


6  ■  Wolfey,  that  once  trod 
the  ways  of  glory  J]  As  the 

words,  founded,  depths,  jhuds, 
nvreck,  follow  ;  the  uniformity 
of  metaphor  would  difpofe&6ufo. 
ffear  methinks  to  write  here 

— rode  the  waves  of  glory* 
So  in  Troths  and  Crtffida. 

As  if  the  paffage  and  whole 
carriage  of  this  ad  ion  rode  on 
bis  TIDI. 

Warbuaton. 

7  —mcberijb  thofe  hearts,  that 
hate  thee:]  Though  this  be 
good  divinity  ;  and  an  admira- 
ble precept  for  our  conduct,  in 
private  life ;  it  was  never  calcu- 
lated or  'deigned  for  the  magis- 
trate or  public k  minifter.  Nor 
could  this  be  $e  direction  of  a 
man  experienced  in  affairs  to  his 
pupil.  It  would  make  a  good 
chriftian,  but  a  very  ill  and  very 
nnjufi  flatefman.    And  we  have 


nothing  fo  infamous  in  tradition, 
as  the  fuppofed  advice  given  to 
one  of  our  kings*  U  cberijb  his 
enemies  and  be  in  no  pain  for  bis 
friends.  I  am  of  ppyiion  the 
Poet  wrote 

cherijb  thofe  hearts  that 
wait  tboe. 
i.  e.  thy  dependents.  For  the 
contrary  practice  had  contribut- 
ed to  Wotfeft  ruin.  He  was  not 
careful  enough  in  making  depen- 
dents by  his  bounty,  while  in- 
tent in  amafling  wealth  to  him- 
fcl£  The  following  line  fcem 
to  confirm  this  correction, 
Corruption  wins .  not  more  tban 

i.  e.  you  will  never  find  men 
won  over  to  your  temporary  oc- 
cafions  by  bribery  fo  ufeful  to 
you  as  friends  made  by  a  juft 
and  generous  munificence. 

Warbxtrtoit, 
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Still  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace,  * 
To  filence  envious  tongues.  „  Be  juft,  and  feir  hot 
Let  all  the  ends,  thou  aim'ft  at,  be  thy  country's, 
Thy  God's,    and  Truth's;   then   if  thou  fall'ft,  O 

Cromwell, 
Thou  fairft  a  blefled  martyr.    Serve  the  King** 
And—  Pr'ythee,  lead  me  in  ; 
There,  take  an  inventory  of  all  I  have  ; 
To  the  laft  penny,  'tis  the  King's.     My  robe* 
And  my  integrity  to  heav'n,  is  all 
I  dare  now  call  mine  own.     O  Cromwell,  Cromwell, 
*  Had  I  but  ferv'd  my  God  with  half  the  zeal 
I  ferv'd  my  King,  he  would  not  in  mineags 
Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies, 

Crom.  Good  Sir,  have  patience. 

WoL  So  I  have.     Farewel 
The  hopes  of  Court !  my  hopes  in  heav'n  do  dwell, 

[Exeunt* 


ACT    IV.       SCENE     I, 

A  Street  in  Weftminfter. 
Enter  two  Gentlemen,  meeting  one  another* 

i  Gentleman. 

YOU'RE  well  met  ■  once  again, 
2  Gen,  And  fo  are  you. 
i  Gen.  You  come  to  take  your  ftajid  here,  and  be- 
hold 
The  lady  Ami*  pafs  from  her  Coronation. 

*  This  fentencewa*  really  ut-    their  former  meeting  in  the  fc* 
|ere4  by  Wolfty.  cond  a£. 

l—W*  *£4**-]    alluding   %q 

2  Gen. 
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2  Gen.  'Thrall my  bufinefs.    At  our  laft  encounter, 
The  Duke  of  Buckingham  tame  from  his  trial. 

1  Gen.  Tift  very  true.     But  that  time  offered  for* 

row; 

This,  general  joy. 

2  Gen.  Tis  well  5  the  citizens, 

Vm  fure,  have  fhewn  at  full  their  loyal  minds. 
And,  let  'em  have  their  rights,  they're  ever  forward 
In  celebration  of  *  this  day  with  Aiqws,  4 
Pageants,  and  fights  of  honour. 

i  Gen.  Never  greater, 
Nor,  I'll  aflure  you,  better  taken,  Sir. 

2  Gen.  May  I  be  bold  to  afk  what  that  contains, 
That  paper  in  your  hand  ? 

1  Gen.  Yes,  'tis  the  lift 

Of  thofe  that  claim  their  offices  this  day, 

By  cufttfm  of  the  Coronation. 

The  Duke  of  Suffolk  is  the  firft,  and  claims 

To  be  High  Steward  5  next,  the  Duke  of  Norfolk, 

To  be  Earl  Marfhal ;  you  may  read  the-reft. 

2  Gen.  I  thank  you,  Sir  *  had  I  not  known  thofe 

cuftoms, 
I  fhould  have  been  beholden  to  your  paper. 
But,  I  befeech  you  what's  become  or  Catharine, 
The  Princefs  Dowager  ?  how  goes  her  bufinefs  ? 

1  Gen.  That  I  can  tell  you  too 5   the  Archbifliop 
Of  Canterbury,  accompanied  with  other 
Learn'd  and  rev'rend  fathers  of  his  order, 
Held  a  late  court  at  Dunftablc,  fix  miles       „     . 
From  Amptbily  where  the  princefs  lay ;  to  which 
She  oft  was  cited  by  them,  but  appcar'd  not : 
And,  to  be  fhort,  for  not  appearance  and 
The  King's  late  fcruple,  by  the  main  affent 

*  —  this  day — 1  Hanmer  reads,  om,    which    our    author  com- 
ity? days ,  but  Shake/part  meant  monly  prefers  to  grammatical 
fucb  a  day  as  this,  a  coronation  nicety, 
day.  And  fuch  is  thcEnglfi  idi- 
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Of  all  theft  learned  men  A*  *?*  divore'd*  ■ 
And  the  late  marriage  mate  #f  iwge  effeft ; 
Sure  Kbtfith,  Ac  ww  ranged  *p/^«//#*, 
Where  fhe  remains  now  fick. 

2  Gen.  Alas,  good  lady ! 

The  trumpets  found  y  ftt&d  eifrfe,  flbe  Qjjeen  is  com- 
ing* {Hautboys. 

The  Order,  of  tfae  CprcmatiotL 

i .  ^  lively  flourijfb  of  trumpets. 

2.  Tben>  two  Judges. 

3.  Lord  Chancellor )  with  the  purfe  and  maet  before  bhlt. 

4.  CborMers  finging.  [Muffck. 

5.  Mayer  of  London,  hearing  the  mace.  Then  Qarttr 
in  bis  coat  of  arms%  and  on  his  bead  a  gilt  offer 
crown* 

6.  Marquis  of  Dorfet,  bearing  a  fctpter  of  g&U,  to 
bis  bead  a  dmi-coronal  of  gold.  IViib  bim%  the  Earl 
of  Surrey,  bearing  the  rod  of  filvtr  with  the  dovet 
crown* d  with  an  EarVs  Coronet.     Collars  of  SS. 

7.  Duke  of  Suffolk  in  bis  robe  of  fiate%  bis  cortmet  0$ 
bis  bead*  beating  a  long  white  wand9  as  High  Stew- 
ard. With  bins  the  Duke  cf  Norfolk,  with  the  rod 
if  mar/batfbipy  a  coronet  on  bis  bead.    .  CaWtrs  of  SS. 

8.  A  canopy  bom  by  four  of  the  Cioque  ports,  under  it 
the  £>ueen  m  her  robe ;  in  ber  hair  richly  adorned  with 
pearl,  crowned.  On  each  fide  ber9  the  bijbops  of 
Lofcdon  and  Winchefter. 

9.  The  old  Dut chefs  of  Norfolk,  in  a  coronal  of  gold, 
wrought  wUb  flowers,  bearing  the  Queers  4rain. 

10.  Certain  Ladies  or  Counteffa*  with  flam  circlets  tf 
gold  without  /lowers. 

IThey  fafs  otxr  the  ft  age  in .  order  and  ftate%  smd  then 
Jijceunt,  with  a  great  flouri/b  of  trumpets. 


2  Gent, 
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2  Gen.  A  royal  traib,  believe  me— ttieib  I  know— 
Who's  that,  who  bears  the  Scepter  ? 

i  Gen.  Marquis  Dorfet. 
And  that  the  harl  of  Surrey,  with  the  tycf , 

2  Gi*.  A  bold  brave  gentleman.     That  ihoikld  be 
The  Duke  of  Suffolk. 

i  Gen.  'Tis  the  fame :  High  Steward. 

2  G*».  And  that  my  Lord  of  Norfolk. 

i  Gen.  Yesw 

2.  G*«,  Heav'n  blefi  thee  !      [Looking  on  the  2>*ecn* 
Thou  haft  the  fweeteft  face  I  ever  looked  on. 
Sir,  as  1  have  a  foul,  fhe  is  an  angel ; 
Our  King  has  all  the  Indies  in  his  arms, 
And  more  and  richer,  when  he  drains  that  lady ; 
I  caiyiot  blame  his  confeience. 

i  Gen.  Thev,  that  bear 
The  cloth  of  ftate  above  her,  are  four  barons 
Of  the  Gnoue-ports. 

2  Gen.  Thofe  men  are  happy  %  fo  are  all,  ait  near 
her, 
J  take  it,  (he  that  carries  up  the  train, 
Is  that  old  noble  lady,  the  dutchefs  of  Norfolk.    : 

i  Gen,  It  is,  and  all  the  reft  are  countefies. 

2  Gen.  Their  coronets  fay  fo.    Thefe  are  ftars  uv 

deed. 
And  Ibmetimes  falling  ones. 

1  Gen.  No  more  of  that, 

£nter  a  third  Gzntleman, 

God  faye  you,  Sir !  Where  have  you  been  broiling  ? 

3  Gen.  Among  the  crowd  i'th*  Abbey,  where  * 

fincer 
Could  not  oe  wedj^d  to  more ;  I  amftiflcd, 
With  the  meer  ranknefs  of  their  joy. 

2  Gen.  You  few  the  ceremonv? 

3  Gen.  I  did. 

»  Qm  How  w*itt 
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3  G#».  Well  worth  the  feeing,   ♦ 

2  G01.  Good  Sir,  fpeak  it  to  us. 

3  G*».  As  well  as  I  am  able.     The  rich  dream 
Of  lords  and  ladies,  having  brought  the  Queen 
To  *  prepared  place  in  the  choir,  fell  off 

A  diftance  from  her;  while  her  Grace  fat  down 
To  reft  a  while,  fome  half  an  hour,  or  fo, 
In  a  rich  chair  of  ftate ;  oppofing  freely 
The  beauty  of  her  perfon  to  the  people, 
(Believe  me,  Sir,  fhe  is  the  goodlieft  woman, 
Th*t  ever  lay  by  man  ;)  which  when  the  people 
Had  the  full  view  of,  fuch  a  noife  arofe 
As  the  fhrouds  make  at  fea  in  a  ftiff  tempeft, 
As  loud  and  to  as  many  tunes.     Hats,  cloaks,      ,r 
Doublets,  I  think,  flew  up ;  and  had  their  faces 
Been  loofe,  this  day  they  had  been  loft.     Such  joy  ' 
I  never  faw  before.     Great-bellied  women, 
That  had  not  half  a  week  to  go,  *  like  rams 
Ja  the  old  rime  of  w*r,  would  (hake  the  prefs* 
And  make  'em  reel  before  'em.     No  man  living 
Could  fay,  this  is  my  wife  tbtrey  all  were  woven 
So  ftrangjdy .in  t>ne  piece. 

2  Gen.  But^. pray,  what  follow'd  ? 
.•3  Gen.  At  length  ber  Grace  rofe,  and  with  mddeft 

paces  .  .     ■ 

Came  to  the  altar,  where  fhe  kneeFd ;  and,  faint-like, 
Caft  her  fair  eyes  to  heav'n,  and  pray'd  devoutly, 
'J  hen  rofe  again,  and  bow'd  her  to  the  people  5 
When  by  the  Archbilhop  of  QMterbury^ 
Sh*  had  all  the  royal  makings  of  a  Queen ; 
As  holy  oil,  Edward  Confeflbr's  Crown, 
The  rod,  and  bird  of  peace,  and  all  fuch  emblems 
Laid  nobly  on  her;  which  perform'd,  the  choir, 
With  all  the  choiceft  mufick  of  the  kingdom, 
Together  fung  Te  Deum.     So  fhe  parted, 
And  with  the  fame  fyll  flare  pae'd  back  again 

*  —•*-//&  ram.]  That  is,  like  battering  rams. 
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To  Fork-Place,  where  the  feaft  is  held. 

1  Gen.  You  muft  no  more  call  it  Tork-Place,  that's 

paft. 
For  fince  the  Cardinal  fell,  that  title's  loft, 
>Tis  now  the  King's,  and  call'd  Whitehall. 

3  Gen.  I  know  it ; 
But  'tis  fo  lately  alter'd,  that  the  old  name 
Is  frefh  about  me. 

2  Gen.  What  two  reverend  bifiiops 

Were  thofe  that  went  on  each  fide  of  the  Queen  ?    " 

3  Gen.  Stoiejly  and  Gardiner  ;  the  one  of  IVincb^hr^ 
Newly  preferr'd  from  the  King's  Secretary ; 

The  other,  London. 

2  %Gen.  He  of  Wincbefier  -  .  ' 
Is  held  no  great  good  lover  of  th'  Archbifhop, 
The  .virtuous  Granmer. 

3  Gen.  All  the  land  knows  that  % 

However,  yet  there's  no  great  breach ;  when 't  comes* 
Cranmer  will  find  a  friend  will  not  fhrink  from  him.  '  > 

2  Gen.  Who  may  that  be,  I  pray  you  ? 

3  Gen.  Thomas  Cromwell* 

A  man  in  much  efteem  with  th'  King,  and*  truly* 
A  worthy  friend.     The  King  has  made  him 
Matter  o'th'  jejwelhoufe, 
And  one,  already,  of  the  privy-council, 

2  Gen.  He  will  deferve  more. 

3.  Gen.  Yes,  without  all  doubt. 
Come,  gentlemen,  you  fhall  go  my  way, 
Which  is  to  th'  Court,  and  there  fhall  be  my  guefts  ; 
Something  I  can  command  ;    as  1  walk  thither, 
I'll  tell  ye  more. 

Both.  You  may  command  us,  Sir.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE. 


4$z       KING    H.fi.N-fc  *    VlU 


4  ft    C   E    If    E     II.    * 
Changes  to  Kimbolton. 

tenter  Catharine  Dowager*  Jkk>   led  too*?*  Griffith 
her  gentleman  ujher,  and  Patience  bar  woman. 

Grif.  TJ  O  W  does  your  Grace  ? 

11     Catb.  O  Griffith  fick  to  death  ; 
My  legs,  Kke  loaded  branches,  how  to  th'  earth* 
,  Willing  to  leave  their  burden.     Reach  a  chair*— »~ 
So — Now  mcthinks,  I  feel  a  little  cafe.    [Sitting,  daw** 
Didft  thou  not  tell  me,  Griffith?  as  thou  led'ft  me, 
TBht  the  great  child  of  honour,  Cardinal  tVoljfo> 
Was  dead  I 

Grif.  Yes,  Madam ;   but  I  think,,  your  Grace*.  . 
Out  of  the  pain  you  (uffer'd,  ga»e  no  ear  to'u 

Catb.  Pr'ythee,  good  Griffith*  tell  me  how  he  dj9i% 
If  well,  he  ftcpt  before  me  happily^ 
For  my  example* 

Grif.  Well,  the  voice  goes,  Madam* 
For  after  the  ftout  Earl  o£  Northumberland    . 
Arretted  him  at  Tork,  and  brought  him  forward, 
As  a  man  forely  tainted,  to  his  anfwer, 
He  fell  fick  faddenly,  and  grow  fo  ill 
He  could  not  fit  his  made. 

Catb.  Alas,  poor  man ! 

Grif.  At  laft,  wtth  cafy  roads  he  came  to  Le/Jbrt 
Lodged  in  che  Abbey  *  where  thertv'rend  Abbots 
With  all  his  Coovent,  honourably  receiv'd  him  ; 
To  whom  he  gave  thefe  words,  "  O  father  Abbot, 
"  An  old  man,  broken  with  die  farms  of  ftaft, 


*  This  (bene  is  above  any  o- 
ther  parr  of  $  bait/pear t's  trage- 
dies, and  perhaps  above  any 
fcene  of  a'y  other  poet,  tender 
*ud  pathetick,  without  gods,  or 
furies,  or  pbifons,  pr  precipices, 
I 


without  the  help  of  romantick 
circumftances,  without  improba- 
ble fallies  of  poetical  lamenta- 
tion,  and  without  any  throes  oC 
tumultuous  mifery. 


KING    ttfiNRY    VIM.        46$ 

€l  Is  come  tA  lay  his  weary,  bones  among  ye  1 
44  Give  him  a  little  earth  for  charity  !,f 
So  went  to  bed  •,  where  eagerly  his  fickneJb 
Purfu'd  him  ftill,  and  three  nights  after  ehfe  * 
About  the  hour  of  eight,  which  he  himfelf 
Foretold,  ftiould  be  his  laft,  full  of  repentance 
Continual  meditations,  teat*  and  fbrrows, 
He  gave  his  honours  to  the  World  again. 
His  blefied  part  to  heav*n,  and  flept  in  peac*    : 

C*/i>.  So  may  he  reft,  his  faults  lie  gently  OH  hittfl 
Yet  thus  far,  GfiJUbi  give  me  leate  to  fpoak  h*my 
And  yet  With  charity  ?  he  was  a  man 
Of  an  unbounded  ftemach*  ever  ranking 
HimfeJf  with  Prince*  j  '  one  that  by  faggeftion     / 
Ty*d  all  the  kingdom.    Simony  was  fair  play* 
His  own. opinion  was  his  law.    P  th' Prefer** 
He  would  fay  untruths,  and  be  ever  double 
Both  in  his  words  and  meaning.     He  wife  never* 
But  where  he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiful. 
His  promifes  were,  as  he  then  was,  mighty* 
But  his  performance,  as  he  now  is,  nothing* 
Of  his  own  body  he  was  ill,  and  gave 
The  Clergy  ill  example 

Grif.  Noble  madam* 
Men's  evil  manners  Jive  in  bfrafe,  their  fitaitt 
We  write  in  water.    May  it  pleafe  you*  Htgfiftds 
To  hear  me  fpeak  his  good  now  i 


*  «tr,  that  hy  fliggeftioft 

Ty'd  sJJ  the  titgdm ;  ]  L  t. 
ky  gi^iM  ^fl  &iqg  pe/akioui 
counfel,  he  $7' dot  enflaved  the 
kingdom.  He  ufes  the  Word 
here  with  great  propriety,  tfnd 
leaning  knowledge  of  the  Latin 
tongue.  For  the  late  Rvnan 
writers  and  their  gloffcrs,  agree 
to  give  this  fenfe  to  it :  sug- 
gest 10  eft  cum  magiftratus  qui- 
libtt  frincifi  falubrt  con/ilium  fug* 


geth.  SeAirtaetliiagteaUtbe 
fevercr  duut  thb  reflesito*^  (h.at 
that  whoUbme  toujafel,  which  it 
is  the  miniller's  duty  to  give  bit 
prince,  was  fo  empoifciwd  by 
him,  as  to  produce  Aavery  to  fcis 
couttcry.  Vet  all  this  ftne  feftfe 
vaoifats  inftaataaeoufly  beffre 
the  touch  of  the  Oxford  Editor, 
by  his  happy  thought  of  chang- 
ing Tfd  iato  TyVd. 

Warbvrt<Jk. 

CatK 
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Catb.  Yes,  good  Griffith,  ♦ 

I  were  malicious  elfe. 

Griff.  This  Cardinal, 
Though  from  an  humble  (lock,  uudoubtedly 
Was  faftiion'd  to  much  honour  from  his  cradle  ; 
He  was  a  fcholar,  and  a  ripe  and  good  one, 
Exceeding  wife,  fair-fpoken,  and  perfuading  ; 
Lofty  and  four  to  them,  that  lov'd  him  not, 
But  to  thofe  men,  that  fought  him,  fweet  as  fummef*. 
'And  though  he  were  unfatfefy'd  in  getting, 
Which  was  a  fin,  yet  in  beftowing,  Madam, 
He  was  moft  princely :  Ever  witnefs  for  him 
Thofe  twins  of  learning  that  he  rais'd  in  you, 
Ipfwicb  ahd  Oxford !  one  of  which  fell  with  him, 
Unwilling  to  outlive  the  good  he  did  it ; 
The  other*  though  unfiqifli'd,  yet  fo  famous, 
So  excellent  in  art,  and  ftill  fo  rifing, 
That  Chriftendom  fhall  ever  fpe&k  his  virtue. 
His  overthrow  heap'd  happinefs.upon  him ; 
For  then,  aiid  not  till  then,  he  felt  himfelf, 
And  found  the  bleflednefs  of  being  little : 
And  to  add  greater  honours  to  his  age 
Than  man  could  give  him,  he  dy'd,  fearing  God* 

Catb.  After  my  death  I  wiih  no  other  herald, 
No  other  fpeaker  of  tnv  living  aftions, 
To  keep  mine  honour  from  corruption, 
But  fucn  an  honed  chronicler  as  Griffith. 
Whom  I  moft  hated  living,  thou  haft  made  me, 
With  thy  religious  truth  and  modefty, 
Now  in  his  afhes  honour.     Peace  be  with  him  ! 
— Patience^  be  near  me  ftill,  and  fet  me  lower. 
I  have  not  long  to  trouble  thee.     Good  Griffith* 
Caufe  the  muficians  play  me  that  fad  note, 
I  nam'd  my  knell ;  whilft  I  (it  meditating 
On  that  celeftial  harmony  I  go  to. 


Sad 
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Sad  and  folemn  muftck. 

Grif.  She  is  afleep.    Good  wench,  let's  fit  down 
quiet, 
tor  fear  we  wake  her.    Softly,  gentle  Patience. 

The  vifton.  Enter  folemnly  ant  after  another \  fix  per* 
fonages,  clad  in  white  robes,  wearing  on  their  heads 
garlands  of  bays,  and  golden  vizards  on  their  faces ; 
tranches  of  bays,  or  palm  in  their  hands.  Tbeyfirft 
congee  unto  ber%  then  dance ;  and,  at  certain  changes* 
the  fir  ft  two  bold  a  fpare  garland  over  her  bead;  at 
which,  the  other  four  ntdie  reverend  courtefies  \  tbcH 
the  two,  that  held  the  garland,  deliver  the  fame  to 
the  other  Hext  two  \  who  cbferve  the  fame  orflcr  in  their 
changes*  and  holding  the  garland  over  her  bead\  which 
done,  they  deliver  the  fame  garland  to  the  left  two,  who 
lUewife  obferve  the  fame  order  ;  at  which,  as  it  were 
by  infpiratiofi,  Jhe  makes  in  her  Jleep  ftgns  of  rejoicing* 
and  boldetb  up  her  bands  to  heaven  \  and  fo  in  their 
dancing  vanijh,  carrying  the  garland  with  them.  Tbi 
muftck  continues* 

Cath.  Spirits  of  peace  j  where  are  ye  ?  are  ye  gone  ? 
And  leave  me  here  in  wretchednefs  behind  ye  ? 

Grif  Madam,  we're*  here. 

Catb.  It  is  not  you  I  call  for; 
Saw  ye  none  enter,  fince  I  flept  ? 

Grif  None,  Madam. 

Cath.  No  ?  faw  you  not  e*en  now  a  blefled  troop 
Invite  me  to  a  banquet,  whofe  bright  faces 
Caft  thoufand  beams  upon  me,  like  the  fun  ? 
They  promifed  me  eternal  happinefs, 
And  brought  me  garlands,  Griffith,  which  I  feel 
I  am  not  worthy  yet  to  wear :  I  (hall  afluredly. 

Grif  I  am  nioft  joyful,  Madam,  fuch  good  dreams 
Poflefs  your  fancy. 

Vol.  V.  II  h  Cath. 
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Catb.  Bid  the  mufick  leave, 
'Tis  harfh  and  heavy  to  me.  [Mufick  aafa. 

Pat.  Do  you  note, 
How  much  her  Grace  is  alter'd  on  the  fudden  ?      * 
How  long  her  face  is  drawn  ?  how  pale  Ihe  looks, 
And  of  an  earthly  cold  ?  obferve  her  eyes. 

Grif.  She  is  going,  wench.     Pray,  pray—— 

Pat.  Heav'n  comfort  her. 

Enter  a  Mejfctiger. 

Mef.  A  n't  like  your  Grace      -■« 

Catb.  You  are  a  fawcy  fello*, 
Defervc  we  no  more  rev'rence  ? 

Grif.  You're  to  blame, 
Knowing  (he  will  not  lofe  her  wonted  greatneft, 
To  ufe  fo  rude  behaviour.    Go  to,  kheeL 

Mef  [Kneclin*.]  I  humbly  do  intrcat  your  High- 
nefs'  pardon ; 
My  hafte  made  me  unmannerly.    Thete  is  (laying 
A  gentleman,  fent  from  the  King,  to  fee  you. 

Catb.   Admit   him  entrance,   Griffith.      But   this 
fellow 
Let  me  ne'er  fee  again.  [£xi/  Miffenger. 

Enter  Lord  Capucius. 

If  my  fight  fail  not, 

You  fhould  be  Lord  ambaflador  from  the  Emperor, 

My  royal  nephew  ;  and  your  name  Capucius. 

Cap.  Madam,  the  fame,  your  fcrvant. 

Catb.  O  my  Lord, 
The  times  and  titles  are  now  alter'd  ftrangcly 
With  me,  fince  firft  you  knew  me.    But,  I  pray  you, 
What  is  your  pleafure  with  me? 

Cap.  Noble  lady, 
Firft,  mine  own  tervice  to  your  Grace  -,  the  next, 
The  KingS  requeft  that  I  would  vifit  you, 
Who  grieves  much  for  your  weaknefs,  and  by  me 

Sends 
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Sends  you  his  princely  commendations, 
And  heartily  intreats  you  take  good  comfort 

Caib.  O  my  good  Lord,  that  comfort  comes  too 
late  j 
'Tis  like  i  pardon  after  execution  \ 
That  gentle  phyfick*  giv'n  in  time,  had  cur'd  me  % 
But  now  I'm  pad  all  comforts  here,  but  prayers* 
How  does  his  Highnefs  ? 

Cap.  Madam,  hi  good  health. 
Caib.  So  may  he  ever  dot  and  ever  flourifh, 
When  I  (hall  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  poor  name 
Banifh'd  the  kingdom ! — Patience*  is  that  letter*. 
I  caus'd  you  write,  yet  feat  away  ?    .  * 

Pat,  No,  Madam* 

Catb.  Sir,  I  mult  humbly  pray  you  to  deliver 
This  to  my  Lord  the  King, 
.  .Cap.  Muft  willing,  Madam. 

Catb.  In  which  I  have  commended  to  his  goodneia 
The  model  of  our  chafte  loves,  his  young  daughter* 
The  dews  of  heav'n  fall  thick  in  bleflings  on  her  I 
Befecching  him  to  give  her  virtuous  breeding* 
(She's  young,  and  of  a  noble  modeft  nature  * 
I  hope,  (he  will  deferve  well)  and  a  little    . 
To  love  her  for  her  mother's  fake,  that  lov'd  him, 
Heav'n  knows,  how  dearly.     My  next  poor  petition 
Is,  that  his  noble  Grace  would  have  fome  pity 
Upon  my  wretched  women,  that  fo  long 
Have  followed  both  my  fortunes  faithfully  \ 
Of  which  there  is  not  one,  I  dare  avow* 
And  now  I  fhould  not  lie,  but  well  deferves, 
For  virtue  and  true  beauty  of  the  foul, 
For  honefty  and  decent  carriage, 
A  right  good  hufband,  let  him  be  a  noble ; 
And,  fure,  thole  men  are  happy,  that  (hall  have  'em. 
The  laft  is  for  my  men  ;  they  are  the  pooreft, 
But  poverty  could  never  draw  'em  from  me ; 
That  they  may  have  their  wages  duly  paid  'em, 
And  fomething  over  to  remember  me. 

H  h  2  If 
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If  heav'n  had  pleas'd  to've  giv'n  me  longer  life 

And  able  means,  we  had  not  parted  thus. 

Thefe  are  the  whole  contents.    And,  good  my  Lord, 

By  that  you  love  the  deareft  in  this  world, 

As  you  wi(h  chriftian  peace  to  fouls  departed, 

Stand  thefe  poor  people's  friend,  and  urge  the  King 

To  do  me  this  laft  right. 

Cap.  By  heav'n,  I  will ; 
Or  let  me  lofe  the  fafhion  of  a  man ! 

Cath.  I  thank  you,  honed  Lord.     Remember  me 
In  all  humility  unto  his  Highnefs  * 
And  tell  him,  his  long  trouble  now  is  paffing  * 

Out  of  this  world.    Tell  him,  in  death  I  bleft  him  $ 
For  fo  I  will—  Mine  eyes  grow  dim.    Farcwel, 

My  Lord Griffith,  farewel— —Nay,  Patience* 

You  muft  not  leave  me  yet,    I  muft  to  bed        ■ 
Call  in  more  women — When  I'm  dead,  good  wench, 
Let  me  be  us'd  with  honour ;  drew  me  over 
With  maiden  flow'rs,  that  all  the  world  may  know 
I  was  a  chafte  wife  to  my  grave  ♦,  embalm  me, 
Then  lay  me  forth.  Although  unqueen'd,  yet  like 
A  Queen,  and  daughter  to  a  King,  interr  me. 
I  can  no  more**'  [Exeunt*  hading  Catharine* 


ACT 
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ACT    V.       SCENE    I. 

Before  the  Palace. 

Enter  Gardiner  Bi/hop  of  Winchefter,  a  Page  with  a 
torch  before  bim%  met  by  Sir  Thomas  Lovcll. 

Gardiner. 

IT's  one  o'clock,  boy,  is*t  not  ? 
Boy.  It  hath  ftruck. 

Gard.  Thefe  fhould  be  hours  for  neceflities, 
1  Not  for  delights  •,  time,  to  repair  our  nature 
With  comforting  repofe,  and  not  for  us 
To  wafte  thefe  times.    Good   hour  of  night,    Sir 

Thomas  ? 
Whither  fo  late  ? 

Lov.  Came  you  from  the  King,  my  Lord  ? 

Gard.  I  did,  SirTbomas,  and  left  him  at  Primero 
With  the  Duke  of  Suffolk. 

Lov.  I  mud  to  him  too, 
Before  he  go  to  bed.     I'll  take  my  leave. 

Gard.  Not  yet,    Sir    Thomas  Lovell ;    what's  the 
matter  ? 
It  feems  you're  in  hade ;  and  if  there  be 
No  great  offence  belongs  to't,  give  your  friend 
*  Some  touch  of  your  late  bufinefs.  Affairs,  that  walk, 
As  they  fay,  fpirits  do,  at  midnight,  have 
In  them  a  wilder  nature,  than  the  bufinefs 
That  feeks  difpatch  by  day. 

Lov.  My  Lord,  I  love  you. 

1  Not    for   delight s\   Gardiner  *  Some  touch  of  your  late  bufi* 

himfelf  is  not  much  delighted.  nrfj.]  Some  hint  of  the  bu- 

7  he  delight  at  which  he  hints,  fine  ft  that  keeps  yon  awake  fo 

feems  to  be  the  King's  diverfion,  late. 


which  keeps  him  iu  attendance. 


H  h  3  And 
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And  durft  commend  a  fecret  to  your  car 

Much  weightier  than  this  work,     Tbe  Queen's  in 

labour, 
They  fay,  in  great  extremity  ;  *tis  fear'd, 
She'll  with  the  labour  end. 

Gar  J.  The  fruk  fhegpes  with 
I  pray  for  heartily,  that  it  may  find 
Good  time,  and  live  ;  but  for  the  (lock,  Sir  Thomas* 
I  wifti  it  grubb'd  up  now. 

Lov.  Methinks,  I  could 
Cry  the  Amen ;   and  yet  my  confeience  fays, 
She's  a  good  creature*  and  fweet  lady>  docs 
Defer ve  our  better  wifties. 

Gard.  Bur,  Sir,  Sir 

Hear  me,  Sir  Thomas YouVe  a  gentleman 

3  Of  mine  own  way ;  I  know  70U  wife,  religious  ; 
And,  let  me  tell  you,  it  will  ne'er  be  well, 
'Twill  not,  Sir  Thomas  Lov?lly  take't  of  me,  * 
•Till  Cranmer,  Cromwell,  her  two  hands,  and  fhe, 
Sleep  in  their  graves.*  ■  ■ ' 

Lov.  Now,  Sir,  you  fpeak  of  two 
The  moft  remark'd  *th'  kingdom.    As  for  Critomcell, 
JJefide  that  of  the  jewel-houfe,  he's  made  mailer 
OWftoHs,  and  the  King's  Secretary  •,  further, 

4  Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade  for  more  preferments, 
With  which  the  time  will  load  him.    Th'Archbifhop 
Is  the  King's  hand,  and  tongue*,  and  who  dare  fpeak 
One  fyllabfe  againft  him  ? 

Gard.  Yes,  Sir  Thomas, 
There  are  that  dare  5  and  I  myfelf  have  ventured 
To  fpeak  my  mind  of  him.    Indeed,  this  day, 
Sir,  1  may  tell  it  you,  I  think,  I  have 
lncen$'d  the  Lords  o'th'  Council,  that  he  is, 

— -1  min^c^wn^vay,']  Mine  own  (houtd  iad  tuad,  j.  a  rorj 

•pinion  in  religion.  War  burton. 

4  Stands  in  the  gap  and  tradi  Trade  is  the  pr$ciij<d  methdt 

fcr  ty>rt  frtfirmtats.]     We  tht  general <Qurje. 

For 
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For  fo  I  know  he  is,  they  know  he  is, 

A  mod  arch  heretick,  a  peftiJence 

That  does  infeft  the  land;  with  which  they  mov'd, 

Have  5  broken  with  the  King ; .  who  hath  fo  far 

Giv'n  ear  to  our  complaint,  of  his  great  Grace 

And  princely  care,  forefeeing  thofe  fell  mifchieft 

Our  reafons  laid  before  him  ;  he  hath  commanded, 

To  morrow-morning  at  the  council-board 

He  be  convened.   He's  a  rank  weed,  Sir  Tbcmas, 

And  we  muft  root  him  out.    From  your  affairs 

I  hinder  you  too  long:  good  night,  Sir  Thomas. 

[Exeunt  Gardiner  and  Page. 

Lov.  Many  good  nights,  my  lord  ;  I  reft  vour  fee- 

vant.  [Extt  Lovell. 

SCENEIf. 

Changes  to  an  Apartment  fa  the  Palace. 

Enter  King  and  Suffolk- 

King.  ST\J1ARLES,    I  will  pfyy  np  more  to- 
•    -;     \^,         ni^ht;        ; 
My  mind's  not  on't,  you  are  too.  hard  for  'me. 

Suf.  Sir,  I  never  did  win^FyoU  before.  ' 

King.  But  little,  Cbartes.\ 
Nor  fhali  not^  when  .my  fancy's  on  niy  play, 

»       , 
Re-enter  LbvdL 

Jtfpw,  Ltnxttj  front  the  QueeJh;>hat*s  the  news  ? 
■   Lav.  I  could  not  perforatum Oliver  to  her 
What  you  commapded  me,  byt  by  her  woman 
I  fent  your  mWj^rvfa^  thanks 

Id jjreateft  Jui«&bienfefs,  and  £egg'd'  your  Highnefs 
Moft  heartily  to. pray  for  her. .' 

•"  ■  "  5 Broken  nwth  the  king.}    They  have  broken  filence"  J   told 

jhpir  minis  tq  the  King* 

H  h  4  King. 
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King.  What  fay'ft  thou !  ha ! 
To  pray  for  her !  what,  is  (he  crying  out  ? 

Lev,  So  faid  her  woman,  and  that  her  fuflfrance 
made 
Aim  oft  each  pang  a  death. 

King.  Alas,  good  lady  I 

Suf.  God  fafely  quit  her  of  her  burden,  and 
With  gentle  travel,  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  Highnefs  with  an  heir ! 

King.  'Tis  midnight,  Charles ; 
Pr'ythee,  to  bed ;  and  in  thy  pray'rs  remember 
Th'  eftate  of  my  poor  Queen.    Leave  me  alone  , 
For  I  mud  think  of  that  which  company 
Would  not  be  friendly  to. 

Suf.  I  with  your  Highnefs 
A  quiet  night,  and  my  good  mifhefs  will 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 

King.  .Char les9  a  good  night.  [Exit  Suffolk. 

Enter  Sir  Anthony  Denny. 

Well,  Sir,  what  follows? 

Denny.  Sir,  I  have  brought  my  Lord  the  Arch* 
btihop. 
As  you  commanded  me. 

King.  Ha,  Canterbury?—— 

Denny.  Yea,  my  good  Lord. 

King.  'Tis  true Where  is  he,  Denny  f 

Denny.  He  attends  your  Highnefs*  plcafure. 

King.  Bring  him  to  us.  [Exit  Denny, 

Lev.  This  is  about  that,  which  the  Bifhop  fpake ; 
I  am  happily  come  hither.  [sfftde. 

Enter,  Cranmer  and  Denny. 

King.  Avoid  the  Gallery.      [Lovell  feemetb  to  JUy, 

Ha! 1  have  faid——  be  gone. 

Wh*t!-~—  [Exeunt  Novell  and  Denny, 

SCENE 
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SCENE      HI. 

Cran.  I  am  fearful.  Wherefore  frowns  he  thus  ? 
fTis  his  afpeft  of  terror.     All's  not  well. 

King.  How  now,  my  Lord  ?  you  do  defire  to  know, 
Wherefore  I  font  lor  you. 

Cran.  [kneeling.]  It  is  my  duty 
T'attend  your  Highnefs*  pleafure. 

King.  Pray  you,  rife  ! 
My  good  and  gracious  Lord  of  Canterbury. 
Come,  you  and  I  muft  walk  a  turn  together ; 
Pvc  news  to  tell  you.    Come,  give  me  your  hand. 
Ah,  my  good  Lord,  1  grieve  at  what  I  fpeak  5 
And  am  right  forry  to  repeat  what  follows. 
I  have,  and  moft  unwillingly,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievous,  I  do  lay,  my  Lord, 
Grievous  complaints  of  you ;  which  being  confiderM, 
Have  mov'd  us  and  our  Council,  that  you  Ihall 
This  morning  come  before  us ;  where  I  know, 
You  cannot  with  luch  freedom  purge  yourfelf, 
But  that,  till  further  trial,,  in  thofe  charges 
Which  will  require  your  anfwer,  you  muft  take 
Your  patience  to  you,  and  be  well  contented 
To  make  your  houfe  our  Tower.  6  You  a  brother  of  us, 
It  fits  we  thus  proceed ;  or  elfe  no  witnefs 
Would  come  again  ft  you. 

Cran.  [Kneeling.]  I  humbly  thank  your  HighneJ^ 
And  am  right  glad  to  catch  this  good  occafion 
Mod  throughly  to  be  winnow'd,  where  my  chaff 
And  corn  (hall  fly  afunder ;  for,  1  know, 
There's  none  ftands  under  more  calumnious  tongues 
Than  I  myfelf,  poor  man. 

King .  Stand  up,  good  Canterbury  j 

6  You  a  brctber   of  us.]     that   the  uitnefles   againft  yon 

You  b«ing  one  of  the  council,    may  not  be  dctexr'd. 
it  is  ntcefliiiy  to  imprifon  you, 
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Thy  truth  and  thy  integrity  is  rooted 

In  us,  thy  friend.     Give  ijric  thy  band,  (land  up ; 

Pr'ythee,  let's  walk.     [Cranmer  rifes.]  Now,  by  tnj 

holy  dame, 
What  manner  of  man  arc  you  ?  my  Lord,  I  look'd, 
You  would  have  given  me  your  petition,  that 
I  fhould  have  ta'en  fome  pains  to  bring  together 
Yourfclf  and  your  accufers,  and  have  heard  you 
Without  indurance  further. 

Or  an.  Mofl  dread  Liege, 
*  The  good  I  ftand  on  is  my  truth  and  honefty  : 
If  they  fhall  fall,  I  with  mine  enemies  ' 
Will  triumph  o'er  my  peribn,  which  I  weigh  not, 
Being  of  thofe  virtues  vacant.    I  fear  nothing 
Which  can  .be  faid  againft  me. 

King.  Know  you  not 
How  your  ftate  Hands  i'th*  world,  with  the  whole  world 
Your  foes  are  many,  and  not  fmall ;  their  practices 
Mull  bear  the  fame  proportion  -,  and  not  ever 
The  juftice  and  the  truth  o'th*  queftion  carries 
The  due  o'th'  verdidfc  with  it,     -At  what  eafe 
Might  corrupt  minds  procure  knaves  as  corrupt 
To  i  wear  againft  you  ?  Such  things  have  been  done. 
You're  potently  oppos'd ;  and  with  a  malice 
Of  as  great  fize.     Ween  you  of  better  luck, 
I  mean,  in  perjur'd  witnefs,  than  your  mafter, 
Whole  minifter  you  are,  while  here  he  liv'd 
Vpon  this  naughty  earth  ?  Go  to,  go  to, 
You  take  a  precipice  for  no  leap  of  danger, 
And  woo  your  own  deftruftion. 

Cmn.  God  and  your  Majefty 
Protect  mine  innocence,  or  I  fall  into 
The  trap  is  lai  j  for  me  ! 

King.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 
They  ihall  no  more  prevail,  than  we  give  way  to. 

* *'7%e tpW I \fland W]  Though  may  helporfupport,yet  itwouM, 
^.Wnuv  be  taken  lor  a.lvanUge  1  thiuk,  be  more  natural  to  Uy, 
Gtf.ifencrit) ,  or  any  thing  which         7 if  ground  I  ftand  em. 

l    \  i  Keep 
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Keep  comfort  to  you,  and  this  morning  fee 

You  do  appear  before  them •,  if  they  chance, 

In  charging  you  with  matters,  to  commit  you, 

The  belt  perfuafions  to  the  contrary 

Fail  not  to  ufe ;  and  with  what  vehemency 

Th'  occafion  (hall  inftrutt  you.    If  intreaties 

Will  render  you  no  remedy,  this  King 

Deliver  them,  and  your  appeal  to  us 

There  make  before  them.    Look,    the  good   man 

weeps ! 
He's  honeft,  on  mine  honour.    God's  bkft  mother ! 
I  fwear,  he  is  true-hearted  *  and  a  foul 
None  better  in  my  kingdom.     Get  you  gone, 
And  do  as  1  have  bid  you.  [Exit  Cranmer. 

H'as  ftrangled  all  his  language  in  his  tears.     . 

Enter  an  old  Lady. 

Gen,  Within,  Come  back;  what  mean  you? 
Lady.  I'll  not  come  back,  the  tidings  that  I  bring 
Will  make  my  boldnefs  manners.    Now  good  angel* 
Fly  o'er  thy  royal  head,  and  (hade  thy  perfon 
Under  their  blefled  wings ! 

King.  Now,  by  thy  looks 
I  guefs  thy  mefiage.    Is  the  Queen  deliver^? 
Say,  ay  \  and  of  a  boy. 

Lady.  Ay,  ay,  my  Liege ; 
And  of  a  lpvely  boy ;  the  god  of  heaven 

•Both  now  and  ever  7  blefs  her ! 'tis  a  girl, 

Promifes  boys  hereafter.     Sir,  your  Queen 
Pefires  your  vifitation;  and  to  be 
Acquainted  with  this  ftranger  •,  tis  as  like  you, 
As  cherry  is  to  cherryr 

King.  LovellyH 

L*v.  Sir. 

King.  Give  her  an  hundred  marks.  Til  to  the  Queen. 

[Exit  King. 

*  bhfi  btrf]   It  is  doqbtfW  whether  Ur  is  referred  to  tke 

GJneeri'Ortht  gitf-  •  - 
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Lady.  An  hundred  marks!  by  this  light,  I'll  ha* 
more. 
An  ordinary  groom  is  for  luch  payment. 
I  will  have  mure,  or  fcold  it  out  of  himT 
Said  I  for  this,  the  girl  was  like  him  ?  I'll 
Have  more,  or  elfe  unfayV    Now,  while  'tis  hot, 
HI  put  it  to  the  ifiue.  [Exit  Lai]. 

S   C   E   N    E     IV. 

Before  the  Council  -  chamber. 
Enter  Cranmer 

Cran.T  Hope,  Fm  not  too  late  ;  and  yet  the  gende- 

1  ™n, 

That  was  fent  to  me  from  the  Council,  pray'd  me 
To  make  great  haftet    All  faft  ?  what  means  this  ?— 

hoa! 
Who  waits  there  ?   ■    ■  » 

Enter  Door -Keeper, 

Sure,  ycrukpowme? 

D.  Keep.  Yes,  my  Lord ; 
But  yet  1  cannot  help  you. 

Cran.  Why? 

D.  Kfep.  Your  Grace  muft  wait,  'till  you  be  calPdfor. 

Enter  Doffor  Butts. 

Cran.  So. 

Butts.  This  is  a  piece  of  malice.     I  am  glad, 
I  came  this  way  fo  happily.     The  King 
£hall  underftand  itprcfently.  [Exit  Butts. 

Cran.  [djide.]  Tis  Butts, 
The  King's  phyfician.     As  he  paft  along, 
How  earneftly  he  caft  his  eyes  upon  me ! 
Pray  hcav'n,  he  found  hot  my  difgracc !  For  certain* 

3  Th* 
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This  is  of  purpofe  laid  by  fome  that  hate  me, 

Jod  turn  their  hearts !  1  never  fought  their  malice, 

Toquench  mine  honour;  they  would  (hame  to  make  me 

Vait  elfe  at  door,  a  fellow-counfellor, 

Vfong  boys  and  grooms  and  lackeys !  but  their  plea- 

fures 
luft  be  fulfilled,  and  I  attend  with  patience. 

Enter  the  King  and  Butts,  at  a  window  above. 

Butts,  I'll  (hew  your  Grace  the  ftrangeft  fight— 

King.  What's  that,  Butts  ? 

Butts.  I  think,  your  Highnefs  faw  this  many  a  day. 

King.  Body  o'mc,  where  is  it  ? 

Butts.  There,  my  Lord  •, 
"he  high  promotion  of  his  Grace  of  Canterbury^ 
VTio  holds  his  ftate  at  door  'mongft  purfevants, 
'ages,  and  foot- boys.  ' 

King .  Ha !  'tis  he,  indeed. 
1  this  the  honour  they  do  one  another  ? 
Tis  well,  there's  one  above  'cm  yet.     I  thought, 
"hey*d  parted  fo  much  Honefty  among  *em, 
^t  leaft,  good  manners,  as  not  thus  to  fuffer 
l  man  of  his  place,  and  fo  near  ottf  favour, 
."o  dance  attendance  on  their  Lordfbips'  pleasures, 
Ind  at  the  door  too,  like  a  poll  with  packets, 
►y  holy  Mary%  Butts,  there's  knavery. 
,ct  'em  alone,  and  draw  the  curtain  cloief 
Vc  (hall  hear  more  anon.   ■  ■ 


SCENE; 
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S  C  E  N  E    V. 

rfa   COUNCIL. 

A  council  table  brought  in  with  chain  and  ftcbfs,  and 
placed  under  the  ft  ate.  Efffer  Lord  Cbittiifktj  flues 
bimfelf  at  the  upper  end  of  the  table  on  the  left  band\ 
a  feat  bHng  left  void  above  hint,  as  for  tbt  Afcb-bifbop 
of  Canterbury.  Duke  of  Suffolk,  Duke  of  Norfolk, 
Surrey,  Lord  Chamberlain,  and  Gardiner,  feat  them- 
J elves  in  order  on  each  fide*  Cromwell  at  the  lower 
end,  as  Secretary. 

•  Chan.  QP  E  AK  to  the  bufinefs,  Mr.  Secretary, 
£3  Why  are  we  met  in  Council  ? 

CromwelL  Pleafe  your  Honours, 
The  caufe  concerns  his  Grace  of  Canterbury. 

Card.  Has  he  had  knowledge  of  it  ? 

Crom.  Yes. 

jV*r.  Who  waits  there  ? 

D.  Keep.  Without,  my  noble  Lords  ? 

Gard.  Yes. 

D.  Keep.  My  Lord  Arch-bifhop  ? 
And  has  done  half  an  hour,  to  know  your  pleafurcs* 

Chan.  Let  him  come  in. 


•  Chan.  Speak  to  the  Bitfine/s.] 
This  Lord  Chancellor,  tho'  a 
Character,  has  hitherto  had  no 
place  in  the  Dramatis  Per/on*. 
In  the  laft  Scene  of  the  fourth 
A&9  we  heard,  that  Sir  Thomas 
More  was  appointed  Lord  Chan- 
cellor :  but  it  is  not  he  whom 
the  |  o  t  here  introduces.  IVol- 
Jh>9  by  Command,  deliver'd  up 
the  Seals  on  the  18th  of  Novem- 
bsr9  1529  ;   on  the  25  th  of  the 


fame  Month,  they  were  deliverM 
to  Sir  Thomas  More,  who  furren- 
der'd  them  on  the  1 6th  of  May, 
1532.  Now  the  conclusion  of 
thisScene  takingNotice  of  Qyeen 
Elizabeth's  Birth,  (which  brings 
it  down  to  the  Year  1 5  34)  Sir 
Thomas  Audlie  mull  neceflarUy  be 
our  Poet's  ChasuelLr  \  who  fuc- 
ceeded  Sir  Thomas  More*  and  held 
the  Seab  many  years. 

Theobald. 


D.  Keep. 
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D.  Keep.  Your  Grace  may  enter  now. 

[Cranmer  approaches  the  council-table. 
Chan.  My  good  Lord  Arch-bifhop,  I'm  very  forry 
To  fit  here  at  this  prcfent,  and  behold 
That  chair  ftand  empty  ;  but  9  we  are  all  men 
In  our  owri  natures  trail,  and  capable 
Of  frailty,  few  are  angels ;  from  which  frailty 
And  want  of  wifdom,  you,  that  beft  fhould  teach  us, 
Have  rnifdemean'd  yourfelf,  and  not  a  little ; 
Toward  the  King  firft,  then  his  Laws*  in  filling 
The  whole  realm,  by  your  teaching  and  your  chaplains* 
(For  fo  we  are  informed)  with  new  opinions 
Divers  and  dang'rous,  which  are  herefies, 
And,  not  reform'd,  may  prove  pernicious. 

Gard.  Which  reformation  muft  be  fudden  too, 
My  noble  Lords ;  for  thofe,  that  tame  wild  horfes, 
Pace  'em  not  in  their  hands  to  make  'cm  gentle, 
But  ftop  their  mouths  with  ftubborn  bits,  and  fpur  *tm9 
'Till  they  obey  the  manage.     If  we  fuffer, 
Out  of  our  eafinefs  and  childifh  pity 
To  one  man's  honour,  this  contagious  Gcknefs, 
Farewel  all  phyfick;  and  what  follows  then? 
Commotions,  uproars,  with  a  gen'ral  taint 
Of  the  whole  ftate,  as  of  late  days  our  neighbours 
The  upper  Germany  can  dearly  witnefs, 


-ou#  are  all  men 


In  our  onun  mat  urn  frail,  and 
capable 

Of  frailty, -, ]     If  all 

men  were  aft  a  til  jr  frail,  they 
were  more  than  capable  of  frail- 
ty ;  to  underftand  this  therefore, 
as  only  fid  of  the  natural  wcak- 
nefs  of  humanity,  it  is  abfurdly 
cxprefTed  :  but  this  was  not  oar 
authour's  ienfe :  By,  in  our  o*wn 
naturet  frail,  he  alludes  to  the 
dodrine  of  original  fin :  So  that 
the  fentiment  is  this,  We  arc 
inners  by  imputation,  and  liable 


to  become  actually  fo. 

WARBtJ*TOfr« 

This  fentence  I  think  needed 
no  commentary.  The  meaning, 
and  the  plain  meaning,  is,  «u* 
are  men  frail  fry  nature,  and there- 
fore liable  to  afls  offraibi,  to 
deviations  from  the  right.  I  wilh 
every  commentator,  before  he  fuf- 
fers  his  confidence  to  kindle, 
would  repeat, 

We  are  all  men 
In  our  own  natures  frail,  and 

capable 
Of  frailty  ;  fev:  are  angels. 

Set 
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Yet  freflily  pitied  in  our  memories. 

Cran.  My  good  Lords,  hitherto,  in  all  thcprogreii 
Both  of  my  life  and  office,  I  have  laboured, 
And  with  no  little  ftudy,  chat  my  teaching, 
And  the  ftrong  courfe  of  my  Authority, 
Might  go  one  way,  and  fafely  •,  and  the  end 
Was  ever  to  do  well :  nor  is  there  living 
(I  (peak  it  with  a  finglc  heart,  my  Loras) 
A  man  that  more  detefts,  more  ftirs  againft* 
Both  in  his  private  confcience  and  his  place* 
Defacers  of  the  publick  peace,  than  I  do. 
Ffay  heav'n,  the  King  may  never  find  a  heart 
With  lefs  allegiance  in  it !  Men  that  make 
Envy  and  crooked  malice  nourifhment, 
Dare  bite  the  beft.     I  do  befeech  your  lordfhipS* 
That,  in  this  cafe  of  juftice,  my  accufers, 
Be  what  they  will,  may  Hand  forth  face  to  face, 
And  freely  urge  againft  me. 
'  Suf.  Nay,  my  Lord, 
That  cannot  be ;  you  are  a  counfcllor, 
And  by  that  virtue  no  man  dare  accufe  you. 

Gar  a.  My  Lord,  becaufe  we've  bufinefs  of  more 
moment, 
We  will  be  ihort  w'you.    'Tis  his  Highnefs*  pleafure, 
And  our  confent,  for  better  trial  of  you, 
From  hence  you  be  committed  to  the  Tower ; 
Where,  being  but  a  private  man  again, 
You  (hall  know,  many  dare  accufe  you  boldly, 
More  than,  I  fear,  you  are  provided  for, 

Cran.  Ay,  my  good  Lord  of  fVincbtfiiry  I  thank 
you, 
You're  always  my  good  friend;  if  your  will  pafs, 
I  (hall  both  find  your  Lordfhip  judge  and  juror, 
You  are  lb  merciful.     I  fee  your  end, 
'Tis  my  undoing.     Love  and  meeknefs,  Lord, 
Become  a  churchman  better  than  ambition. 
Win  ftraying  fouls  with  mpdefty  again, 
Caft  none  away.     That  I  (hall  clear  myfelf, 

Lay 
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Lay  s^l  the  weight  y.e  cap  upon  my  patience, 
I  make  as  little  doubt,  as  you  do  conference 
In  doing  daily  wrongs.    I  could  fay  more, 
But  rev'renoe  tp  your  Calling  makrs  me  modefh 

Gard.  My  Lord,  my  Lord,  you  are  a  fe&anr, 
That's  the  plaiQ  truth ;  '  your  painted  glofc  difcovers* 
To  men  that  uader&uid  you,  words  and  weaknefs. 

Crom.  My  Lord  of  Wincbefter^  you  are  a  little, 
By  your  good  favour,  too  (harp ;  men  To  noble, 
However  faulty,  yet  fhould  find  refpedt 
For  what  they  have  been  j  'tis  a  cruelty 
To  load  a  falling  man. 

Gard.  Good  Mr.  Secretary, 
I  cry  your  honour  mercy ;  you  may,  word 
Of  all  this  table,  fay  fo. 

Crom,  Why,  my  Lord  ? 

Gard.  Do  not  I  know  you  for  a  favour 
Of  this  new  feft  ?  Ye  are  not  found. 
*    Crom .  Not  found  ? 

Gard.  Not  found,  I  fay* 

Crom.  'Would  you  were  half  fp  hotneft ! 
Aden's  payers  then  would  feek  you,  not  their  fears. 

Gar  J.  IlhaUremeoibcr  this  bold  language. 

Crom.  Do. 
Remember  your  bold  life  too. 

Cham.  This  is  too  much;  "  * 

Forbear  for  lhame,  my  Lords. 

Gard.  I've  done. 

Crom.  And  L 

Cham.   Then  thus  for  you,  my  Lord.    It  (lands 
agreed, 
1  take  it,  by  all  voices,  that  forthwith 
You  be  convcy'd  to  th'  T/nver  a  pnfoner; 
There  to  remain,  'till  the  King's  further  pleafure 

■  —Tour  fainted glofs,  &c]    outfide,  difcoveryourempty  talk 
Thofe  that  underftand  you,  un-    and  your  falfe  reasoning. 
der  this  painted  glofs,    this  fair 

Vol.V.  \\  E* 
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Be  known  unto  us.     Are  you  all  agreed,  Lords  ? 

All.  Wc  are. 

Cran.  Is  there  no  other  way  of  mercy, 
But  1  muft  needs  to  th*  Tower*  my  Lords  ? 

Gard.  What  other 
Would  you  expeft  ?  you're  ftrangely  troublefome. 
—Let  fome  o'th*  Guard  be  ready  there. 

Enter  the  Guard. 

Cran.  For  me  ? 
Muft  I  go  like  a  traitor  then  ? 

Gard.  Receive  him, 
And  fee  him  fafe  i'th*  "Tower.  : 

Cran.  Stay,  good  my  Lords, 
I  have  a  little  yet  to  fay.     Look  there,  Lords  i 
By  virtue  of  that  Ring*  1  take  my  caufe 
Out  of  the  gripes  of  cruel  men,  and  give  it  i 

To  a  moft  noble  judge,  the  King  my  matter. 

Cham.  This  is  the  King's  Ring. 

Sur.  'Tis  no  counterfeit. 
•  Suf.  *Tis  his  right  Ring,  by  heav'n.     I  told  ye  allj 
When  we  6rft  put  this  dang'rous  ftone  a  rolling, 
'T would  fall  upon  ourfelves. 

Nor.  D'you  think,  my  Lords, 
The  King  will  fuffer  but  the  little  finger 
Of  this  man  to  be  vex'd  ? 

Cham.  'Tis  now  too  certain. 
How  much  more  is  his  life  in  value  with  him  ? 
'Would  I  were  fairly  out  on't. 

Crom.  My  mind  gave  me, 
In  feeking  tales  and  informations 
Againft  this  man,  whofe  honefty  the  devil 
And  his  difcipltrsonly  envy  at. 
Ye  blew  the  fire  that  burns  ye.    Now  have  at  ye. 


SCENE 
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SCENE      VI. 
"Enter  King,  frowning  on  them  \    takss  bis  feet. 

*drd.  Dread  Sovereign,  how  much  are  we  bound  to 

heav'n 
laily  thinks,  that  gave  us  fuch  a  Prince, 
t  only  good  and  wife,  but  mod  religious  ; 
*,  that  in  all  obedience  makes  the  Church 
e  chief  aim  of  his  honour  ;  and  to  ftrengthen 
it  holy  duty*  out  of  dear  refpedt, 
s  royal  felf  in  judgment  comes  to  hear 
e  caufe  betwixt  her  and  this  great  offender. 
Gng.  You're  ever  good  at  fudden  commendationsf 
hop  of  IVinchefter.     But  know,  I  come  not* 

hear  fuch  flatt'ries  now  \   and  in  my  prefence 
ey  are  too  thin  and  bafe  to  hide  offences* 

me  you  cannot  reach,  you  play  the  fpaniel* 
d  think  with  wagging  of  your  tongue  to  win  me* 
t  whatfoe'er  thou  tak'ft  me  for,  I'm  fure, 
ou  haft  a  cruel  nature*  and  a  bloody* 
od  man,  fit  down*     Now  let  me  fee  the  proudeft 

\To  Cranmer. 
:,  that  dares  mod,  but  wag  his  finger  at  thee. 

all  that's  holy,  he  had  better  ftarve, 
lan  but  once  think  this  place  becomes  thee  not* 
Sitr.  May't  pleafe  your  Grace" 
King .  No,  Sir,  it  does  not  pleafe  me. 
hought  I  had  men  of  fome  underftanding 
id  wifdom  of  my  Council  •,  but  1  find  none, 
as  it  difcretion,  Lords,  to  let  this  man, 
lis  good  man,  few  of  you  deferve  that  title, 
lis  honeft  man,  wait  like  a  lowly  foot-boy 
:  chamber-door,  and  one  as  great  as  you  are  ? 
hy,  what  a  fhame  was  this  ?  did  my  commiflion 
d  ye  fo  far  forget  yonrfr Ives  ?  I  gave  ye 
>wV,  as  he  was  a  counfcHor  to  try  him  * 

111  V,*\ 
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Not  as  a  groom.    There's  fome  of  ye,  I  fee, 
More  out  of  malice  than  integrity, 
Would  try  him  to  the  utmoft,  had  ye  means ; 
Which  ye  (hall  never  have,  while  I  do  live'. 

Cham.  My  mod  dread  Sovereign^  may  it  like  your 
Grace 
To  let  my  tongue  excufe  all.     What  was  purpo$'d 
Concerning  his  imprifonment,  was  rather, 
If  there  be  faith  in  men,  meant  for  his  trial, 
And  fair  purgation  to  the  world,  than  malice  ; 
I'm  fure,  in  me. 

King.  Well,  well,  my  Lords,  refpeft  him  r 
Take  him,  and  ufe  him  well  •,  he's  worthy  of  it* 
1  will  fay  thus  much  for  him,  if  a  Prince 
May  be  beholden  to  a  fubjeft,  I  /    • 

Am,  for  his  love  and  fervkre  fo  to  him.  j 

Make  me  no  more  ado,  but  all  embrace. 
Be  friends  for  fhame,  my  Lords.— My  Lord  of  Qoh 

terburji 
I  have  a  luit  which  you  muft  not  deny  me, 
There  is  a  fair  young  maid,  that  yet  wants  bsptifin  \ 
You  muft  be  godfather,  and  anfwer  for  her, 

Cran.  The  greateft  monarch  now  alive  mty  glory 
In  fuch  an  honour ;  how  may  I  deferve  it* 
That  am  a  poor  and  hufable  fubjeft  to  you  ? 
King.  Come,  come,  my  Lord,   *  you'd  fptre  yowr 
fpoons.    You  fhall  have 
Two  noble  partners  with  you ;  the  old  Dutchefi 
Of  Norfolk,  and  the  old  lady  Marquefs  D*rfet+ 
— Once  more,  my  I^ord  of  Winchefitr%  I  charge  you, 
Embrace  and  love  this  man- 

Card.  With  a  true  heart 
And  brother's  love  1  do  ir. 

Crarr.  And  let  heaven 
Witneft,  how  dear  I  hold  this  confirmation. 

[Embracing. 

x  —you'd  jfrart  your  /peons.']    pnflTage  in  tbe  next  fceme,  ttat 
*  h  appears  by  tfiis  wiJ  another    the  goflips  gave  fpoons. 
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King.  Good  man,  thofe  joyful  tears  fhew  thy  true 
heart : 
The  common  voice,  I  fee  is  verify'd 
&f  thee,  which  fays  thus :   Do  my  Lord  of  Canterbury 
But  $ne  JbrtwM  turn,  and  he's  your  friend  for  ever. 
Come,  Lords,  we  trifle  time  away  :  I  long 
To  have  this  young  one  made  a  chriftian. 
As  I  have  made  ye  one,  Lords,  one  remain ; 
So  I  grow  fttonger,  you  more  honour  gain.      [Exeunt. 

SCENE      VII. 

<Tbt  Palace- Yard. 

Noife  ahd  tumuli  within :  Enter  Porter  and  bis  man. 

Port. XT OU'll  leave  your  noife  anon,  ye  rafcals  ;  do 
j[     you  take  the  Court  for a  Paris- Gar  dot  f  yc 
tude  (laves,  leave  your  gaping. 

Within.  Good  Mr.  Porter,  I  belong  to  th'  larder. 
*  Port.  Belong  to  the  gallows  and  be  hanged,  yc 
rogue.  Is  this  a  place  to  roar  in  r — Fetch  me  a  dozen 
crab  tree  ft*ve$,  and  ftrong  ones  ;  4  thefe  are  bug 
fwitches  to  'em.  I'll  fcratch  your  heads  •,  you  iDuft 
be  feting  chriftnings  ?  do  you  look  for  ale  and  cakes 
kere,  you  rude  rafcals  ? 

Man.  Pray,  Sir,  be  patient ;  'tis  as  much  impofUble, 
Unlefs  we  fwept  them  from  the  door  with  cannons, 
To  fcatter  'em,  as  'tis  to  make  'em  fleep 
On  May-day  morning ;   which  will,  never  be. 
We  may  as  well  pufti  againft  Paul's  as  ftir  'em. 

Port.  How  apt  they  in,  and  be  hanged  ? 

Man.  Alas,  T  know  not ;  how  gets  the  tide  in  ? 
-As  much  as  one  found  cudgel  of  four  foot, 

3  Paris  Gar  Art]    The  Bear-  i.  e.  have  at  yov,  as  we  now  fajr. 

garden  of  that  time.  He  (ays  this  as  he  tarns  upon  the 

*  Thife art b*tfiwitcbi$tQy€m.'\  mob.                    Wahbuetoji. 

To  what*  or  whom  ?  we  fhonld  The  prefent  pointing  fcems  to 

point  it  thus,  be  right. 

¥kdtaixi*tfTuiuba.-~T$  9em. 

li$  Yoo 
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You  fee  the  poor  remainder,  could  diftiibuce, 
I  made  no  fpare,  Sir. 

Port.  You  did  nothing,  Sir.  '        ' 

Man.  I  am  not  Samp/on,  nor  5  Sir  Cuy%  nor  Cfe&* 
£rW,  to  mow  'em  down  btfore  me ;  but  if  I  fpar'd 
any  that  had  a  head  to  hit,  either  young  or  old,  he  or 
Ihe,  cuckold  or  cuckold- maker,  let  me  never  hope  to 
fee  a  chine  again  \  and  that  1  would  not  for  a  cow, 
God  fave  her. 

IViihin.  Do  you  hear,  Mr.  Porter  ? 

Port.  I  fhall.be  with  you  prefrntiy,  good  Mr.  Puppy, 
—Keep  the  door  clofe,  firrah. 

Man.  What  would  yon  have  me  do  ? 

Pert.  What  fhould  you  do,  but  knock  *em  down 
by  the  dozens  ?  Is  this 6  Morefields  to  muftcr  in  ?  qt 
have  we  fome  ftrange  Indian  with  the  great  tool  come 
to  Courr,  the  women  fo  befiege  us  ?  Blefs  me  !  what 
a  fry  of  fornication  is  at  the  door  ?  on  my  chriftian 
confeience,  this  one  chriftning  will  beget  a  thoufandj 
here  will  be  father,  god  father,  and  all  together. 

Man.  The  fpoons  will  be  the  bigger,  Sir,  There 
is  a  fellow  fomewhat  near  the  door,  he  *  Ihould  be  a 
brafier  by  his  face;  for,  o*  my  confeiepee,  twenty 
of  the  dog-days  now  reign  in's  nofe;  all  that  ftand 
about  him  are  under  the  line,  they  need  no  other  pe- 
nance ;  that  fire-drake  did  I  hit  three  times  on  the 
head,  and  three  times  was  his  nofe  difcharged  againft 
me  •,  he  ftands  there  like  a  mortar-piece  to  blow  us  up. 
There  was  a  haberda(her*$  wife  of  fmall  wit  pear  hup, 
that  railed  upon  me  'till  her  pink'd  porringer  fell  off 
her  head,  for  kindling  fuch  a  combuftion  in  the  ftate. 


<  Sir  Gey,  nor  Cole  brand.] 
Of  Guy  of  War -wick  every  one 
has  heard.  Col  brand  was  the 
-D<\n':ih  giant  whom  Guy  fubdued 
a:  Kr..;c;;jLr.  i  heir  com  bat  is 
je«y  e?  <j)'>rately,  described  by 
iJnut  it  id  his  Volydbiou. 
.     '-  AlcrcdeJdi    to   mufier  in  F] 


The  trainbands  of  the  city  were 
exercifed  in  Morefields. 

•  ki  Jbould  be  a  brazier  by  bit 
/ace.]  A  brafier  fighifies  a  man 
that  manufactures  brafs,  and  a 
mafs  of  metal  occafionally  heat- 
ed to  convey  warmth.  Both 
thefe  fenfca  are  fcerc  undejftood, 

I 
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I  mift  the  *  meteor  once,  and  bit  that  woman,  who 
cry'd  out,  Clubs !  when  I  might  fee  from  far  fome 
forty  truncheoneers  draw  to  her  fuccour  j  which  were 
7  the .  hope  of  the  ftrand,  where  fhe  was  quartered. 
They  fell  on  ;  I  made  good  my  place ;  at  length  they 
came  to  th'  broomftaff  with  me,  I  defy'd  'em  ftill ; 
when  fuddenly  a  file  of  boys  behind  'em  deliver'd  fuch 
a  {hower  of  pebbles,  loofe  Ihot,  that  I  was  fain  to 
draw  mine  honour  in,  and  let  'em  win  the  Work*  the 
devil  was  amongft  'em,  I  think,  furely. 

Port.  Thefe  are  the  youths  that  thunder  at  a  play- 
hoqfe,  and  fight  for  bitten  apples ;  that  no  audience 
but 8  the  Tribulation  of  Tower-Hill,  or  the  limbs  of 
Limtboufe,  their  dear  brothers,  are  able  to  endure,  i 
have  fome  of  'em  in  Umbo  Pair  urn  ^  and  there  they  are 
like  to  dance  thefe  three  days  ;  befides  the  f  running 
banquet  of  two  beadles,  that  is  to  come. 

Enter  Lord  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Mercy  o'  me !  what  a  multitude  are  here  ? 
They  grow  ftill  too ;  from  all  parts  they  are  coming, 
As  if  we  kept  a  fair.    Where  are  thefe  porters ; 
Thefe  lazy  knaves  ? — Ye've  made  a  fine  hand,  fellows. 
There's  a  trim  rabble  let  in  ;  are  all  thefe, 
Your  faithful  friends  o'th*  fuburbs  ?  We  (hall  have 
Great  ftore  of  room,  no  doubt  left  for  the  ladies, 
When  they  pafs  back  from  th'  chriftning  ? 

Port.  Pfeafe  your  honour, 
We  are  but  men ;  and  what  fo  many  may  do, 
Not  being  torn  in  pieces,  we  have  done. 
An  army  cannot  ru!e  'em. 

Cham.  As  I  live, 
If  the  King  blame  me  for't,  I'll  lay  ye  all 

*  the  m,Uor]  The  fire-drake,     I  fufpefl  the  Tribulation  to  have 
the  brafier.  been  a  puritanical  m<  trine:  houfc. 


7  the  b*pe  of  the  ftrand.}  Han-  The  limbs  of  Limehoufc  I  do  not 

nur  rcac^t  the  forlorn  hope,  understand. 

-*■■•-          -          ver.  j.  running  htnqnet  of  two  bea- 

lie.]  dies,]  A  pablick  whipping. 

ii  +                        By 


tht  Tribulation   *f  Tower-  f  running  htnqnet  of  two  bea- 

HiU#  *  tin  limbs  ^Limchouic.]     Mes,]  A  pablick  whipping. 
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By  th*  heels,  and  fuddenly  •,  arid  drt  ydtlr  heads 

Clap  round  fines  for  negfeft.     Y'are  lazy  knavei  $ 

And  9  here  ye  lie  baiting  of  bumbards,  when 

Ye  Ihould  do  fef  vice.     Hark,  the  trumjxts  found  * 

Th'are  come  already  from  the  chriftnin|j. 

Go  break  among  the  prefs,  and  find  i  wajr  oiit 

To  let  the  troop  pafs  fairly  ;  or  Ml  find 

A  Marfhalfea^  (hall  hold  you  pliy  thefe  two  tabhffis. 

Port.  Make  way  for  the  Princels. 

Man.  You  great  fellow,  ftand  clofe  up,  ttr  Ml  ttlikb 
your  head  ake. 

Port.  You  iW  camblet,  get  up  o'th'rail  \  Ml  pit! 
you  O'er  the  pales  elfe.  [£*<*»• 

SCENE       VIH. 
Changes  to  the  Palace. 

Enter  Trumpets  founding  \  then  two  Aldermen^  Lsri 
May  or y  Garter,  Cranmer,  Duke  of  Norfolk  ttwVA 
his  MarJhalU  fiaff,  Duke  of  Suffolk,  M09  N*bhm 
If  earing  great  fidnding  bowls  for  the  cbriftmn£gifts\ 
then  four  Noblemen  bearing  a  canopy*  under  ivbUb  the 
Dutchefs  rf  Norfolk,  god-mother  %  bearing  the  chili 
richly  habited  in  0  mantle*  &c.  Train  borne  by  a  la- 
dy :  then  follows  the  Marcbiontfs  0/Dorfet,  the  other 
god-mother*  and  ladies.  The  troop  pafs  oHce  *boVt 
thefiage*  and  Garter  fpeaks. 

Gart,  Heav'n,  from  thy  endlefs  goodnefs  fend  long 

life,. 
And  ever  happy,  to  the  high  aud  mighty    , 
Trincefi  of  England*  fair  Elizabeth ! 

9  — ben  ye  lie  lotting  of  bam-     re!;  to  bait  bumbards  If  \Qt:ppk% 

ttr&i]  A  buwbtr'Jis  3u  ale-bar-     to  he  as  tbzftigct. 

Bmifa 
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Flcurijb.    Enter  King  and  Guard. 

Cran.  [KnteUngJ]  And  to  your  royal  Grace,  and  the 

§ood  Queen, 
e  partners  and  my felf  thus  pray* 
All  comfort,  joy,  in  this  moft  gracious  lady, 
That  heav'n  e'er  laid  up  to  make  parents  happy, 
May  hourly  fall  upon  ye ! 

King.  Thank  you,  good  Lord  Atch-biihop : 
"What  is  her  name  ? 

Cran.  Elizabeth. 

King.  Stand  Ud,  Lord.       [The  King  kjflis  the  child. 
With  this  kifs  take  my  blefling.    God  protect  thce^ 
Into  whofe  hand  I  give  thy  life. 

Cran.  Amen. 

King.  My  noble  goffips,  ye  have  been  too  prodigal, 
I  thank  you  heartily  -,  fo  fhall  this  lady, 
When  (he  has  fo  much  Englijh. 

Cran.  Let  me  fpeak,  Sir  * 
For  Hfeav*n  how  bids  me,  and  the  words  I  utter, 
Let  none  think  flattery,  for  they'll  find  'em  trutlu 
This  royal  infant,  heav'n  ftill  move  about  her ! 
Though  in  her  cradle,  yet  now  promifes 
Upon  this  land  a  thoufand  thouland  blefflngs, 
Which  time  (hall  bring  to  ripenefs.    She  Audi  be* 
(But  few  or  none  living  can  behold  that  goodnefs) 
A  pattern  to  all  Princes  living  with  her, 
And  all  that  (hall  fucceed.     Sbeba  was  never 
More  covetous  of  wifdom  and  fair  virtue, 
Than  this  bleft  foul  fhould  be.   All  Princely  gtttefe, 
*f  hat  mould  up  fuch  a  mighty  piece  as  this, 
With  all  the  virtues  that  attend  the  good,  * 

Shall  ftill  be  doubled  on  her.  Truth  fhaH  tiurfe  h»* 
Holy  and  heav'nly  thoughts  ftill  counfel  her : 
She  lhali  be  lov'd  and  fear'd.    Her  own  fhall  hkfi 

hers 
J-fcr  foes  fhake,  like  a  ffcld  of  beaten  corn, 

And 
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And  hang  their  heads  with  forrow.     Good  grows  with 

her. 
In  her  days,  ev'ry  man  fhall  eat  in  fafety, 
JUnder  his  own  vine, .  what  he  plants  j  and  ling 
"The  merry  forigs  of  peace  to  all  his  neighbours. 
God  (hall  be  trujy  known,  and  thofe  about  her 
From  her  (hall  read  the  perfedt  ways  of  honour, 
And  claim  "by  thofe  their  greatnefs,  not  by  blood, 
f '  Nor  (hall  this  peace  fleep  with  her ;  but  as  when 
The  bird  of  wonder  dies,  the  maiden  Phoenix, 
Her  afhes  riew-create  another  heir, 
As  great  in  admiration  as  herfelf ; 
iSo-fliall  (he  leave  her  bleflednefs  to  one, 
"When  heav'n  fhall  call  her  from  this  cloud  of  darknefi, 
yftio  from  the  facred  a(bes  of  her  honour 
Shall  ftar-like  rife,  as  great  in  fame  as  (he  was, 
And  fo.  (land  fix'd.     Peace,   Plenty,  Xove,   Truth, 
%t  Terror, 

That  were  the  fervants  to  this  chofen  infant, 
Shall  then  be  his,  and  like  a  vine  grow  to  him ; 
Where-eveSrthe  bright  fun  of  heav'n  (hall  fhine* 
His.  honour  and  the  greatnefs  of  his  name 
Shall  be,  and  make  new  nations.     He  (hall  flourifli, 
And,  like  &  mountain  cedar,  reach  his  branches 
To  all  the  plains  about  him  :  childrens*  children 
Shall  .fee  this,  and  blefs  heav'n. 


1  Nor  Jbafl  this  Uace  Jleep  ivirfy 
btrJ\  Thefe  lines,  to  the 
interruption  by  the  King,  Teem 
to  have  been  inferted  at  fome 
revi&l  of  the  play,  after  the  ac- 
cfcfllon  of  King  Jams.  If  the 
pa/Tge,  included  in  crotchets, 
dc  left  out,  the  fpeech  of  Cran- 
nser  proceeds  in  2  regular  tenour 
of  preclic"lion  and-  coptinuity  of 
ft  ntiments ;  but  by  the  in'.erpo- 
■^tton  of  the  new  lines,  he  firft  ce- 
lebrates Elizabeth's  fucceflbr,  and 
then   withes  fc  did  BPt.knQW 

L.k  3 


that  (he  was  to  die  ;  flrft  rejoices 
at  the  confequence,  and  then  la- 
ments the  caufe.  Our  author 
was  at  once  politick  and  idle; 
he  refolved  to  flatter  Jams,  but 
neglected  to  reduce  the  whole 
fpeech  to  propriety,  or  perhaps 
intended  that  the  line  mierted 
(hould  be  fpoken  in  the  action, 
and  omitted  in  the  publication, 
if  any  publication  ever  was  in  his 
thoughts.  Mr.  Theobald  has  made 
the  fame  obfervatfon. 
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King.  Thou  fpeakeft  wonders.] 

Cran.  She  (hall  be,  to  the  happinefs  of  England, 
An  aged  Princefs ;  many  days  (hall  fee  her, 
And  yet  no  day  without  a  deed  to  crown  it, 
•Would,  I  had  known  no  more !  but  (he  muft  die, 
She  muft,  the  Saints  muft  have  her ;  yet  a  Virgin, 
A  mod  unfpotted  lily  (he  (hall  pafs 
To  th*  ground,  and  all  the  world  fhall  mourn  her. 

King.  O  Lord  Arch-bifhop, 
Thou'ft  made  me  now  a  man ;  never,  before 
This  happy  child,  did  I  get  any  thing. 
This  oracle  of  comfort  has  fo  plcas'd  me, 
That  when  I  am  in  heav'n,  I  fhall  deftre 
To  fee  what  this  child  does,  and  praife  my  Maker, 
I  thank  ye  all. — To  you,  my  good  Lord  Mayor, 
*  And  your  good  brethren,  I  am  much  beholden : 
I  have  receiv'd  much  honour  by  your  prefcnee, 
And  ye  fhall  find  me  thankful.     Lead  the  way,  Lords  j 
Ye  muft  all  fee  the  Queen,  and  fhe  muft  thank  ye, 
She  will  be  fick  elfe.     This  day  no  man  think, 
H'as  bufinefs  at  his  houfe,  for  all  fhall  ftay  j 
This  little  one  fhall  make  it  holy  day.  [Exeunt* 


*  And  you  good  Brethren^  But 
the  Alder imn  never  were  called 
Brethren  to  the  King.  The 
top  of  the  nobility  are  but  Cou- 
fins  and  Counfellors.  Dr.  ThirU 
by,  therefore,  rightly  advifed  ; 

And  your  good  Brethren 
1.  e.  the  Lord  Mayor's  Brethren  ; 
which  is  properly  their  Style. 

Theobald. 

The  play  of  Henri  the  eighth 
is  one  of  thofe  which  itill  keeps 
poiTeflion  of  the  ftage,  by  the 
fiplcndour  of  its  pageantry.  The 


coronation  about  forty  years  ago 
drew  the  people  together  in  mul- 
titudes for  a  great  part  of  the 
winter.  Yet  pomp  is  not  the 
only  merit  of  this  play.  The 
meek  forrows  and  virtuous  dif- 
trefs  of  Catherine  have  furniflied 
forae  fcenes  which  may  be  juftly 
numbered  among  the  greateft 
efforts  of  tragedy.  But  the  ge- 
nius of  Sbakefpfare  comes  in  and 
goes  out  with  Catherine.  Every 
other  part  may  be  eafily  con- 
ceived, and  eafily  written. 


EPI- 


E    PI    L    O    G    U    E. 


lrr\  IS  tfn  to  we,  this  Plity  tan  never  phaje 

JL     All  that  are  here.     Some  com  to  take  their  eofa 
Andjleep  M  Ait  or  two ;  hut  thofe,  we  fear* 
Wfve  frighted  with  our  trumpets :  fo  'tis  cleft ; 
The? II  fay,  it's  naagbt :  Others*  t*  hear  the  city 
Abufd  M#mefyi  and  to  cry,  That's  witty  ! 
Which  we  have  not  done  neither  s  that,  I  f*at% 
Alllbe**ptfltd  Qood  we9  re  like  4$  bear 
For  this  Piq  Xt  this  time,  is  onfy  in 
tfhe  mtrtifut  conftruRion  -of  good  women ; 
fotfnch  *  tike  wefhew%d  %  9em.    If  theyfntle% 
And  fay  *  twill  do ;  I  know  within  a  while 
All  the  ieft  men  are  ours  \  for'tistil  bap, 
If  they  hold,  when  their  ladies  bid  'em  clap. 

*  In  the  character  <*f  Catbarint. 


Though  it  is  ver /difficult  tode> 
toidewhetber  (hort  pieces  be  genu- 
ine or  f^orious,  yet  I  cannot  re- 
Urain  myieff  from  exprefling  my 
iufpicionthat  neithertheprologue 
toor  epilogue  to  this  play  is  the 
work  of  Skxiktfpeare ;  non  <vult*sy 
jtpn  color.  It  appears  to  me  very 
likely  thrft  they  were  fupplied 
by  the  friendfbip  or  officioufnefs 
of  Jchnfcn,  whofe  manner  they 
will  be  perhaps  found  exactly  to 
4tfettibJi.    There  is  yet  another 


fuppofition  poffible  :  the  pro- 
logue and  epilogue  may  have 
been  written  af:er  $bak*fpe*rty% 
departure  from  the  ftage,  npot 
ibme  accidental  revifal  of  the 
play,  and  there  will  then  be 
reafon  for  imagining  that  the 
writer,  whoever  he  was,  intend- 
ed no  great  kindnefs  to  him, 
this  play  being;  recommended 
by  a  fubtle  and  covert  cenfure 
of  his  other  works.     There  is 

in 


EPILOGUE. 


In  Shakefreari  fo  much  of  fool 
and  Jigbt, 


-the  fellow 


In  a  long  motley  coat,  guarded 
nvitbjelfaw, 

appears  fo  often  in  his  drama, 
that  I  think  it  not  very  likely 

THE  hiftorical  Dramas  are 
now  concluded,  of  which 
the  two  parts  of  jHbirytheFourth, 
and  Henry  the  Fifth,  are  among 
the  happieftofourauthour'scom- 
pofitions;  and  Xing  John,  Rich- 
ard the  Third,  and  Henry  the 
Eighth,  defenredly  (land  in  the 
second  clafs.  Thofe  whofe  cu- 
riofity  would  refer  the  hiftorical 
Icenes  to  their  original,  may  con- 
sult Holling/bead,  and  fome  times 
Hall:  from  Holi:n^Jbead  Shake- 
Jtcare  has  often  inferted  whole 
Speeches  with  no  more  alteration 
than  was  neceflary  to  the  num- 
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that  he  would  have  animadvert- 
ed fo  feverely  on  himfelf.  All 
this,  however,  muft  be  received 
as  very  dubious,  fince  we  know 
not  the  exa&  date  of  this  of 
the  other  plays,  and  cannot 
tell  how  our  authour  might 
have  changed  his  practice  or  opi- 
nions. 

bers  of  his  verfe.  To  transcribe 
them  into  the  margin  was  amto- 
ceflary,  becaufe  the  original  it 
cafily  examined,  and  they  are 
feldom  left  perfpicuous  in  the 
poet  than  in  the  hiftorian. 

To  play  hiftories,  or  to  exhi- 
bit a  fucceffion  of  events  by  ac- 
tion and  dialogue,  was  a  com- 
mon entertainment  among  put 
rude  anceftors  upon  great  feffi- 
vities.  The  parilh  clerks  once 
performed  at  CUrkenweU  a  play 
which  lafted  three  days,  con- 
taining, The  Wftory  oftht  World. 


The  End  of  the  Fifth  Volume, 
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